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PREFACE 



This Hymnal, as its name implies, is 
intended for the use of children. And 
as children may be disposed to sing Sa- 
cred masic more frequently than on one 
day of the week, the book has been com- 
piled and arranged with the hope that It 
may find Its way into the Day, as well 
as the Snnday School; may be nsed by 
Oailds and other Friendly Societies and, 
may also meet with a favorable recep- 
tion even in the Home circle. Accord- 
ingly I have allowed myself a broad 
range in the selection of words and 
mnsic, in order to bring the Hymnal 
within the reach of the little ones 
and children of a larger growth, not 
excluding even the <*yonng men and 
maidens." 

As contributors of original tunes com- 
posed especially for the Children's Hym- 
nal, with pleasure and grateful acknowl- 
edgment I record the names of the Rev. 
J. B. Dykes, Mus. Doc, E. J. Hopkins, 
Mus. Doc., Mr. John Hullah, Mr. Richard 
Redhead, Rev. M. D. Babcock, Mr. J. 
W. A. Cluett, Mr. J. H. Cornell, Henry 
8. Cutler, Mus. Doc., Mr. H. P. Danks, 
Prof. William Dressier, William B. Gil- 
bert, Mus. Doc, Prof. Otis R. Greene, 
Prof. Louis C. Jacoby. Mr. James C. 
Knox, Mr.George F. Le Jeune, Mr. Har- 
rison Millard, Mr. John G. Ogden, Mr. 
W. W. Rousseau, Prof. J. B.Van Olinda, 
W. H. Walter, Mus. Doc, George Wm. 
Warren, Mus. Doc, Mr. S. P. Warren, 
Mr. George B. Wellington, J. H. Wilcox, 
Mus. Doc, Mr. Henry Wilson, and the 
names of Mrs. Thaddens A. Snively, 

Pabsokaob of Thb Holt Cross, 
Troy, N. Y., QuiDguag<!8ima, 1892. 



Miss Julia R. Hlglnbotham and Miss 
Mary K. Wellington. 

To Dr. W. H. Walter and Prof. Wm. 
Dressier I owe special thanks, also, for 
the skillful arrangement and adaptation 
of mnsic from eminent composers. 

Through the kindness of the Rt. Rev. 
Wm. Croswell Doane, S. T. D., L. L. D., 
and J. A. Jeffery, Mns.Doc, I am allowed 
to publish Hymn No. 278. And I 
would acknowledge my obligations to 
Mr. Benjamin H. Hall for Hymn No. 
221, written expressly for this book. 

To Mr. W. W. Rousseau, choirmaster 
and organist of the Church of the Holy 
Cross, I am particularly indebted for 
compiling and revising the manuscript ; 
thereby relieving me of the greater part 
of the labor of shaping and otherwise 
fitting the book for the press. 

I may add that this Hymnal Is the re- 
sult of daily intercourse with children 
for many years, and is the evidence of 
mutual love and respect. It Is the proof 
of my affection and reverence for those 
of whom our Blessed Lord declared: 
"Their angels do always behold the face 
of my Father which is In Heaven." It 
is the sign, too, of my earnest endeav- 
ours to bring other dear children, be- 
sides those who are committed to my 
own spiritual charge, to the loving Sav- 
iour that He may ** embrace them with 
the arms of His mercy, give unto them 
the blessing of eternal life, and make 
them partakers of His everlasting King- 
dom." .. 






J. IRELAND TUCKER. 
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A CHORAL SERVICE. 
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Ml atandinff. 
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( In the name of the Father, and of the ) « man / Our Father, who ) 
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School, 
cres. 
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All standing. 

Mins. or Supt. School. 



:<«: 



4l=Jt 



I 



m 



r 

O Lord, open Thou oor Ups, And oar mouth ihAll show forth Thy pnlM. { ® Filler, wid** } { ^ bi«lS5ng,*** } 



pg.p'^r r TT r i|p pa r^ f^ 



itn 



22: 



It 



a: 



I 



4Wt 



4at: 



t pr 
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Hymn. 



THX GOSPEIi fob THB DAT, OB OTHZB 8H0BT BSADIKG FBOM THB HOLT SCBIPTUBBS. 



Then $hall be sung either of ih» following Canticles, or a Hymn. 



Magnificat. 




My soal doth magni- 1 fV * the | Lord: n and my spirit hath re- 1 Jolc^d * in | God * my | SaT-ioor. 
For He | hath * re- i gard-ed : li the lowliness | of ' His | hand- « | mai-den. 



For be- 1 hold, * from | heuce-forth : fl all gener- 1 atlons * shall I call - me i bless-ed. 

For He that is mighty hath | mag-ni | fled * me: ii an^ i ho-ly | is * His i Name. 

And His mercy is oti i them that | fear * Him: I) throughout | all ' » I gen - er- 1 a - tlons. 

He hath showed strength | with * His | arm: || He hath scattered the proud In the im&gln- 1 a- 
tion i of * their | hearts. 

He hath pat down the mighty | from * their | seat: fl and hath ex- 1 alted * the | humble * and | 
meek. 

He hath filled the hungry I with ' good ( things: ii and the rich He I hath ■ sent I empty • a- 1 way. 

He remembering His mercy hath Tiolpen His servant | Ls - ra- 1 el: || as He promised to our fore- 
fathers, Abraham | and - his i seed. * for i ev-er. 

Glory be to the Father, | and * to the I Son: || and I to ' the I Ho-\y \ Q\iQ^l\ 

As it was lo the beginning, is now, and ; ev-er j shall be : u V70i\d \ vrVUxouX \ «tti\» K\\Bff^ 



BONUM EST CONFITERI. 




It is a good thins to give thanks | unto * the I Lord: n and to sing praises unto Thy | Name * » | 

O * Host * I Highest. 
To tell of Thy lomg-kindness ^arly | in * the | morning: II and of Thy truth | in * the | night ' 

B I season. 
Upon an instrument of ten strings, and up- 1 on * the | lute: II upon a loud instrument, | and * 



up- 1 on * the j harp. 

r Thou, Lord, hast made me joi 

for the oper- i a - tions | of * Thy I hands. 



For Thou, Lord, hast made me jdad | through ■ Thy | works: u and I will rejoice in giving praise 



Olobt be to the Father, 1 and * to the I Son: n and | to * the I Ho-ly I Ghost: 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ( ev - er j shall be : II world i with-out j end. A- 1 men. 



The Apostles' Creed. 
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1 1 believe in God the Father Almighty, ) ( And in Jesus Christ, \ ( Who was conceived by \ 
\ Maker of heaven and earth, j ( His only Son. our Lord ; | 1 the Holy Ghost f 
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Harmony for the organ only. 
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i Bom of the \i Suffered under 1 i Was orucifled, M He descend- 1 i The third day He rose \ 
(Virgin Mary;) (Pontius Pilate, > (dead,and buried,) (ed into hell, ) t again from the dead; > 
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I He ascended 1 / And sitteth on the right hand ) ( From thence He shall come \ ^^.^ 
i into heaven, ] \ of God the Father .AJmighty ; | ( to Judge the quick and the ] ^^^^ 
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{^theHoly*} GhOBt; The holy CathoUc Church; The Communion oJ { ^^Teni^Sf'**'' } 
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sins ; The Resurrectiou of the body ; And tbe Life ev-er-last - ing. A - men. 
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Mins. or Supt. 



The Lord he with you. 
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J/<as. or Supt, 




O God of Abraham, God of Isaac, God of Jacob; bless 
these Thy children, and sow the seed of eternal life in their 
hearts ; that whatsoever in Thy holy Word they shall prof- 
itably learn, they may in deed fulfil the same. Look, O Lord, mercifully 
upon them from heaven, and bless them, that they, observing Thy will, and 
alway being in safety under Thy protection, may abide in Thy love unto 
their live's end —through Jesus Christ our Lord. 

Mint, or Supt. O Lord JesuJi Christ, who didst sit Jowly in the midst of 

the doctors, both hearing them and asking them questions ; 
grant unto us. Thy servants, both aptness to teach, and 

willingness to learn Thy blessed will, Who livest and reignest with the 

Father and the Holy Ghost, one God, world without end. 

Mint, or Supt. 
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iFot ®lo0fn0 tti( School. 

Hymn. 



Short Lesson from the Holy Scriptures. 



Nunc dimittis. 




Lord, now lettest Thou Thy servant dc- ( part • in I peace: n ac- 1 cording i to • Thy ' word. 

For mine i eyes • nave I seen : |i Thy | sal - = I va • = I tion, 

Wliich Thou I hast • pre- I pared : || before the I face • of | all • = I people ; 

To be a light to I lighten • the I Gentiles : ii and to be the glory of Thy I peo - pie 

Glory be to the Father, ! and • to the i Son: ii and I to • the I Ho-ly i Ghost; 

As It was in the beginning, is now, and | ev - er I shall be: g world | without [ ettfl. K- \\n««u 
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The Lord be with you. 
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And with thy spir . it. 



Let us pray. 
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Mins. or Supt. 
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. O tiod, make clean our heart!) within us. 



And take not Thy Ho - ly Spir - it from us. 
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i/lna. or Supt. Gloky be to Thee, O Lord Jesus, Wlio, at the age of twelve years, didst go up 
rB to Jerusalem with Thy parents, after the custom of the feast, to eat the pass- 
^ over, and to worship Thy Heavenly Father, O blessed Saviour, give us grace, 

like Thee, to make religion our chiefest care, and devoutly to observe solemn times, and all 

holy rites which relate to Thy worship. 

School. 




Ho - san - na to the Son of 



Da - vid ; Bless - ed is He that com-eth 



-^-r 



tz=.-js^:jz.i. 





in the Name of the Lord, 




the high 



A-MEN. 
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Almighty Father, who hast promised that they who seek 
early Thy heavenly wisdom shall early find it more precious 
than all the treasures of this vorld, send down on these chil- 
dren the grace and blessing of Thy Holy Spirit ; that they, being trained up 
in the nurture and admonition of the Lord, may choose and love Thy way, 
and depart from it no more for ever; and that when Thou makest up Thy 
Jewels in Thy glorious kingdom, these children may be there and may be 
Thine ; all which we ask for the sake of Thy Holy Child Jesus,our only Sav- 
iour and Redeemer. 
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evermore. 



Benediction. 

The Lord bless us, and keep us. The Lord make His face 
to shine upon us, and be gracious unto us. The Lord lift up 
His countenance upon us, and give us peace, both now and 
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The Morning Bright with Rosy Light. 
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I. The morn-ing bright with ros - y light, Has waked me up from sleep ; O 
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God, I own Thy love a - lone Thy lit - tie one doth keep. A - mek. 
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2 All through this day I hnmbly pray 
Be Thoa my guard and guide, 
My sins f orgire, and let me live, 
Lord Jesu, near Thy side. 

8 Oh, make Thy rest within my breast. 

Great Spirit of all grace ; 

Make me like Thee, then I shall be 

Prepared to see Thy face. Amen. 

ThoB, O, Summen, 
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Every morning, Mercies new. 



E. J. HoPKnra. 
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I 
1. Eve -ry mom-ing, mer- cies new, Fall as fresh as ear - ly dew; 
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Eve - 17 mom-ing let oa p^, Tri - bate with the ear 
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Tri- bate with the ear - ly day; 
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For Thy mercies, Lord, are sore 




pas-sion doth en -dure. A-men. 



2 still the greatness of Thy love 
Daily dom our sins remove; 
Daily, far as east to west, 

Lifts the burden from the breast; 
Gives unbought to those who pray 
Strength to stand in evil day. 

3 As the morning light returns, 
As the sun with splendour bums, 
Teach us still to turn to Thee, 
Ever-blessed Trinity, 

With our hands our hearts to raise 
In unfailing prayer and praise. Amen. 

O. Phillimore, 
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Jesu, Holy, Undefiled 



Key. J. H. Dykes, Mub. Doe. 
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r, ho - ly, un - de - 



ffled, Last-eu to a ,lit - ae child; 
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Thoa hast sent the glo-rioos light, Chas-ing far the si - leat night A-mek. 




2 Thou hast sent the snn to shine 
O'er this glorious worid of Thine; 
Warmth to give, and pleasant glow, 
On each tender flower below. 

3 Now the little birds arise, 
Chirping gaily in the sliies; 
Thee their Uny voices praise 
In the early songs they raise. 

4 Thon, by Whom the birds are fed. 
Give to me my daily bread; 

And Thy Holy Spiarr give, 
Without Wliom I cannot live. 

6 Make me, Lord, obedient, mild, 
As becomes a little child; 
All day long, in every way, 
T^ach me what to do and say. 

6 Help me never to foiget 
That in Thy great Bobic is set 
All that children thinlc and say, 
For the awftd Judgment Day. 

7 Let me never say a word 

That will make Thee angry, I^rd, 
Help me so to live in love. 
As Thine Angels do above. 

8 Make me, Lord, in work and play, 
Thine more truly every day; 

And when Thou at last shall come, 
Take me to Thy heavenly Home. An™. 

Goctt f . Alexaiider. 
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New every Morning is the Love. 

Bamubl Webbb. 
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1. New ev - 'ry morn - ing is the love Oar wak-'ning and up- 
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ris - ing prove ; Tliro* sleep and dark - ness safe - ly brought, 
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life, and power, and thought. 
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2 New mercies, each returning day, 
Hover around as while we pray ; 
New perils past, new sins forgiven, 
New thoughts of God, new hopes of heaven. 

8 If on our daily course our mind 
Be set to hallow all we find. 
New treasures still, of countless price, 
Qod will provide for sacrifice. 

4 The trivial round, the common task. 
Will furnish all we need to ask, 
Room to deny ourselves, a road 
To bring us daily nearer God. 

6 Only, O Lord, in Thy dear love 
Fit us* for perfect rest above ; 
And help us, this and every day, 
To live more nearly as we pxaj. 



Rev. JoKn KfMA. 
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The Sun is Sinking Fast 



Bey. J. H. Hopkins, & T. D. 
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1. The sun is sink - Ing fast 
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2 As Christ npon the cross 
His head incliaed, 
And to His Father's hands 
His parting soul resign'd; 

8 So now herself my soul 
Would wholly give 
Into His sacred charge, 
In Whom all spirits lire; 

4 So now beneath His eye 

Would calmly rest, 
Without a wish or thought 
Abiding in the breast ; 

5 Save that His will be done, 

Whatever betide ; 
Dead to herself, and dead 
In Him to all beside. 

6 Thus would I live : yet now 

Not I, but He, 
In all His power and love, 
Henceforth alive in me. 

7 One Sacred Trinity, 

One Lord Divine, 
May I be ever His, 
And He for ever mine, ^ifvsi. 
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Now the Day is Over. 
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1. Now the day is o - rer, Night is draw- ing nigh; 
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Shad - ows of the eve - ning Steal a- cross the sky. A - men. 
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2 Now the darkness gathers, 
Stars begin to peep, 
Birds, and beasts, and flowers 
Soon will be asleep. 

8 Jesu, give the weary 

Calm and sweet repose : 

With Thy tenderest blessing 

May mine eyelids close. 

4 Grant to little children 
Visions bright of Thee; 
Ouard the sailors tossing 
On the deep blue sea. 



6 Comfort every snflferer 
Watching late in pain ; 
Those who plan some evil 
From their sin restrain. 

6 Through the long night watches 

May Thine angels spread 

Their white wings above me. 

Watching round my bed. 

7 When tlie morning w^akens. 

Then may I arise 
Pure, and fresh, and sinless 
In Thy holy eyes. 



8 Glory to the Father, 
Glory to the Son, 
And to Thee, blest Spirit, 
Whilst all ages run. Amen. 

Itev. S. Barin||-0<yuLd» 
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Through the Day Thy Love. 




GoujroD. 
Arr. by Wm* Dressier, 
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1. Thro* the day Thy lovehasspar'das;Nowwe lay ns down to rest, 
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Thro* the si -lentwatch-^s guard us, Let no foe our peace mo - lest ; 
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Je-su,Thoaour$caard-laQ be; Sweet it is to trust ia Thee. A -men. 
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2. ^Igrims here on earth, and strangers. 
Dwelling in the midst of foes ; 
Us and ours preserve from dangers. 
In Thine arms may we repose; 
And, when life's short day is past, 
Best with Thee in Heaven at last. Mms^s. 



Thm. K€UmA^«3I^* 
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Sliettitig. 

The Day is Past and Gone. 



F1B8T TuinE. 



B. SCHUMAMir. 
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1. The day is past and gone; The 
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O may we all re-mem-ber well Thenight of death draws near. A-msv. 
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2 We lay our garments by. 

Upon oar oeds to rest; 
So death shall soon disrobe us all 
Of what Is here possest 

3 LoBi>,keep us safe this night, 

Secure from all onr fears; . 
ICay Angels guard as while we sleep, 
Till morning light appears. Amek. 

J, LeUuid. 



Second Tuns. 



From BnreoTBH. 




1. The day is past and gone; The even - ing shades ap - pear: 
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may we all re-mem-ber well Thenight of death draws near. A-xsir. 
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Now the Light has Gone Away. 



Obrman EvBiriNO Hrmr. 
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1. Now the light has gone a 
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pray, — 




Ask - ing Thee to watch and 





keep, . . . 




And to send me qui - et sleep 



A - MEN. 
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2 Jesu, Saviour, wash away, 

All that has been wrong to-day; 

Help me every day to be 

Good and gentle, more like Thee. 

3 Let my near and dear ones be^ 
Always near and dear to Thee; 
O bring me and all I love 

To Thy happy Home above. 

4 Now my evening praise I give; 
Thou didst die that I might live, 
All my blessings come from Thee, 
0, how good Thoa art to me! 

5 ThoTi.my best and kindest Friend, 
Thou wilt love me to th3 end I 
Let me love Thee more and more. 
Always better than before. Amen. 

France$ Ridley Havergal, 
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Jesu, tender Shepherd, Hear me. 

" Sacrbd Musical Cabinst.'* 
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1. Je - su, ten - der Shep-herd, hear me; Bless Thy lit - tie 
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Umb to-night; 'Thro the dark - ness be Thou near me; 
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Keep - me 



mom - ing light. 
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S All this day Thy hand has led me, 
And I thank Thee for Thy care; 
Thou hast warmed me, clothed and fed me» 
Listen to my evening prayer I 

8 Let my sins be all forgiven \ 

Bless the friends I love so well; 
Take us all at last to Heaven, 
Happy there with Thee to dwell. Amsn. 

Mdryi^* 
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Ere the Waning Light decay. 

J. W. A. Clvbtt. 
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1. En the ynu- log light do - cay, 




God of all, 
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Thee we pray; Let Thine 
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- guards de - scend. 





8 Gnard from dreams that may affright, 
Guard from terrors of the night; 
Guard from foes, without, within, 
Outward danger, inward sin. 

8 Mindful of our only stay, 
Duly thus to Thee we pray ; 
Duly thus to Thee we raise 
Solemn hymns of grateful praise. 

4 Hear our prayer, Almighty King! 
Hear our praises while we sing 1 
Hymning with the heavenly Host, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Ahks. 
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Slienfng. 



Z. Sun of my Soul, Thou Saviour dear. 
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GONCOKX. 
Art. by Wm, DreMtler, 
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1. Sun of my 8onl,Thoa Say - lour dear, 
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It is not night if 




'hou^ be near; Oil, may no earth-born cloud a - rlse^ 
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2 When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My weary eyelids gently steep, 

Be my last thought how sweet to rest 
For ever on my Saviour's breast. 

3 Abide with me from morn till eve, 
. For without Thee I cannot live ; 

Abide with me when night Is nigh, 
For without Thee I dare not die. 

4 If some poor wandering child of Thine 
Have spum'd to-day the voice divine, 
Now, Lord, the gracious work begin ; 
Let him no more lie down in sin. 

5 Watch by the sick ; enrich the poor 
With blessings from Thy boundless store; 
Be every mourner's sleep to-night, 

Like Infant slumbers, pure and light. 

6 Come near and bless us when we wake, 
Ere through the world our way we take. 
Till In the ocean of Thy love 

We lose ourselves in heaven &\>ove. Aken. 

Rev. Joihiiv KMa. 
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Stietiftig. 

Hear Thy Children, gentle Jesu. 

Rey. C. J. DiCKursoK. 
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1. Hear Thy chil - dren, gen- tie Je - sn, While ^e breathe oar 
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2 Shield lis from the wiles of satan, 
From the perils of this uight ; 
Safely may the guardian angels 
Keep us in their watchful sight. 

8 Gentle Jesn I look in pity 

From Thy glorious throne above ; 
Though we sleep, Thy heart is wakeful, 
Still for us it beats with love. 

4 Shades of evening fast are falling, 
Day is fading into gloom ; 
When our earthly life is ended ; 
Lead Thy ransomed children home. 

6 Gentle Jesu ! hear Thy children 

When they sing their hymns to Thee ; 
Who, with Father, and with Spirit, 
Art one Qod eternally. Amum. 



T" Lord, the Shades of Night Surround Us, 



JO8XPH Babnby. 
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1. Lord,the shades of night surround us,Homeward come Thy wandering sheep ; 





Throw Thy shelt'ring arms around as, Safe from ev - 'ry dan - ger keep. 
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Poor and need - y, Oh! pro-tect us while we sleep. A- icsK. 




2 Praise we bring for every blessing, 
O'er us, like the dew-drops shed, 
May we, Thy rich grace possessing, 
Rest in peace the weary head. 
Holy Angels I 
Fold your pinions round our bed. 

8 When this day of life is ended, 
When its hopes and fears are o*er, 
By a Saviour's love befriended, 
Guide us to the Heavenly shore. 
Oh, receive us 
Where the light shall fade no more. Amen. 
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This Day at Thy Creating Word. 




1. This day, at Thy ere - a - ting word, First o'er the earth the 
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light was poured: O Lord, this day up - on us shine, 
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our souls with light ^ - Tine. A • ux&. 




2 This day the Lord, for sinners slain, 
In might victorious rose again ; 
O Jesn, may we raised be 
From death of sin, to life in Thee. 

8 This day the Holy Spirit came 
With fiery tongues of cloven flame ; 
O Spirit, fill our hearts this day 
With grace to hear, and grace to pray t 

4 Oh, day of light, and life, and grace ! 
From earthly toils sweet resting-place! 
Thy hallowed hours, best gift of love, 
Give we again to God above. Amen. 
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This is the Day of Light 

Kbv. W. H. 
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1. This is the day of light: Let there be light to • day; 
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O Day-spriDg,rise np-on our night, And chase its gloom a - way. Amen. 
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2 This is the day of rest : 

Our failing strength renew; 
On weary brain and troubled breast 
Shed Thou Thy freshening dew. 

8 Tills is the day of peace : 
Thy peace our spirits fill ; 
Bid Thou the blasts of discord cease* 
The waves of strife be still. 

4 This is the day of prayer : 

Let earth to Heaven draw near: 
Lift up our hearts to seek Thee there ; 
Come down to meet us here. 

5 This is the first of days : 

Send forth Thy qntckenlng breath. 
And wake dead souls to love and praise, 
Vanquisher of death I Amen. 

Jol^ JBUerton, 
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O Day of Rest and Gladness. 



J. I. T. 
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1. O day of rest and gladness, O day of joy and light,0 balm of care and 
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sad - nesSfMost beautl - ful and bright ;0n Thee the high and low-ly, thro' 




a-ges ]oi]i*d in tone, Sing Ho -ly,Ho-ly, Ho -ly,To the great God Triooe. A-mbn. 
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2 On thee at the creation, 

The light first had its birth : 
On thee, for our salvation, 

Christ rose from deptlis of earth ; 
On thee, onr Lord yictorioos 

The Spirit sent from heaven, 
And thns on thee, most glorions, 

A triple light was given. 

8 Thou art a port protected 

From storms that ronnd ns rise ; 
A garden intersected 

With streams of Paradise; 
Thou art a cooling fountain 

In life's dry dreary sand ; 
From thee, like Plsgah's mountain, 

We view oar Promised land. 



4 To-day on weary nations 

The heavenly Manna falls ; 
To holy convocations 

The silver trumpet calls ; 
Where Gospel-light is glowing 

With pure and radiant beams. 
And living water flowing 

With soul-refreshing streams. 

5 New graces ever gaining 

From this our day of rest. 
We reach the Rest remaining 

To spirits of the blest ; 
To Holy Ghost be praises 

To Father, and to Son ; 
The Church her voice upraises 

To Thee, blest Three in One. Aacbk. 
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And now this Holy Day. 



JatT. 5y Wm, DrtA&t. 
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1. And now this ho - ly day Is draw - ing to its end. Once 
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more, to Thee, O Lord, Our thanks and prayers we send. A - ux&. 




2 We thank Thee for this rest 
From earthly care and strife ; 
We thank Thee for this help 
To higher, holier life. 



5 Tet ere we go to rest, 
Father, to Thee we pray, 
FoTglre the sins which stain 
E*en this Thy holy day. 



8 We thank Thee for Thy honse ; 
It is Thy palace gate. 
Where Thon, npon Thy throne 
Of mercy, still dost wait. 



6 Through Jesns let the past 
Be blotted from Thy sight; 
And let ns all now sleep 
At peace with Thee this night. 



4 We thank Thee for Thy word, 
Thy Gospel's Joyful soand ; 
Oh, may its holy fruits 
Within our hearts abound ! 



7 To God, the Father, Son, 
And Spirit, glory be. 
From all in earth and heaven. 
Through all eternity. Amxn. 

itev. M, Mariand, 
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We come, Lord, to Thy feet 



First Tux«. 
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C. Warwick Jordan, Mas. Bao. 



jinTFiy^ 




X 



^ 



^M 



I. We come, Lord, to Thy feet, Oa tins Thy ho - ly day; 
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O come to us, while here we meet To leam,aDd praise,and pray .A - men. 
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2 Our many siiis forgive ; 
The Holy Spirit send ! 
And teach ns to begin to live 
The life that knows no end. 



3 Lord, fill our hearts with love; 

Our teachers' labors own : 

That we and they may meet above, 

To sing before Thy throne. Amen. 

Anon, 
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Second Tune. 
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H. J. Gauntlstt, Mus. Doe. 
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1. We come,Lord, to Thy feet, On this Thy ho - ly day: 
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us, while here we meet To leam,and pralse,and pray. Amen. 
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Tranquilly. 



Daylight Declining. 
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''Chubch Bokob.** 
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1. Day-light de - din - ing, dark- ness is nigh, Shad - otts are 
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gath - er • Ing o - ver the sky, Sun - day is o 



ver, 




San-day is past ; Day of re - joic - ing clos-ing at last. A - men. 




2 This i9 the day the Lord rose from the tomb, 
Sorrow dispelling, and scattering gloom ; 
This is the day the Lord made as His own, 
When all His subjects should kneel at His throne. 

8 This is the day that His Table is spread, 
When He is known in the Breaking of Bread; 
This is the day that His children are found 
Gathered in love their dear Father around. 

4 Now the day endeth, its moments are done, 
Sets on another glad Sunday the sun ; 
Pardon, O Saviour, neglect in Thy praise ! 
Pardon the prayers we were careless to raise. 

5 Grant that hereafter, when time is no more. 
We, with the angels, on Thy blessed shore, 
May alng unwearied the Father, the Son, 

And the Blest Spirit, in Three evei On^. kuK&. 
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Lift Up the Advent Strain. 



Sir John Gosb. 
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1. lift up the Ad - vent straiii I 
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Be - hold the Lord is nigh ! 





Greet His approach, ye saints, a- gain, With hymns of ho • ly joy. 



2 The everlasting Son, 

Incarnate deigns to be; 
Our God the form of slave pats on, 
A race of slaves to free. 

3 Daughter of Sion, rise 

To meet Thy lowly King. 
Nor let the faithless heart despise 
The peace He comes to bring. 

4 As Jndge in clonds of light 

He shall come down again, 
And all His scattered saints miite 
With Him in Heaven to reign. 

5 Before that dreadftil day 

May all our sins be gone. 

The old man all be put away 

The new man all put on. 

6 Jssn, all praise to Thee, 

Our joy and endless rest; 
We pray Thee here our Guide to be, 
Cor crown am!d the blest Ambn 

J, C7iandler« 
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fSWnnu 

Dear Children, Evermore. 



Bishop Jnncnu 




I. Dear chil-dren, ev - er • more 
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In God your Losd re - Joioe ; 
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And ren - der praiB - es meet^ With heart» and soul, and voice. 

J. I 
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2 In all things sober be, 
For Jesus is at hand; 
So live that when He comes 
Accepted ye may stand. 

5 Cast ye aside all care, 

And with glad heart alway, 

Make known your every want; 

God loves to bear you pray. 

4 ^th every meek request 
Let praises glad ascend. 
For prtdse like incense sweet 
Shoold with petition blend. 

6 A ^ad and thankftil heart 

Wins blessings from the skies, 
And is a sacrifice 
Most precious in God*s eyes. 

6 Then in the Lord alway, 

O, children dear, rejoice 
And glorify His Name, 
With h^ut, and soul, and voice. 

7 So shall the peace of God, 

Which passeth thought and word. 
Keep pure your hearts and minds 
Through Jbsub Chribt our Lobd. Amsm. 

E, Wigletworth. 
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Ye Servants of the Lord 



W. Amps, Mus. Doe. 




^ i IgJ 



^ 



I 



x^ 



n ^r ^ 



1. Ye ser - vants of the Lord, Each in his of -flee wait, 
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Ob-ser-yant of Hisheav'n-lywordiAndwtttch-fal at His gate. Abobn. 
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S Let all yonr lamps be bright, 
And trim the golden flame ; 
Gird np yonr loins as in His sight, 
For awf nl is His name. 



4 Oh, happy servant he, 
In snch a posture found ! 
He shall his Lord with raptnre see, 
And be with honor crown'd. 



3 Watch ! 't is yonr Lord's command, 
And, while we speak, He 's near ; 
Blark the flrst signal of His hand, 
And ready all appear. 



5 Christ shall the banquet spread 
With His own royal hand, 
And raise that faithful servant's head. 
Amid the angelic band. 



6 All glory, Lord, to Thee, 

Whom heav'n and earth adore. 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One God for evermore. Amen. 



Dr. DoddTidg«« 
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Hail! Thou long-expected Jesus. 



J. I. T. 




1 . Hail ! Thou long ex-pec - ted Je - sus, Bom to set Thy peo - pie free ; 
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From oar fears and sins release us ; Let ns find onr rest in Thee. A-mkn. 
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3 Israel's strength and consolation, 
Hope of all the earth Thoa art ; 
Long desired of every nation, 
Joy of every waiting heart. 



3 Born Thy people to deliver, 

Bom a child, yet Qod oar King, 
Bom to reign in ns forever, 
Now Thy gracious kingdom bring. 
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4 By Thine own eternal Spirit. 
Rule in all onr hearts alone ; 
By Thine all-snfflcient merit, 
Baise us to Thy glorions throne. Amen. 

Charlea Wesley, 



Hosanna to the Living Lord I 

FAirmE. 
Arr. by Wm, Dreealer, 
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Ho-san - na to the Ut - ing Lord ! Ho-san -na to th'la 
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car-nate Word ; 



To Christ; Cre- a - tor, Sa-vioar,King, Let 
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earth, let heav*n, Hosaa - na sing, 
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Ho-sau-na, Ho-san ^ na, In the high •- est. A - nir. 
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8 Hosanna, Lord ! Thine angels cry; 
Hosanna, Lord I Thy saints reply ; 
Above, beneath ns, and aronnd. 
The dead and living swell the sonud ; 
Hosanna, Lord ! Hosanna In the highest! 

8 Saviour, with protecting care, 
Betam to this Thy house of prayer, 
Assembled in Thy sacred name. 
Where we Thy parting promise claim; 
Hosanna, Lord ! Hosanna in the highest I 

4 But, chief est, in our cleansed breast, 
Eternal! bid Thy spirit rest; 
And make our secret soul to be 
A temple pure, and worthy Thee. 
Hosanna, Lord 1 Hosanna in the highest. 

h So In the last and dreadful day. 
When earth and heaven shall melt away. 
Thy flock, redeemed from sinful stain, 
Shiill swell the sound of praise agtAn, 
HoaumAt Lord I Hosanna In t\ve 'h\g)DL^a\.. 
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Little Children, Advent bids you. 

J. 
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1. Lit - tie chil-dren. Advent bids 70u,MSet y^rLord up -on His way; 
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Watch ! for now the night is wan - ing, Soon will dawn the end - less day. 
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Lit - tie chil-dren, Je - sns bids yon Dai • ly pray ** Thy kingdom com;' 




Watch! and wait for His ap -pear-ing Till He come to take yon home. Any. 




8 Little children, He anoints you 

With His spirit from above; 
See then that your lamps be burning 

With the fire of faith and love. 
Little children, when we think not 

We shall hear the awful cry, 
** Go ye forth to meet the Bridegroom, 

Haste, for Jesus draweth nigh I *' 

8 Little children, they shall meet Him, 

Faithful children of the light; 
They whose lamps are trimmed and baniliig» 

And their garments pure and white. 
Oh, how blest to fall before Him I 

Oh, how blest His praise to slug! 
Love Him, serve Him, and adore Him, 

In the city of our King I kvrEH. 

B. Wi0lMunirtK. 
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Lo! He comes with Clouds descending. 

Arr, by NoveUo. 
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1. Lol He comes with clondsde-scend-ing, Once for fa - yorcd 
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sin - ners slain ; Thon • sand thon - sand saints at - tend - Ing, 
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Swell the tri - umph of 
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In • ia! Christ ap 
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pears on earth 



a -gain. A -men. 
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2 Erery eye shall now behold Him 
Robed in dreadful majesty ; 
They who set at nanght and sold Him, 
Pierced and nailed Him to the tree, 

g: Deeply wailing, :|1 
Shall the tnie Messiah see. 



8 Those dear tokens of His passion 
Still His dazzling body bears, 
Canse of endless exultation 
To His ransomed worshippers ; 

II : With what rapture :|1 
Gaze we on those glorious scars I 



4 Tea, Amen, let all adore Thee, 
High on Thine eternal throne ; 
Saviour, take the power and glory; 
Claim the kingdom for Thine own : 

H: Alleluia f:|| 
Tbou Shalt reign, and Thou alone. MirE». 



Rev. CKoA. W«X.e>|< 
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ZO While Shepherds Watched their Flocks. 



Voices in Unison. 



Mrs. THADDEU8 A. SVITXLT. 




1. While shepherds thatched their flocks by night, All seat -ed on the 
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ground, The An - gel of the Lord came down, And 
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glo - ry shone a • round, '*Fear not," said he, for 




€^xlntMMsmt* 
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might - J dread Had seized their troab - led mind ; 
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tid - logs of great Joy I bring To you and all man - kind. 




2 '' To yon, in David's town, this day 

Is bom, of David's line, 
The Saviour, who is Clirist the Lord, 

And tills shall be the sign : 
The heavenly Babe yon there shall find, 

To human view displayed. 
All meanly wrapt in swathing bands, 

And in a manger laid.** 

8 Thus spake the Seraph, and forthwith 

Appear*d a shining throng 
Of Angels, praising Gk>d, who thos 

Address'd their joyful song : 
'* All glory be to God on high, 

And to the earth be peace ; 
Good-will henceforth, from he&veuto m^Xi, 

Begin and never cease.'* 

Kahwn Toie* 
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Hark! what mean those Holy Voices. 




1. Hark I what mean those ho -ly voi-ces, Sweetly soanding thro' the akies? 
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LOtth'angel - ic host re - joic - es, Heavenly al - le - lu - ias rise. A-Boor. 




2 Listen to the wondrous story, 

Which they chant in hymns of joy : 
** Oiory in the highest, glory I 
Glory be to God Most High I 

8 *' Peace on earth, goodwill from Heaven, 
Beaching far as man is found ; 
Souls redeemed, and sins forgiven, 
Loud our golden harps shall sound. 

4 ** Christ is born, the great Anointed I 

Heaven and earth His praises sing : 
O receive Whom God appointed 
For your Prophet, Priest, and King! 

5 '* Hasten, mortals, to adore Him; 

Learn His Name to magnify, 
Till in heaven ye sing before Him, 
Glory beiK) God M.oat H\%\i\'' k^^^. 



Bam. Joilva Cavnod. 
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Stars all Bright are Beaming. 



fV* An n« 
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1. Stars all bright afe beam - ing From the skies a - bore; 





Na - tare's face all gleam - ing. Shines with Heaven's own love. 




Wake and sing, good Chris - tlans, On this Birth - day mom, 

.»f ^f hf- f i f ^^ 





Heav'n and earth are tell - ing, ChrLst the Lord Is bom. 




2 Here for ns abiding, 
Cradled in a stall, 
All His glory hiding— 
See the Lord of all ! 
Wake and sing, etc. 

8 Bora, that He might lead us 
From this desert home — 
Guide our vray, and feed us 
TUl the end aball come ! 
Wake and alng, etc. 



4 Thousand thousand blessings 

Sing we for His love : 
Choral hymns addressing 
To our Lord above. 
Wake and sing, etc. 

5 Glory in the Highest, 

For this YTOtLdtO^QAl^Vl^X 

Cbo\T ot Ucik've\i\ \Xiwx ^-^wX 
" Peace to iW^e^Kt^X"* 
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A Child this day is Born. 




"\ ' 'h'ViV 



1. A Child this day is born, 
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A Child of high re - nown; 
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ost wor-thy of a seep - tre, A s6ep-treanda crown. 
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Chorus. 
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Glad ti-dings to all men, • . . Glad tl - dings sing we may, 





Be-cause the King of kings 



Was bom on Christmas day. A - mkk. 
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2 These tidings shepherds heard 

Whilst watching o*er their fold ; 
T was by an Angel unto them 
That night revealed and told. 
Glad tidings to all men. 

3 Then was there with the Angel 

A glorious regiment 
Of heavenly bright soldiers, 
All from the highest sent. 
Olsui tidings to all men. 



4 They praised the Lord onr God, 

And our celestial E^ng : 
** All glory In the highest be,** 
This heavenly host do sing. 
Glad tidings to all men. 

5 All glory be to God, 

That sitteth still on high. 
With praises and with triumph great, 
And joyful melody. 
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Good Tidings 1 Good Tidings! 

W. W. BOU88XAV. 
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1. Oood tid - ings 1 good tld - ings 1 Ring oat, ChriBtmas bells ; From 
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loft - y spires the Joy • znl soniid,Tbro' hill and wood-land swells. 
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Go twine with 1 - v j leaf and bay, The hoi - ly's cor - al 



/Ti 111 fUard. I 
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gem, And welcome Christian hearts to-day, The Babe of Beth • le - hem. 
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2 Good tidings I good tidings I 

It is the self -same strain. 
That once the holy Angels sang 

To shepherds on the plain ; 
A song which brings the weary rest, 

And comforts those who moorn ; 
The ancientanthem ever blest, — 

** To as a Child is bom." 

S Good tidings I good tidings I 
The world is old and sad ; 
We need the blessM Christmas-tide, 
To msJr« ub young tuid glad t 



To darkened eyes that saw, thro* tears. 
Their hearth-lights fade and die. 

This holy radiance appears, — 
** The Day-spring from on high." 

4 Good tidings ! good tidings I 

The masic shall not cease ; 
He came to gnide oar wayward feet, 

Into the paths of peace. 
Chime, tnnefnl bells, and loadly ring 

To hall the Cht\«tii&aA T&»r(i\ 
Awake, a\\ CYviVaWaxi ww^a,%sA^^»%v 

•* To \is a C\iV\^ \a\*oTtLV' 



33 Joy Fills our inmost Hearts To<Iayl 



iUJfVBI. SMRB. 
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1. Joy fiUa oar in -most hearts to -day! The Boy-al Child Is boro; 

J . _ . n . - f,_f- ^ ^ ^ 
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And An - gd hosts in f^aA ar • ray His Ad - vent keq> this mora. 
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Re - Joios, re - Joioe ! Thin-car - nate Word Has oome on earth to dwdl; 



I 



m 



Trffir'' l ^rrF | r , f | ff . ^^ 




No sweet -er sound than this 



is heard— Em - man - n 
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2 Low at the cradle-throne we bend. 
We wonder and adore; 
And feel no bliss can ours transcend. 
No Jot was sweet before. 
Rejoice, rejoice I Ac 
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ell . AxBir. 
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3 For us the world must lose its charms 
Before the manger-shrine. 
When, folded in Thy mother^ anDa» 
We see Thee, Babe diYina 
Rejoice^ rqfoioel Ac. 




4 Thou Li^ht of uncreated Light, 
Shine on us, Holy Child; 
That we may keep Thy Birthday bright^ 
With service untletlled. 

Rejoice, rejoice \ 2lc, Kax:&. 
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A Shout of Mighty Triumph. 

fit/ BeT. Oeoroe PxmcB Gsavthax. 
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1. A shont of might- 7 
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umph, Thro' na - tures realm is 
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heard; 
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A shout which calls Cre - a 

.4b -i- 



- tlon To , hail th'Incar-nate 




Word. A- way with clouds and dark-ness! All hail, thrice bless - ed 




mom! Sing out with joy, ye mor-tals,For Je - sus Christ is bom. 

/ 



^^^^ 




2 Is this, ye holy shepherds, 

The mighty new-born King? 
This Child, so sweet and gentle. 

Can He such rapture bring? 
Oh yes, He comes, the Saviour 

Of sinful earth forlorn ; 
Then shout with Joy, ye mortals, 

For Jesus Christ is born I 

8 The cruel, crael f oeman 

This Child shall overthrow, 

Foil soon the fierce destroyer 

• His Lord's stem might shall know ; 

Of aU his boasted power 
Soon to be roughly shorn ; 

Then sh^o^ with joy, ye mortals, 
ForJeeuB Christ ia bom t 



4 But say, sweet Virgin-mother, 

The Child upon thy breast, 
Will He receive young children, 

And share with them His rest? 
Oh yes ! He will with glory 

Both old and young adorn ; 
Then shout with joy, ye mortals. 

For Jesus Christ is born I 

5 Rejoice, then, youths and maidens, 

Old men and children too ; 
Lift up your cheerful voices 

With bliss and rapture trae I 
Ring out, ye toweis «xl<i1 ^X^^'^X^^^X 

Blow trumpet, pV^, wAVorroA 
And BhoTXt -wVtYi ^o^ , 'S^ mot^aJ^^ 

For Jeatia CYit\st\a\»rcL, 
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The Joyful Mora is Breaking. 

B. J. Hopkins, Hoi. Doe. 




1. The]oy>fal mora is break-ing, The brightest mom of earth. 



NrM ^Ul i ff if Wi^^ 




Throaghall ere- a - tlon wak-lng, The joy of Je-sus' bi rth. 



toil^^t=tf 




& 



^ t t ^ t ^ ^i i^ r,i \ ^\ 



The star a * bove is gll8t*nlng, Where Je - sns, cra-dled, lies, 




And all the 



nlDg, The car - ol of the skies. 
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2 High strains of praise are swelling 

From angel hosts on high, 
And one soft voice is telling 

Glad tidings from the sky; 
Tidings of free salvation, 

Of peace on earth below ; 
Through every land and nation 

The blessed word shall go ! 

B His children's songs shall name Him 

In many a tongue to-day ; 
His Church shall yet proclaim Him 

To people far away ; 
Till idols fall before Him, 

Till strife and wrong shall cease. 

Till ail the earth adore HVm, 

The eternal Prince ol Peacc\ Km¥»^. 

B. Q<migK 



oD Come, ye Angels, Bright from Heaven. 

Chobus. 



G. B. Wellucoton. 




Coiiie«ye An-gels^bright from lieayen,Come and teach ns how to slog, 
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How to hail a-right the birth-day Of our new-born, in - f ant King. 
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1. To the sleepless shepherds watching, Comes yonr news this blessed night : 

2. Bom for ns — King e - ter - nal, Let us haste with them to see 





Chorus.D.C. 






IJn - to yon is bom a Saviour, Christ the Lord,your Life and LIght.AMBN. 
Thee with -in a manger ly - ing In a won-drous mys-te • ry . 
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3 Swaddling bands are wrapped around Thee, 

Mary, Joseph, give Thee praise. 
We with them our God would worship. 
We with them our hearts would raise. 
Come, ye Angels, etc. 

4 Sweet it is to know our praises 

Reach the throne where Thou dost dwell. 
Sweet to think our Christmas Anthems 
Help the g-iad < ' New Song '* to aweW. KiciR« 
Come, ye Angels, etc. 
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Carol, Sweetly Carol. 



EDWABD BUNinRT. 

cres, _ h. I / 




1. Car-ol,8weetly car-ol, A Savloar born to-day ;Besr the joyful tid-lngs, Oh, 




bear them far a - way I Carol , sweetly car 




hear the mighty cho-ms, And echo back the sound. Car-ol,8weetly car-ol, Carol 




sweet - ly to-day ; Bear the ]oy-f ul tidings, h.bear them far a- way . 

A 
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2 Carol, sweetly carol, 

As when the Angel-throng, 
0*er the vales of Judah, 

Awoke the heavenly song ; 
Carol, sweetly carol, 

Good will, and Peace, and Love, 
OJorjr in the H'^hest, 
To God Who reigna above. 
Cux>l, sweetly carol, etc. 



S Carol, sweetly carol, 

The happy Christmas-time ; 
Hark I the bells are pealing 

Their merry, merry chime ; 
Carol, sweetly carol. 

Ye shining ones above. 
Sing in loudest numbers, 

0\\, fi\ik^ T^e^mlng Love I 
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38 The Son of God, so High, so Great 



W. H. Waltxb, Mas. Doo. 
Arranoedfor two or three voicee. 
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1. The Son of God, so high, so great, A lit -tie child like us would be; 
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He took onr form in low estate, And press'd an earthly mother's knee. Amkn. 
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2 We did not hear the Angels chime 

Their birthday hymn to shepherd's ear; 
Bnt we can thiok at Christmas time, 
How Jesns came to help ns here. 

8 We canoot run as shepherds ran, 
To kneel beside that manger lone, 
Bnt we can love onr Gk>d, made man, 
And worship at His cradle-throne. 

4 For ns, the King of kings came down. 

For us He laid His glory by, 
That we might wear an Angel's crown, 
And live the life that cannot die. 

5 O, teach Thy children. Holy Child, 

That evermore they serve Thee thus. 
And lead us by Th,y mercy mild 
Up to the Heaven Thou left iw us. Amis(. 

CecU F, Ai 
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Sing, sing for Christmas, 



W. W. B0UB8KAU. 




I. Sing,slng for Christmas ! Welcome happy day !For Christ is bom,our Savioar,To 




taj^e onr sins a - way. Sing, sing a joy-f ul song,Loud and clear to-day. To 




eres. rtiara, , 1 ^7 



Chorus, a tempo 




praise our Lord and Saviour, Who in the manger lay. Sihg.siiig for Christmas ! 




m^'Sjiuiu 



Welcome happy day ! For Christ is bom our 8aviour,To take our sins a-way . 

J- -•■ ♦ - -f?-! -V-i- -f - -f- A J. $■ 




2 Tell, tell the story 

Of the wondrous night 
When shepherds who were watching 

Their flocks till morning light. 
Saw Angel hosts from Heaven, 

Heard the Angel voice. 
And so were told the tidings 

Which makes the world rejoice. Cho. 

8 Soft, softly shining. 
Stars were In the sky, 
And silver fell the moonlight 
On hill and mountain high. 
When suddenly the night 
Oatsbone the bright mid-day, 
WJtb Angel boats who herald 
The reign ot peace for aye. Cho. 



4 Hark, hear them singing. 

Singing in the sky, 
*• Be worship, honour, glory, 

And praise to Gk>d on high I 
Peace, peace, good will to men. 

Born the Child from heaven I 
The Christ, the Lord, the Saviour, 

The Son to you Is given I " Cho. 

6 Slug, sing for Christmas I 

Echo, earth, the cry 
Of worship, honour, glory. 

And praise to God on high I 
Sing, sing the Joyful song, 

Let it never cease, 
01 g\oT7 \tL the highest, 

Onea^t^i^QQ^'^V^tJ^^^^QAA^. Cho. 
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Gently falls the winter Snow. 



H. S. I. 
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1. Gen -tly falls the win - ter snow, Earth lies si - lent-ly be-low, 
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While the ten - der Plant appears, Promised long by ho • ly Seers. 
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Chorus. 



T 
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Hail the ev - er bless - ed morn, HaU the day that Christ was born : 
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Tell it thro' Je - ra • sa -lem, — Christ is bom in Beth -le - hem. 
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4 *' As we watched at dead of night, 
Lo ! we saw a wondrous sight — 
Angels singing * Peace on earth,' 
Telling of the Saviour's Birth." 

Hail the ever, etc. 

5 Haste we now to greet God's Child, 
Watch His face, so meek and mild ; 
Learn the Love of Heaven to see 
In our Lord'ft ttvirnVVVVj . 

Hall t\ie evex^eX^i. 

Rev. E. Ca*wx»> 



2 He Who bailt the starry skies 

Low within a manger lies, 

Stooping from His Throne sublime 

High above the Cherubim. 

Hail the ever, etc. 

8 Say, ye wond'ring Shepherds, say, 
What yonr Joyful news to-day : 
Wherefore have ye left your sheep? 
Wherefore fail your watch to keep? 
Hail the ever, etc. 
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Ring the Bells, the Christmas Bells. 



A. H. Browk. 




1. Ring the bells, the Christmas bells ; Chime out the wondrous story r First In song « 
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Angel tongues It came from realms of glory ;Feace on earth.good vlU to men, An* 
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gelic Toices ringing, Christ the Lord to earth has come,His glorious message liripgiis. 
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Chorus. 
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Ring the mer - ry Christmas bells ; Chime out the won-drous sto - ry ; 



ir HOin m^ 
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Glo - ry be to God on hlgh,For ev - er - more be glo - ry. 
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% Wise men hastened from the East 
To bring their richest treasure — 
Gold, and myrrh, and frankincense, 
And jewels without measure. 
. Him they sought, although a King, 
They found in birthplace lowly, 
There within a manger lay 
The Babe so pure and holy. 



3 Earthly crowns were not for Him ; 

He came God's love revealing ; 
On the cross He died for ns, 

His blood forgiveness sealing. 
Tis the Saviour promised long, 

Ring out your loudest praises ; 
Every heart this happy day 

Its grateful anthems raises. 
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Hail, sweet Baby, Pure and Holy! 



F. A. HAinr. 




1. Hall,sweetBaby, pure and ho - ly ! Hail, fair Son of Ma - ry blest t 







m 



Boy- al In -f ant, in a man-ger Thou artgen-tly laid to rest. 
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A/lerthe last verse. 




Al - le - la - iat Al - le - lu - iai Al • le - lu - ia! A - men. 



N ^^4^_fL[4t: f f f I r j iJ I I 



2 Filled With awe and tender rapture, 4 Shepherds, leave your flocks, and 
Tears of joy Thy mother weeps. To adore, on bended knee ; [hasten 

Throu«:h the night Thy foster-father Wrapped In swaddling clothes your 
By Thee faithful ¥i|^ keeps. Saviour, 

Israel's Shepherd, ye shall see. 



8 Hovering o'er the hallowed stable 
Choirs of angels carols sing. 
Glory, glory in the highest. 
Hail to Thee, Christ our King I 



5 Children, year by year with gladness 
Keep ChrisVs birthday feast anew; 
Sing His praise with loving voices 
Who was born a Babe for yoa. 



6 Hail, sweet Baby, Child of Mary, 
Hail King David's roval Son, 
8in&:ing carols round Thy cradle, 
We adore Thee, Holy One. 
Alleluia! Alleluia I Al\e\w\«L\ Kmx&(. 
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Falling, falling, softly falling- 



Allegretto. Ja«92. 



Gxo. Wm. Wahbsk, Mtxs. Do«. 
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Fall-ing, fall-ing, soft- ly f all-ing, Tl - ny snow-flakes pare and white, 
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Tell OS, liaye ye an - y nie8-sage,That ye bring this Ho * ly night? 




ef^titttvuM^tiut, 



P 



v=t 



^ ^F^ 



dim. rUen. 



i=t 



^^^m 



•* Com-ing, com-ing, He la com-lng," Sure-ly, sure-ly it Is meet 




^ mf tempo, 

^< ■ r , 



piu lento. 




That we spread this spot-less c&rpet»For the lit-tle Stran-ger's feet. 







,, JJter the 3rd verse. 




i * 'Loving snow-flakes, who is coming? 

Who so pare, and good and true? 
Sorely, surely, loving children 

Should prepare to ^eet Him too. 
Here is strife and here is sorrow, 

Here are toils that never cease. 
Yet He comes, the Christ-child cometh. 

And He brings the Cbristmas peace. " 



8 * *He is coming? Then we '11 seek Him, 
Kneel before our little King, 
Ask of Him the gift so precious 
That those baby fingers bring. 
Ye whose lives are bright and joyous, 

Joy when shared, alone is sweet \ 
Go where lotveX^ YvewXa xi^^^\oN\^'^, 
There ye wVWtYie CXitV^vOdJ^^^^"^' 
Rev. W. H. P<*t^PK-l>. 



44 In the Field with their Flocks Abiding, 
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John Fabkeb. 
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FoR Onb or mors Treble Voicbs. 




1. In the field with their flocks 

2. •* To you in the cit - y 
8. And the ahep - herds came 



a - 
of 
to the 




O J L 

bid - Ing, Th< 



Da 
man 



They lay on the dew - y ground; 
yld A Sav - lour is bom to - day," 

ger, An d gazed on the Ho - ly C hild ; 



And 
And 
And 
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glim - 'ring on - der the star - light The sheep lay white a - 
and - den a host of the heavenly ones Flashed forth to join the 
calm - ly o'er that rade era • die The Vir - gin Moth - er 
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round; When the Light of the Lord streamed o'er 
lay. Oh, neT - er hath sweet - er mes 

smiled; And the sky, in the star - lit si 



them, And 
sage Thrilled 
lence,Seemed 
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lo.from the heaven a-bove, An An -gel leaned from the glo - ry, And' 
home to the souls of men ; And the heavens themselves had nev-er Heard a 
full of the An -gel lay; **To yon intheclt-y of Dk - vld A 
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Chorus. Trbbixs A2n> Altos. 
^ P a tempo. 
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sang his song of 

glad - der choir till 

Sav - lour Is bora to 
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then, 
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sang, that first sweet 



For they sang that Christ-mas 
On they sang — and I ween that 
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mas, The song that shall nev - er 
ol That nev - er on earth shall 
er The car - ol on earth shall 



cease; 
cease ; 
cease; 
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See Amid the Winter's Snow. 



i 



^ Solo. (TrdiU or TWor aiUmaJUly.) 
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^^ 



Sir John Gobs. 
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1. See a • mid the win - ter's snow, Born for us on earth be -low, 

iOd, 
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See tlie ten - der Lamb ap-pears, Prom-ised from e • ter - nal years. 



i 
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Hail I Tboney- er - bless -ed mom! Hail, Re-demp-tion's hap-py dawn! 



Tf F i ^ ■ r i r'c f p i p Iji" I 




Sing throogh all Je - ni - sa - lem, Christ is bom in Beth - le - hem. 



\f f^f. i ^ I p-f ^f lr E r flf r^« 



I Lo, within a manger lies 
He Who built the starry skies; 
He, Who throned in height sublime, 
Sts amid the Cherubim I 
Hail ! Thou ever-blessM, k^ 

S Say, ye holy Shepherds, say, 
What your joyful news to-day; 
Wherefore have ye left your sheep 
Od the lonely mountain steep? 
HaU 1 Thou ever-bless^ Ac 



4 " As we watched at dead of night, 
Lo, we saw a wondrous light; 
Angels singing peace on earth. 
Told us of the Saviour's Bhrth." 
Hail I Thou ever-blesskl, ^ 

6 Sacred Infant, all Divine, 
What a tender love was Thine; 
Thus to come from highest bliss 
Down to such a world as this I 
Hail! Thou ever-bleaskl, Ac 



6 Teach, teach us, Holy QiSld, 
By Thy Face so meek and mild, 
Teach us to resemble Thee, 
In Thy sweet humility ! 
Hail! Thou ever-biesaM, Ac 

Wvn, E, CcutMll. 



T"0 Gather around the Christmas Tree.! 

TO BK 8UNO BEFORE THE DISTRIBUTION OF GIFTS. 

Bey. J. H. Hopkins. 8. T. D. 
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1. Gath - er a-roand the Christmas Tree ! Gath-er a-roand the Christmas Tree I 

2. Gath - er a-roaud the Christmas Tree I Gath-er a-roand the Christmas Tree ! 





Ey - er-green Have its branches been, It is king of all the woodland scene : 
Once the pride of the moan-tsifi 8ide,Kow cut down to grace our Christmas-tide. 





^m 




For ChristfOur King.is born to - day , His reign shall nev - er pass a - waj. 
For Christ from hesy*n to earth came down.To gain^through Death,a no - bier crown. 




^=hp^ 



Chokub. 



€^tinmMsmt* 




Ho - BAn - na, Ho - san - na, Ho - san - na in the high - est! 




Ho - san - na, Ho - san • na, Ho • san - na in the high - est ! 



k i ffffff i frp^^ 



8 Gather around the Christmas Tree ! 
Gkither around the Christmas Tree I 

Every bough 

Bears a burden now. 
They are gifts of love, for us we trow : 
For Christ is born, His love to show, 
And give good gifts to men below, 

Hosanna, etc. 

4 Gather around the Christmas Tree I 
Gather around the Christmas Tree I 

Tapers bright 

In the branches light, 
Till our eyes all shine at the goodly sight, 
For Christ our Lord Is born today. 
His glory ne'er shall fade away. 

Hosanna, etc. 

TO BB SUNG AFTER THB DISTBIBUTIOK OF GIFTS. 

6 Farewell to thee, O Christmas Tree I 
Farewell to thee, O Christmas Tree ! 

Thy part is done. 

And thy gifts are gone, 
And thy lights are dying one by one : 
For earthly pleasures die to-day, 
But heavenly joys shall last alway, 

Hosanna, etc. 

^ Farewell to thee, O Christmas Tree I 
Farewell to thee, O Christmas Tree I 
Twelve months o'er, 
We shall meet once more. 
Merry welcome singing, as of yore : 
For Christ now reigns, our Saviowt d«ax. 
And gives us Christmas every y eat \ 
SosAaxuL, etc. 

fiiV. J. H. HoiMna, 3. T. IK 
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Christmas Bells are Ringing. 
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1. Christmas bells are ringlag,riaging Joyf al-ly while we are sing-ing, On this briglit umI 











gladsome morn, When the Prince of Peace was born.Rin^ tlie bell.let mu-sic swell, 
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And the wondroas story tell Far and wide o*er ey*ry realm ; Christ was bom in Bethlehem I 
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2. Wreath the lanrel with the piDe,Hemlock branch and -wintei^hine ; Let the box and 
3.0*er the altar wreaths shall f aU,Twined around the hallowed ball : While the cross od 
4 .Strew the Savioar's pathway now, With the green and deathless boogh, And with glad ho- 
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flr-tree ware Still a-bove the ho - ly pave. Kin j? the bell, lot nrn - tiic swell ; 



the bell, lot nrn - hU 



which we lcan,Bn^ht above them all is seen. Hhip; the bell, etc. 
san-naM.raise Grateful songs of joyous praise.Ring the bell, etc. 
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.l/tor £&tf A^ffJtft vene, the tint verse with the T«!iala xoai^ \i^ t^v^sXj^u 



T-O Hark! Hear yc not the Angel Song? 



VOICfES. 

Moderaio con moto. 



J* w. Hmjott* 
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1 . Hark I hear ye not the angel song The hills of Bethlehem among? To yoo this day ,th 'In- 

2. Thus Angels sang,and thos sing we.To God on high sU glory be ; Lot Him on strth His 



^ ^tH^ - ^^j-m 
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dim. 




camate Word.To yon.the everlasting Lord,To yon on earth,thls happy inorn,To 
peace bestow, And unto men His favor show.Then men sod mftidens,yoiiiig tad old, Come, 
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yoo the Prinoe of Peace Is born ; Whilst Heay*n re-eohoes yet sgsln, Peaoe^peaceon etrth,good wiU to 
Join the shepherds at the fold, And 6inghig,list,andli8t*nlflg,8big A car-ol to oar new-born Klqg 
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Jesu! Name of Wondrous Love. 



Kkxoht. 




^^ 
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] . Je - sn ! Name of won-droos love. Name all oth • er names a - bove. 
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Un - to which most ev-'ry knee, Bow in deep hu - mil - i - ty. A - men. 
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S Jesn ! Name decreed of old, 
To the maiden-mother told 
In the lowly cottage cell, 
By the angel Gabriel. 



4 Jesn ! Name of mercy mild, 
Given to the Holy Child, 
When the cup of hnman woe 
First He tasted here below. 



S Jtsa I Kame of priceless worth 
To the fallen sons of earth, 
for the promise that it gave, 
'* Jeans shall His people save.'* 



5 Jesu ! Only Name that 's given 
Under all the mighty heaven, 
Whereby man, to sin enslaved, 
Bursts his fetters, and is saved. 



6 Jesn ! Name of wondrous love, 
Human Name of God above; 
Pleading only this we flee 
Helpless, our God, to Thee. Amen. 



BUKop WoliKom How. 
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Christian Children Must "fee Holy. 

"Narrative Hymns,^ 



^^^W^^^^ 



1. Chrls-tlan children mast be ho-ly, Serving God from day to day; 
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Ney - er Is the time too car - ly, For a Christian to o-bey. A-bcbn. 



^^^m 
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2 Jesus taught us f n His childhood, — 
Only eight short days Ho saw 
Ere He saflTered Circumcision, 
And obeyed His Father's law. 

8 He, Who is otir great example, 
Let no moment run to losa ; 
Not one precious hour Ho wasted. 
From the cradle to the cross. 

4 Soon He sorrowed, soon He suffer'd, — 
We must meeic and gentle be ; 
Little pain and childish trial, 
Ever bearing patiently. 

6 Soon He showed a Son's obedience : 
Wc must early learn to do 
Not our own will, but our Father's, 
And be found obedient, too. Amrn. 

C«cU F. MexttfUUr. 
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Hours, and Days, and Months, and Years. 



USKBY R. ROBB. 
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1. Hours, and days, and month8,and years, Come and go, a -rise and fall, 
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Gains and loss - es, smiles and tears, Free-ly scattered thro' tbem all; 
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O my Sa-yionr ! let them be 
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Radlant with Thy life dl-vlne, 
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Spent in bet-ter aerv-lng Thee, And be-com-lng whol-ly Thine. A - men. 
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S O'er the threshold of the year, 

Sprinkled with Thy precious blood, 
Let me draw to Thee more near. 

Hade by Thee more wise and good ; 
O my Saviour! when this soul 

Ihfondly would its way pursue. 
Let Thy Aonow's soft control 

Gently chasten and subdue. 



3 Let the memory of the past 

Shed its glow on years to come ; 
Yield its wisdom and at last 

Light ray wandering footsteps Home ; 
O my Saviour ! with Thy blood 

Sprinkle all my future days ; 
Make them holy, keep them good. 

Fill them with Thy eudl^^s v^^V^^. 

J. S. D. MonvMlX. 
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Now a New Year opens. 



Bey. F. A. J. HXBYBT. 
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In unison. 
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1. Now a new* year 
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o - pens. Now we new - ly 



iSs 



J 7 f 



^ 



«: 



^ 



tnm 





ibko-ljr-JJ 



i=t: 



^ 



^—f 



^ 



f 



To the ho - ly Sa - viour, Les-sons fresh to learn. A-mxn. 
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2 This the holy lesson 
On the year's first day, 
Jesns by obedience 
Teaches to obey. 

8 Of Thy cross thus early 
Tokens Thbn dost give ; 
By Thy wounds Thou healest, 
By Thy death we live. 

4 Not to snffer only, 

Jesn, didst Thou come, 

But to leave us way - marks 

Pointing to our Home. 

6 In Thy bles86d footsteps 
Ever may we tread, 
Safe when keepVng neat TlL«a« 
By Thy spirit led. Kmsk. 
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Another Year is Dawning. 




1. An - oth - er year Is dawn-ing! Dear Mas-ter, let it 
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In working or in wait-ing, An - oth • er year with Thee. A-bcsn. 
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2 Another year of mercies. 
Of faithfnlnesH and grace, 
Another year of gladnesfi 
In the shining of Thy face. 

8 Another year of progress, 
Another year of praise ; 
Another year of proving 
Thy presence ** all the days.** 

4 Another year of service. 
Of witness for Thy love ; 
Another year of training 
For holier work above. 

6 Another year is dawning I 
Dear Master, let it be 
On earth, or else in HeaTen, 
Another year for Thee I Axm 
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For Thy Mercy and Thy Grace. 



FmsTTuNS. 




1. For Thy mer- cy and Thy grace, Con-stant tbro*an-oth- er year, 




fn \ ^^*V/i[! 



^^1 




1-1 1 

Hear oar song of thank-f ul - ness ; Je - en, our Re-deem - er, hear. A-men. 




2 In our weakness and distress. 

Rock of Strength, be Thou our stay ; 
In the pathless wilderness 
Be our true and living Way. 

8 Who of us death's awful road 
In the coming year shall tread, 
With Thy rod and staff. God, 
Comfort Thou his dying bed. 



8XC0ND Turn, 



4 Make us faithful, make us pure. 

Keep us evermore Thine own. 
Help Thy servants to endure. 
Fit us for the promised crown. 

5 So within Thy palace gate 

We shall praise on golden strings. 
Thee, the only Potentate, 
Lord of lords, and King of kings. 

AlCSK. 
Henry Doumian, 

Rev. R.R.GBOPB. 
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1. For Thy mer - c} and Thy grace, Con-stant thro* an - oth-er year, 




Hear our song of thank-f ul-ness ; Je - su, our Re-deem-er, hear. A-mbn. 
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vDO Hosanna! Raise the Pealing Hymn. 



J. I. T. 
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1. Ho-san-nal raise the peal- hig hymn To Da-vid'sSoir and Lord; 





With Cher - a - bim and Ser - a-phixn, Ex - alt thincar- nate Word. A-mir. 




2 Hbaannal Lobd, our feeble tongue 

No lofty strains can raiae; 
Bat Thoa wilt not despise the yoong; 
Who meekly chant Thy praise. 

3 Hosanna I Sovereign, Prophet, Priest^ 

How vast Thy gifts, how f^l 
Thy Blood, our life, Thy Word, our toai^ 
Thy Name, our only plea. 

4 Hosanna I Master, lo, we bring 

Oar oflfenngs to Thy throne ; 
Not gold, nor myrrh, nor mortal thing* 
But hearts to be Thine own. 

$ Hosanna I once Thy gracioos ear 
Approved a lisphig throng; 
Be gracioos still, and deign to hear 
Oar poor bat gratettd song. 

C O Savioitr, if redeemed by Thee 
Thy temple we behold, 
Hosannas through eternity 
Well sing to harps of gold. AxSM. 

IT. H. Hovtryol. 



56 O Thou, Who by a Star Didst Guide. 
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1. Tboa, Who by a Btar didst gnide The wise men on their way, 
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Un - til it came and stood be -side The place where Jb - sus lay: A-hbx. 
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8 Although by stare Thou dost not lead 
Thy servants now below; 
Thy Holy Spirit, when they need. 
Will show them how to go. 

5 As yet we know Thee bnt in parti 

Bat still we trust Thy word, 
That blessM are the pure in hearty 
For th^ shall see the Lobd. 

4 Saviour, give us then Thy grace 
To make us pure in heart; 
That we may see Thee face to liEUseb 
Hereafter, as Thou art 

6 To God the Father, God the Son, 

And God the Holt Ghost, 
Qy men on earth be honour done^ 
And by the heavenly Host Akek. 
i^er. John Mason NetUe, 



O / Brightest and best of the Sons. 
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Wm. Dbbssueb. 




1 . Bright-est and best of the sons of the morniag.Dawn on our darkness and 
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lend us thine aid; Star of the East, tne ho - ri - zon a-dpni4ng, 
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Gnide where our in - faut Be - deem - er 
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Is laid. 
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2 Cold on His cradle the dewdrops are shining ; 
Low lies His head with the beasts of the stall; 
Angels adore Him, in slumber reclining, 
Maker and Monarch and Savionr of all. 

8 Say, shall we yield Him, in costly devotion 
Odors of Edom, and offerings divine, 
Qems of the mountain, and pearls of the ocean, 
Myrrh from the forest, and gold from the mine? 

4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation. 

Vainly with gifts would His favor secure; 
Richer by far is the hearths adoration ; 
Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor. 

6 Brightest and best of the sons of the morning, 
Dawn on our darkness, and lend us Thine aid : 
Star of the East, the horizon adornVng, 
Qnide where our infant Redeemer \s \aV^. Xwfii. 
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Brightest and Best of the Sons. 



SBCOKD TU2fX. 
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1. Bright -est and best of the sons of the mom <- ing, 
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Dawn on our dark-ness,and lend us thine aid I Star of the £a8t,the ho - 
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rl-zon a -doming, Guide where onrln-f ant Be-deem-er is laid. A-mkn. 






> # J? iH» 




S Cold on His cradle the dewdrops are shining, 
Low lies His head with the beasts of the stall ; 
Angels adore Him In slumber reclining, — 
Maker and Monarch and Saviour of all I 

S Say, shall we yield Him, In costly devotion 
Odors of Edom, and offerings divine, 
Oems of the mountain, and pearls of the ocean. 
Myrrh from the forest, and gold from the mine? 

4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation. 

Vainly with gifts would His favor secure ; 
Richer by far is the heart's adoration ; 
Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor. 

5 Brightest and best of the sons of the morning, 

Pawn on oar darkness, and \e\id us thine aid ! 
Star of tl^e East, the bomoti adoxxv\\i%, 
Ouide where our lufant Uedeemw \aAB^fii\ KaK«», 
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Waken, Christian Children. 

sir Obobqi J. Bltbt. 
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1. Wak - en, Chris-tian chil - dren, Up I and let us sing 
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Come, nor fear to seek Him, 
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Chll-dren, tho' we be; 

I i r 
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Once He said to chil - dren, 



Let them come to Me .*' 




S In a manger lowly 

Sleeps the heavenly Child, 
0*er Him fondly bendeth 

Mary, mother mild. 
Far above that stable, 

Up in heaven so high. 
One bright Star ontshineth. 

Watching silently. 

8 Fear not then to enter, 
Though we cannot bring 
Gold, or myrrh, or incense 
litansr for B King. 



Gifts He asketh richer, 
Offerings costlier still, 

Tet may Christian children 
Bring them if they will. 

4 Brighter than all Jewels 
Shines the modest eye; 

Best of gifts He loveth. 
Childlike pnrity. 

Haste we then to welcome. 
With a joyous lay^ 

Chi\at, the liLiiii^ ol t^^oirs > 
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We Three Kings of Orient Are. 

Words and Music by ReT. J. H. Hofkiks, 8. T. D. 

is: 




1. We Three Kings of O -ri-ent are, Bear -ing gifts we tra-verae a 
5. Glo • riouB DOW be - hold Him a - rise, Kino, and God, and Sac - ei 

VI1.CRI0R. 



1. We Three Kings of 0-ri-ent are. Bear -ino^ gifts we tra-verse a< 
5. Glo - riooB now be - hold Him a - rise, Kino, ana God, and Sa - cbi 

BALTBAIAR 






- far, Field and foan-tain. Moor and mountain, Fol-iow-ing yon - der Star. 

- fige; Heav*n sings Al - le - lu - jah: Al - ie - li» - Jah the earth re- plies. 



• far, Field and fonn-tain. Moor and mountain, Fol-low-ing yon - der Star. 
- fice; Heav'n sings Al - le- lu- jah: Al- le - lu-Jah the earth re-plie& 




N. B.— Em^ of Tenet % S. and i. ie rang •■ a eolo, to the mneic of Oaepard'e part in the lat and tth 
r»r»e9, the accompaniment and choma being the same throiuhont. Only Tenei 1 and 6 are ■nng aa a 
tr/o. Ifea'M roieMMnbe&t lior th« parti of the Three KingeTbnt the mnaieisMt lathe Odeffbrthe 
sagaauaadMitaBOfohildmL 
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star of Won-der, Star of Night, Star with Roy - al Beaa • ty 
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bright, West-ward lead - ing, Still pro - ceed-ing,Guide us to Thy per-fect 
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Gaspard. 
2 Born a King on Bethlehem plain, 
Gold 1 1>ring to crown Hin|i again, 
King for ever, 
Ceasing never 
Over us all to reign. 
Star, etc. 

Mblchior. 
8 Frankincense to offer have I, 
incense owns a Deity nigh : 
Prayer and praising 
All men raising, 
Worship Him God on high. 
O Star, etc. 

Balthazar. 

4 Myrrh is mine ; its bitter perfume 
Breathes a life of gatlierlng gloom : 
Sorrowing, sighing, 
Bleeding, dying, 
Sealed in the stone-cold tomb. 
Star, etc. 
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There Came Three Kings. 
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Smoothly. 



B. F. & 



^ 



t 



m 



:g-^»|, ^- -i LI 




1. There came three Klngs^erc break of day. All on £-piph-a- 
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nic; Theirgift8 they bare both rich and rare. All, all, Lord Christ for 




Thee : Gold, frank-in * cen8e,and myrrh are there, Where is the King? O 

-C ^ 




where? O where? O where is the King? O where? 
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2 The Star shone brightly overhead, 
The air was calm and still. 
O'er Bethlehem's fields its rays were shed, 

The dew lay on the hill ; 
Wc sec no throne, no palace fair — 
Where is the King? O where? O where? 

8 An old man knelt at a manger low, 
A Babe lay In the stall ; 
The starlight played on the Infant brow. 

Deep silence lay o*er all ; 
A Maiden bent o'er the BaVwi Va pxvj^t — 
There is the King \ thetel O \\iftt^\ 
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From the Eastern Mountains. 




^T^i^ 



Geo. B. LnsAKT. 




1. Ftotd the East-em mountains, Press-ing on they com^, Wise men in their 
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Tris-dom/To His hnm-ble Home ;Stirred by deep de-vo-tion, Hasting from a- 
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far I . . Ev - er journeying on - ward, Guid - ed by a Star. 






S There their Lord and Saviour 

Meek and lowly lay, 
Wondrous light that led them 

Onward on their way t 
Erer now to lighten 

Nations from 4f ar, 
As they journey Homeward, 

By that guiding Star. 

8 Thou Who in a Manger, 

Once hast lowly lain. 
Who dost now in glory 

O'er aU kingdoms reign. 
Gather in the heathen 

Who in lands afar. 
Ne'er hare seen the brightness 

Ot Thjr gaidlng 8Ur, 



4 Onward through the darkness 

Of the lonely night. 
Shining still before them, 

With Thy kindly Light, 
Guide them, Jew and Gentile, 

Homeward from afar, 
Toung and old together 

By Thy guiding Star. 

6 Until every nation. 

Whether bond or free, 
'Neath Thy star-lit Banner, 

Jesu, follows Thee, 
O'er the distant mountains. 

To that Heavenly Home, 
Where not aVu idlot ^Tt«^ 

BvermoT« %\iaXV c>om^« 
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O Lovely Voices of the Sky. 



W. W. BOUflSBAV. 
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1. O love - ly voic - es of the sky, That hyinn*d the Saviour's birth, Are 




ye not sing - ing stiU on high, Who once sang Peace on Earth? Still 
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o'er as float those ho -ly strains Wherewith, in days gone by 
o'er us float those 
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blessM the low - ly Sy - rian 8wain,0 vole - es of the sky I 
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2 O clear and shining light, whose beams 
A heavenly radiance shed 
Aronnd the palms, and o'er the streams 

And on the shepherds' heads ; 
Be near throngh life, be near in death, 
A3 In that holiest night 
Of hope, of gUdness, and of faith, 
O cJesr SDd ahining light I 



3 O Star, which led'st to Him whose love 
Brought down man's ransom, free. 

Thou still art, midst the hosts above, 
We still may gaze on thee I 

In Heaven thy light doth never set, 
Thy rays earth may not dim; 

0\i, «eTi^ ^\k«m toTth to guide as yet, 
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Alleluia I Song of Gladness. 



Arr. hy Wm, 2>rea$ler. 
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1. Al- le - lu - lal 8ong of gUdnesa. Voice of ev -er-lasMng Joy; 
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Al -le - la- ialsonnd the sweetest Heard a- mong the choirs on high, 





Hymn-ing in God's blissful mansion Day and night In-cess-ant - ly. A - men. 




2 Alleluia ! Church Tictorious, 

Thou mayst lift the Joyful strain : 

Alleluia ! songs of triumph 
Well befit the ransomed train. 

l^aint and feeble are our praises 
While in exile we remain. 

8 Alleluia I songs of gladness 

Suit not always souls forlorn ; 
Alleluia I sounds of sadness 

llidst our joyful strains are borne; 
For in this dark world of sorrow 
We with tears our sins must mourn. 

4 Praises with our prayers uniting, 
Hear us, blessed Trinity ; 
Bring us to Thy blissful presence, 
There the Paschal Lamb to see, 
Than to Thee our Allelaia 
Singing everlMUnglj. Aksn. 
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Alleluia! Song of Sweetness, 



Skcond Tune to Dr. Neals. tr. 



E. J. H0PKXN8, Hob. Doo. 




1. Al-le- lu- iai soDg of sweet-nees, Yoice of joj, e-ter-nal lay; 
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Al - le - la - ia is the an-them Of the choin in heavenly day, 





Which the Angela Bhig, a - bid - ing In the House of God al- way. 



A -MEN. 
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2 Alleluia thoa reeonndest, 
Salem, Mother ever blest; 

Allelniaa without ending 
Fit yon place of gladsome rest; 

Exiles we, by Babel's waters 
Sit in bondage, sore distressed. 

8 Alleluia we deserve not 

Here to chant for eveim(»e; 

Allelnia our transgressions 
ICake ns for awhile give o'er. 

For the holy time is comhig 
Bidding us onr sins deploia 

4 Trinity of endless glory, 

Hear Thy people as they ciy; 

Grant ns all to keep Thy Easter 
In onr Home beyond the sky. 

There to Thee onx AMn2^ 
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Sweet the Moments, Rich in Blessing, 



Cbas. Gounod. 
An, by W. H, Walter, Mu$, Doe. 
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1. Sweetthemo-mait8,richln bless-ing.WhichbeforeThycrossI spend; Life and 
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heatth.and peace pos-sess- ing, From the sin • net's dying Friend. Here I '11 
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Bit for • ev • er vlew-ing Mer - cy's 8treams,in stmms of blood ; Fre-cioos 
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diopfl,niy Bonl be-dew-ing, Plead and claim my peace with God. 



A -MEN. 
42. 
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9 Truly blessM ia the station. 

Low before His cross to lie ; 
While I see Divine compassion 

Beaming in His languid eye. 
Lord, in ceaseless contemplation, 

Fix my thankful heart on Thee, 
Till I taste Thy full salvation 

And Thine anveil'd glory see. X:%se^. 
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When my Feet have Wandered, 



VoiCBS ist Unison. 
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1. When my feet have wandered From the nar-row way, Out in - to the 
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ert, Gone like sheep a - stray. Soird aod sore with trav • el, 
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Thro' the ways of men, 




All too weak to bear me,Back to Thee a- 
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gain; Hear me then, my Fa - ther,From Thy mer-cy -seat; 
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Save me by the Pas 
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Of the Bleed -Ing Feet. A -men. 
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3 When my hands, nnholy 

Through some sinful deed. 
Wrought in me, have freshly 

Made my Saviour's bleed ; 
And I cannot lift up 

Mine to Thee in prayer, 
Tied, and bound, and holden 

Back by my despair; 
Then, my Father, loose them. 

Break for me their bands. 
Save me by the Passion 

Of the Bleeding Hands. 



8 When my thoughts, unruly, 

Dare to doubt of Thee, 
And Thy ways to question. 

Deem is to be free, 
Till through clouds and darkness 

Wholly gone astray, 
They find no returning 

To the narrow way ; 
Then, my God, mine only 

Trust and truth art Thou, 
Save me by the Passion 

Of the Bleeding Brow. 



4 When my heart, forgetful 

Of the Love, that yet. 
Though by man forgotten, 

Never can f oiget, 
Anita best affections 

Spent on things below, 
In its sad despondings 

Knows not where to go : 
Then, my God, mine only 

Hope and Help Thou art, 
Save me by the Passion 

Of the Bleeding Heart. 
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Jesu, tender Saviour. 



Wk. W. Bousbeau. 
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1. Je - 811, ten - der 8av - ionr, 
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Hast Thoa died for me? 
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Make me ver - y thank-ful. In my heart to be. A • men. 
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S When the sad, sad story, 
Of Thy grief I read, 
Make me very sorry, 
For my sins, indeed. 



8 Kow I know Thon livest 
And dost plead for me; 
Make me very thankful 
In my prayers to Thee. 



4 Soon, I hope, in glovy 
At Thy side to stand ; 
Make me fit to meet Thee 
In that happy land. Avsar, 



lent. 
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Lord, Who throughout these Forty Days. 



Samuel Wxbbx (t) 







1. Lord, Who thioagboat these forty days. For us didst fast and 



pray, 
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Teach as with Thee to mourn oar sins, 
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And close by Thee to stay. A-mkn. 
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9 As Thon with Satan didst contend, 
And didst the victory win ; 
O give us strength in Thee to flght, 
In Thee to conquer sin. 

8 As Thon didst hunger bear, and thirst, 
8o teach us, gracious Lord, 
To die to self, and chiefly live 
By Thy most Holy Word. 

4 And through these days of penitence* 
And through Thy passiontlde — 
Tea, evermore, in life and death, 
Jesn! with us abide. 

K Abide with us, that so, this life 
Of salTering overpast, 
An Easter ot unending joy 
We may attain at last 1 Auks. 



c. F. 
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ILmt* 

If We Come to the Father. 



Smoothly, 
Solo or Quabtbt. 
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Mabtik S. Sksffikqtov. 
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1. If we come to the 
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Chorus. 
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If we come with re - pent - ance, re - solve to a - mend. 
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Chorus. 
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There is par - don for yon and for me; 
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If we come with con - fes - sion, con • tri - tion of sonl, 
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Solo. 

»S N J. 



i£=^ 



^^ 



:i 



^mj ^^^^ 



IE 



If 



we 






come with de - sire, 
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be whole. 
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There is par - (Zon for yoa and for 



me. 
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2 If we come with humility, lowly in heart, 

There is mercy for you and for me ; 
If we come, in the kingdom of heaven to have part. 

There is mercif for you and for me ; 
If we comf with a hunger for heavenly food, 

There is mfrcy for you and for me ; 
If we come with a love of the true and the good. 

There is mercy for you and for me. 

8 If we come in infirmity, stating our need. 

There Is succour for you and for me ; 
If we come, when we suffer, and sorrow, and bleed, 

There is succour for you and for me ; 
If we come in exhaustion, refreshment to find, 

There is succour for you and for me ; 
li we come In afflictions of body and mind ; 

There is succour for you and for me. 

4 If we come in necessity help to obtain. 

There are riches for yon and for me ; 
If we earnestly labour salvation to gain. 

There are riches for you and for me ; 
If we tread the right path, that is thorny and straight, 

There are rtcJus for you and for me ; 
If in faith on our Lord we but patiently wait, 

There are riches for you and for me. 

5 When the tempest assails, when the devil has power. 

There is shelter for you and for me ; 
In the stress of the strife, and at llf e*s latest hour. 

There is shelter for you and for me ; 
In the heavenly harbour, the home of delVghl, 

There la shelter for yon and for me; 
In the garden of Eden, the mansion ot UgVt, 
There is shelUr for you and for me. 

ChiUTcK Soim*. 
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There is a Green Hill far Away. 
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1. There is a green hill far a - -way, Without a cl - ty wall, 
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Where the dear Lord was era - cl - fled, Who died to save us all. A-scbm. 
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2 We may not know, we cannot tell 
What pains He had to bear, 
Bat we believe it was for us 
He hung and suffered there. 

8 He died that we might be forgiven, 
He died to make us good, 
That we might go at last to Heaven, 
Saved by His precious blood. 

4 There was no other good enough 

To pay the price of sin. 
He only could unlock the gate 
Of Heaven, and let us in. ^ 

5 O, dearly, dearly has He loved. 

And we must love Him too. 
And trust in His redeeming blood. 
And try His wotka to Oio . ^.^hn . 

CecU F. A\«XQaMa«t. 
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Lord, as to Thy dear Cross. 



Jno. Gbeoo Oodbk. 
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1. Lord, as to Thy dear cross we flee, And plead to be for - glv - en, 
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So let Thy life our pat-tern be. And form our sonls for Heav-en. Amen. 




2 Help ns, through good report and 111, 
Oar daily cross to bear ; 
Like Thee to do oar Father's will, 
Onr brethren's griefs to share. 

8 Let grace oar selfishness expel. 
Our earthliness reflne. 
And kindness in our bosoms dwell. 
As free and true as Thine. 

4 If joy shall at Thy bidding fly, 
And griefs dark day come on. 
We in our turn would meekly cry, 
Father, Thy will be done." 



II 



5 Kept peaceful in the midst of strife, 
Forgiving and forgiven, 
Ob, may we lead the pilgrim's life. 
And follow Thee to Heaven. Amks . 

Jtev. J. H. QuTtMfvi* 
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God, My Father, Hear Me Pray. 



Spanish Bymn, 

FiNB. 




1. God, my Fath-er, hear me pray. Wash my crimson gallt a -way; 
D. c. — Lord, un-niim - bered sins are mine. But e ' ter - ncA love is Thine. 
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Wretched, helpless, lost, un-done ; Hear me for Thy blessed Son 




2 Qod, my Savionr, look on me; 
All my guilt I cast on Thee I 
Give my troubled spirit peace ; 
Bid my fears and sorrows cease, 
Lord, unnumbered sins are mine. 
But eternal love is Thine. 

8 God, my Comforter, my Light, 
Strengthen me with holy might. 
Make Tliy dwelling In my heart 1 
Faith, and joy, and hope impart. 
Lord, unnumbered sins are mine, 
But eternal love is Thine. 



4 BlcssM, Glorious Trinity ! 
Holy, everlasting Three t 
Hear, O hear my earnew.t prayer. 
And my soul for Heaven prepare. 
Lord, unnumbered sins are mine, 
But eternal Vov e \s T^Vtie. kMs.^ . 
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Glory be to Jesus. 



H. 8. CuTLBR, Mns. Doc. 




Slo-ry be to Jb-sus, Who, in bit-ter paiDS, Poured for me the life-blood 
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His com -pas - sion In - 11 - nitc- ly kind. A - mkk. 
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2 Blast through endless ages 

Be the precioos stream, 
Which from endless torments 

Did the world redeem I 
Abel's blood for vengeance 

Pleaded to the skies ; 
Bnt the Blood of Jssus 

"For onr pardon cries. 

8 Oft as earth exalting 

Wafts its praise on high. 
Angel-hosts, rejoicing, 

Make their glad reply. 
Lift ye then your voices ; 

Swell the mighty flood; 
Louder still and louder. 

Praise the precious Blood. 



AlCVN. 
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Halm StinTrss anti ^annton^tnt. 

Ride on! Ride oii in Majesty 1 



W. W. BOUMSAU. 
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1. Bide on ! ride on in maj -es - ty I Hark I all the tribes Ho-san- na ciy; 
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O Sav-iour meek.parsue Thy road With palms and scatter*d gMsotts strow*d. A-mbr. 

."!^I-«!fr!l — I <g I fg — 4— -^-r i ^ l > hr ■ j|/g g? r^ I < g >q g ri ^ — ^^ 



^ 






I 






f 



^ 



2 Bide on I ride on in majesty 1 
In lowly pomp ride on to die : 
Christ, Thy trlamphs now begin 
O'er captive death and conqner'd sin. 

8 Bide on I ride on in majesty 1 
The wing6d armies of the sky 
Look down with sad and wondering eyes 
To see the approaching sacrifice. 

4 Bide on I ride on in majesty 1 

The last and fiercest strife is nigh; 
The Father on His sapphire throne 
Expects His own anointed Son. 

5 Bide on I ride on in majesty 1 
In lowly pomp ride on to die ; 
Bow Thy meek head to mortal pain. 

Then take, O God, Thy po^et \.o t^\^. kttss. 



Holm Stttitr^s stftr ifassfotistftre. 



Is not This our King and Prophet? 






JOBEFH BABKBT. 
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* Is not this oar Kipii: and Prophet? " Ring ho - san - na, wave the palm, 
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ttess-ed is the Son of Da - Tid," Bl^ss-ed is the Christ of God. 
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;l-come to the hill of Zi -on, Deck the pathwajiStrew the sod! Amen. 







and lowly One," He comoth, 
;he anthem greets His cars ; 
city lies before Him, 
le sees it throngh His tears ; 
% from the Monnt of Olives, 
(rs and marble temples rise; 
peace, O well-loved Salem 
i forever from thine eyes? " 

i now, in solemn vision, 
ry ** without the gate? " 
alien " house and city 
into her desolate? " 



Yes, Savionr all endoring ! 

Tiioa wast watching every helurt — 
Which would love Thee, which forsake 
Thee, 

Which would do the traitor's |>art. 

4 Pity, Lord, man's hollow praises. 

Then and now, which greet Thee thos ; 
"By Thy Cross, and by Thy Passion," 

O have mercy yet on ns I 
Now Thou reignest with the Father, 

And ttie Spirit evermore; 
Lord, look down upon Tl\^ %«x'^%!afc^^ 

Whorepenl aai^NvoxsXid ^<^ot^. k»:«:i&.« 
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109lm StinTras unn ^Mttion^ti1i$. 



All Glory, Laud, and Honour. 



FiBST TUNB. 
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• f All |?Io - ry, laud, and hon - our To Thee, Re - deem - er,Klng I \ 
' \ To Whom the lips of ch ll _- dren Made sweet ho - san - nas ring. / 
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2. Thou art the King of Is - rael. Thou Da-yld*s roy -al Son, 




Who in the Lord*sName com - est, The King and bless -ed One. 
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To Whom the lips of chlj^- dren Made sweet ho - san - nas ring. / 
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8 The company of Angels 
All praising Thee on high ; 
And mortal men, and all thii^s 
Created, make reply. 
All glory, etc. 

4 The people of the Hebrews 

With palms before Thee went ; 
Our praise and prayer and anthems 
Before Thee we present. 
All glory, etc. 
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5 To Thee before Thy passion 

They sang their hymns of praise, 
To Thee, now high exalted, 
Our melody we raise. 
All glory, etc. 

6 Thou didst accept their praises ; 

Accept the prayers we bring, 
Who in all good dellghtest. 
Thou go<^ and gracious King. 
All ^lory, etc. 
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l$ulm StttOrss and ^uMion:^mt. 

All Glory, Laud, and Honour. 



Second Tukx. 



Wm* Dressleb. 




I . All glory, laod and hononr To Thee,RedeeBer, King !To whom the lips of cbildren Made 
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sweet Hosannas ring. Thou art the King of Israel,Thoa David's royal Son, Who 
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Chorus. 




in the Lord's name comest.Thc King and blessckl One. All glory ,laud and honour, To 
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to Thee,Redeemer,King !To whom the lips of children Made sweet hoaftnoas ring. A-men. 
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2 The company of Angels 

Are praising Thee on high; 
And mortal men, and all things 

Created, make reply. 
The people of the Hebrews 

With palms before Thee went : 
Onr praise and prayer and anthems 
Before Thee we present. 
All ^loiTV etc. 




8 To Thee before Thy passion 

They sang their hymns of praise : 
To Thee, now high exalted, 

Onr melody we raise. 
Thou didst accept their praises ; 
Accept the prayers we bring. 
Who in all good dellghtest, 
Thou good and ^itojc.VoxsA'KiTi^. 
AH glory , «Xa. k»xs^« 
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^ftlm Stttilias unTf ^Muionsmt* 
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Andante. 



The Story of the Cross. 

Rev. H. H. WooDWA&D, Hob. Doe. 
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1 . In His own raiment clad, With His blood dyed ; Wo-men walk sor-row-lng 
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Is side. 2. Heav-y that Cross to Him, Wear - y the weight; 
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One who will help Him waits 
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8 See I they are traveling 
On the same road — 
Simon is sharing with 
Him the load. 

1 Follow to Calvary — 
Tread where He trod - 
He Who forever was — 
Son of God. 



4 Oh, whither wandering 
Bear they that tree? 
He Who first carries it — 
Who is He? 

II. THE ANSWER. 

3 As the swift moment** fly 
Through the Blest Week, 
Read the great story the 
Cross will teach. 



2 Yon who would love Him, stand, 
Gaze at His Face : 
Tarry awhile on your 
Earthly race. 

III. THE STORY 

1 On the Cross lifted 

Thy Face we scan — 
Bearing that Cross for us, 
Bon of Han. 

2 Thorns form Thy diadem, 

Bough wood Thy throne — 
For us Thy Blood is shed — 
Us alone. 

8 No pillow under Thee 
To rest Thy Head — 
OnJjr the splintered Cross 
Is Thy bed. 



4 Is there no beauty to 
You who pass by. 
In that lone Figure which 
Marks that sky? 

OF THE CROSS. 

4 Nails pierce Thy Hands and Feet, 

Thy Side, the spear: 
No voice is nigh to say 
Help is near. 

5 Shadows of midnight fall, 

Though it is day— 
Thy friends and kinsfolk stand 
Far away. 

6 Loud is Thy bitter cry ; 

Sunk on Tliy breast 
IUxv^\vTVvy bleeding head 



Halm Stttilias vntf ^uftftionstitft* 



7 Loud scoffs the dyin^ thief, 

Who mocks at Thee — 
Can it, my Saviour, be 
All for me? 

8 Gazing afar from Thee — 

Silent and lone. 
Stand those few weepers, Thoa 
Callest Thine own. 

"^ IV. THE APPEAL FROM THE CROSS. 
1 Child of My grief and pain, 8 For thee My Blood I shed — 

Watched by My love — For thee alone ; 

I came to call thee to I came to purchase thee — 

Realms above. For Mine own. 



9 I see Thy title, Lord. 
Inscribed above — 
*' Jesus of Nazareth/* 
King of Love 1 

10 What, O my Saviour! 
Here didst Thou see, 
Which made Thee suffer and 
Die for me? 



8 I saw thee wandering 
Far off from Me : 
In love I seek for thee — 
Do not flee. 

V. 
1 Oh, I will follow Thee, 
Star of my soul. 
Through the deep shades of life, 
To the goal. 

S Tea, let Thy Cross be borne 
Each day by me — 
Mind not how heavy, if 
But with Thee. 



77 



4 Weep not tor. My grief. 
Child of My love — 
Strive to be with Me in 
Heaven above. 
OUR CRY TO JESUS. 

3 Lord, if Thou only wilt 
Make us Thine own. 

Give no companion, save 
Thee alone. 

4 Grant through each day of life 
To stand by Thee; 

With Thee when morning breaks 
Ever to be. Amen. 

Bev. S, Monroe, 



t Lord Jesu, when We Stand afar. 



MXNDELSSORlir. 
by }Vm. JJroulor, 




1. Lord Je - su,when we stand a - far. And gaze up - on Thy 



cross. 






In loTC of Thee and scorn of sel 



O may we count the world as loss I A - men. 
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S When we behold Thy bleeding wounds. 
And the rough way that Thou hast 
Make us to hate the load of sin [trod. 
That lay so heavy on our God. 

S O holy Lord I uplifted high, 

With ovtstretcbed Arms, Id mortal 
woe. 



Embracing in Thy wondrous love, 
The sinful world that lies below : ' 

4 Give us an ever-living faith 

To gaze beyond the things we see; 
And In the m^atcn o^^^^l ^^»»bl 
Draw ua atid «XVm^^'vwiVi'\:\«». 
AMF.TS . BUhop WoWhflm Ho«' 
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Canstftstf^e. 



Christ the Lord Is Risen To-day. 



N. B. Wabrbk, Mus. Docl 
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1. Christ the Lord Is risen to - day, Sons of men and an - gels say : 
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Balse yonr Joys and triumphs htgh.Sing, ye hesTens ;and earth,rc- ply. A-mbk. 
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2 Love's redeeming work is done, 
Fonght the light, the victory won : 
Jesus' agony is o'er. 
Darkness veils the earth no more. 



8 Vain the stone, the watch, the seal. 
Christ hath burst the gates of hell; 
Death in vain forbids Him rise, 
Christ hath opened Paradise. 
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4 Soar we now where Christ hath led. 
Following our exalted Head ; 
Made like Him, like Him we rise ; 
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies. Amen. 

Rov. V, WeOeif, 

The Strife Is O er, the Battle Done, 



PALBSTKIirA. 
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1. The Strife is o'er, the bat- tie done ; The vic-to - ry of life is won; 
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The song of tri - umph has be - gun. 
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2 The powers of Death have done their worst, 
But Christ their legions hath dispersed : 
Let shout of holy joy outburst, Alleluia I 

8 The three sad days are quickly sped ; 
He rises glorious from the dead : 
All glory to our rlsea Head I Alleluia ! 

4 He closed the yawning gates of hell, 
The bars from heaven's high portals fell ; 

Let hymns of praise His triumphs tclU Alleluia! 

5 Lord ! by the stripes which wounded Thee, 
From Death's dread sting Thy servants free, 

That we may live and sing to Thee, Alleluia I Amrn. 

TV. by Bep. FrancU PctL 
Last verse. 
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Jesus Christ Is Risen To-day. 



jilUgro. 



H. S. CuTLBR, Mas. Doe. 
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1. Jc - sus Ctirist is risen to 
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Shin- Ine An-gels raise the strain :Mor-tald ech - o back a - gain. A-mrx. 
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S God's creation springs anew, 
Heaven opens on our view ; 
Jesus Christ hath burst tlic grave, 
Sinncri« to release and save. 

8 Sun of TDffhteousneas ! the Light 
OfthiB Easter morning bright. 
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Springs through all the mists of sin : 
Make us pure and clean within. 

4 May wc then, like Ttv<i<i ^xV*^ 
Glad, IrVvimvAvfiLtiX. \,o \Xv\i v>8\«^\ 
ScatterVug hXxalA^h ot iVt^XXv. vn^:? ^ 
Ulslug to VmmotlaX <\vsr . \>\ysv . 
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The Lord is Risen indeed I 



Wbiohtov. 
Arr, by Wm, Dressier, 
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L ** The Lord is ris*n In - deed!" The grave hath lost its prey; With 
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Him shall rise the ran - somed seed,To reign in end - less day. 
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The Lord is ris*n in - deed I ** He lives to die no more ; He 







^^ 



I — r 



^^ 



rg± 




lives His people's cause to plead , Whose curse and shame He bore . A - men . 
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3 «« The Lord is risen indeed ! ** 

Attending angels, hear ! — - 
Up to the courts of Heaven with speed, 

The joyful tidings bear! 
Then take your golden lyre, 

And strike each cheerful chord ; 
Join all the bTlg\\t; ceVesUal choirs 

To sing our risen liOtd\ Xnw.^. 
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The Day of Resurrection. 



GSOBOE COOPXB. 
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The Pass - o - ver of glad - ness, The Pass - o - ver of 
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From death to 
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ter - nal, From this world to the sky, 
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ver With hymos of vie - to - ry. A-men. 
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2 Oar hearty be pare from evil, 

That wo may see aright 
The Lord in rays eternal 

Of resarrection light; 
And, listening to His accents, 

May hear, so calm and plain, 
His own ** All hall I " and, hearing. 

May raise the victor-strain. 



3 Now let the heavens be joyf al ! 

Let earth her song begin ! 
Let the round world keep triumph. 

And all that is therein ! 
Invisible and visible. 

Their notes let all things blend, 
For Christ the Lord hath risen, 

Our 3oy UiaXYiJiXXv xvo ^^cv^* k^^kss^. 

St. JoKa IVaTMSAeewA- 
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Christ the Lord Is Risen Again. 



Otis R. Obsbux. 
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2 He Who gave for uh His life, 
Who for ns endured the strife, 
Is onr Paschal Lamb to-day ; 

We too sing for joy, and say Allelaia ! Alldnial 

3 He Who bore all pain and loss, 
Comfortless upon the Cross, 
Liyes in glory now on high. 

Pleads for us and hears our cry ; Alleluia ! Alleluia ! 

4 He Who slumbered in the grave 
Is eialted now to save ; 

Now through Christendom it rings 

That the Lamb is King of kings. Alleluial Allelular 

5 Now He bids us tell abroad. 
How the lost may be restored, 
How the penitent forgiven. 

How we too may enter Heaven. Alleluia I AlleluiB I 

6 Thou, our Paschal Lamb indeed, 
Chbibt, Thy ransomei people feed : 
Take onr sins and guilt away. 

Let us sing by night and day AWeVomX XXiftVo^X 

Hr. C. WinkwcrOu 
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Day of Wonder. 



SpirUBi, 



W. W. RonssxAu. 




I 



'O^ 



Ok' 



-4— I I i ( I ,| I — U- ^-1 



1. Day of won - der, day of glad-ness, Hail thy 6y - er glo-riouB light I 
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Qona IB aor -row, gone is aad - nesa, End- ed is tha gloom-y night. 
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Oive to OoD, the Fa^ihxr, Glo - 
.at- CL 



"CBBiBTis ris- en from the dead!" 




2 In the trinmph of this hoar, 

Jnbilant shall swell the song. 
Unto Jasua honoor, power, 

BlesRtng, victory belong. 
Scattered are the cloads ra error, 

Sin and hell are captive led. 
E'en the graye is freed firom terror, 

"CHsm is risen from the dead!" 

3 Evexy people, every nation 

Soon shall hear the gladsome sonnd, 
JoyooB tiding ottmlvation 
Borne to earth's romotest honnd. 



Then shall rise in tones excelling. 
Praise for grace so freely shed. 

And the Easter hymn be sweUinff, 
"Cbbibt is risen from the dead!" 

4 Victor now, to Heaven ascended, 
8«ited on the Fatbxb*s throne, 

Cbbibt, in Whom onr na^nre blended. 
Will His blessM children own. 

If above, in glory meetings 
We the heaveikVj ^\it\A %V9ra\i\.H3ni&« 

Sweeter than wi\\ Biuxm^ ^^ m^^ik^ 

Ean). Hvnwet HoXV 
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Angels, Roll the Rock Away. 

BiCHABD BSJ>KBAD. 
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Glow - ing with im - mor-tal bloom. Al - le - la - iat 
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- ia 1 CHBUTthe Lobd is risen to- day. A- 
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S 8h(mt» ye seraphs; Angels, raise 
Your eternal song of praise; 
Let the earth's remotest boand 
Echo to the blissfol soond ! 

AUelaia ! Alleluia I 
Obbibt the LoBD is risen to-day. 

8 Holt Fatreb, Hox.t Sok, 
HoxiT Spibit, Tbxeb in Ok^ 
Glory as of old to Thee, 
Now and evermore shall be. 

Alleluia! Allel\ua\ 
OBaoT the Losd is liaoxi to-^^. Xaooa. 

J. Moniooin«n|. 
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He is Risen I He is Risen I 
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1 . He is ris - en ! He is ris - en I Tell it with a Joy - f nl voice ; 
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He hath burst the three days pris-on ! Let the whole wide earth re - Joice : 
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Death is con-qaer'd,man Is free, — Christ hath won the vie -to - ry . A - men. 
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2 Come with high and holy gladness, 

Chant oar Lord's triumphal lay? 
Not one touch of twilight sadness 

Dims the glorious morning ray, 
Breaking o'er the purple east 
Symbol of our joyous feast. 

8 He is risen 1 He is risen I 

He hath opened Heaven's gate ; 
We are free from sin's darlc prison — 

Blsen to a holier state ; 
Soon a brighter Easter beam 
On oar longing eyes shall stream. Amck . 

OecU F. ia«xa»d«r. 
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Christ is risen I Alleluia! 



Sbmi Chorus. 

WUk energy and deeUUm. 
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I.Christ is ris- enJ AI • le - lu - la! Rls - en our vie • to- rious Head! Sing His 
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prals • es! Al - le - lu - iai Christ is ris-en from the dead I Grate-ful-ly our hearts a 
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dore Him, As His light once more ai^-pears.Bow-ing down in Joy be • fore Him, Ris - Ing 




ff FiTLii Chorus. 
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up from grief and tears : Christ is rls - enl Al - le - lu • iai Rls - en our Tic - to-rloos 
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Head! Sing His prals -es I Al - le - lu 
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iai Christ is ris • en from ttie dead. A - mev. 
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2 Clirist is risen! all the sadness 
Of our Leuten fast is o'er, 
Through the open gates of gladness 

He returns to life once mure: 
Death and hell hefore Him bending. 

He doth rise, the Victor now. 
Angels on His steps attending 
Glory round His wounded brow ; 
Cho.— Christ is risen I etc. 



3 Christ is risen! all the sorrow 
That last CTening round Him lay, 
Now hath found a glorious morrow 

la the rising of to-day: 
And the grave its first-fruits glveth, 

Springeth up fh>m holy Rt>und, 
He was dead, but now If e llTeth, 
He was lost, but He is found: 
Cho.— Christ is rlsenl ete. 



4 Christ is risen! henceforth never 
Death or hell shall us enthrall. 
Be we Christ's, in Him for ever 
We have trlumph'd over all : 
All the doubting and detection 

Of our trembling hearts have ceased, 
'Tls His day of Resurrection! 
Let us rise ai\d )K.««p U\« feast 

Cho.— CYiT\al V& T\aeti\ ^Xa. km» . 

J. a. ^ MoftMSX^LLJK 
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They Laid Him in the Tomb. 

Sib Aktbuk Buixjvaw. 
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In the tomb. They closed it with a stoiTeT 



1. Tliey laidHlm In the tomb, They closed it with a stoiTe; And 
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In tliu deep andhcav-y gloom They left their Lord a - lone. Then 
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broke theEas-ter day; *' Fear not," an An- gel said, *'Be- 






] 





hold the place where Je - sus lay ; He liv - eth Who was dead." A - men. 




2 He tarried forty days 

With those He did most love ; 
He taught them of His Father's ways 

And then He went above. 
Christ rose, and we shall rise 

When death's short sleep is past ; 

Lord, lift our hearts to yonder skies, 

And take us there at lost. Amkn. 

Sarnh Wilum, 
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Awake, Glad Soull Awake, Awake I 
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1 . A - wake,glad soul ! a- wake, a- wake 1 Thy Lord hath ris - en 
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to His grave and with thee take Both tuneful harp and song ; 
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is wak • ins all 
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around,Where love's sweet voices slug. 



F=P 



r^ 




j—i 




The flnt bright blossoms may be found Of an e - ter - nal spring. A - hex. 
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2 The shade and gloom of life are tied, 

This resurrection day ; 
Henceforth In Christ are no more dead, 

The grave has no more prey I 
In Clirlst we live, in Christ we sleep, 

In Christ we wake and rise ; 
And the sad tears death makes us weep, 

He wipes from all our eyes. 

S Then, wake, glad heart ! awake, awake ! 

And seek thy risen Lord, 
Joy in His resurrection take 

And comfort in His Word ; 
And let thy life through all its ways 

One long tlianksgiving be, 

Its theme of joy, its song of praise, — 

'* Christ died and rose for me." Amen. 

/. S, B, Atamea, LL.J>. 
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By the Thorny Way of Sorrow. 



BEOINALD GBOFnUET. 

cres. 




1 . By the thorny way of 8orrow,Countlng earthly gain but loss ; Wins the Church her 
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glad to-morrow. In redemption by the Cross. Lenten clouds away have drifted, 




Comes at length her great re- ward, And her eyes are now up- lift -ed, 
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To the glo-ry of her Lord. 



MEN, A - MEN,A - MEN. 




2 AUelala ! King Eternal I 

Lord of life ! the strife Is o'er ; 
Thou hast quelled the powers Infernal ; 

Throwing wide the heaven's door ; 
Alleluia ! He has risen! 

And His own, in Him shall rise ; 
Broken are the bars of prison ; 

Won the rest of Paradise. 



8 Forth His Church shall go to meet Him 

In the breaking of the dawn I < 
At her altars kneel to greet Him ! 

On this glorious Easter morn : 
Whom His chalice veils enfolding 

Very Bread I and very Wine ! 
We adore by faith beholding; 

In this Eucharist divine. 



4 In His manhood, Christ victorious 

Won for man o'er death the strife ; 
In His Godhead ever glorious : 

Grants tlia gift of endless life; 
Hail! all Hail! the King immortal! 

Who sliall with His Church abide 
Till we pass through death's dark portal 

To the eternal Eastertide. Ames(. 



91* 



Welcome, happy morning. 



J. H. CORXBLU 




1. "Welcome, hap- py morn-ing!" age to age shall say; 



Hell to-day is 




dore! . . . "Welcome, hap- py mom- log!" age to age . . .shall say. 




2 Maker and Redeemer, Life and Health of an. 
Thou, from Heaven beholding himian nature's fUI, 
Of the Father's God-bead true and only Bon, 
Manhood to deliver. Manhood didst put on: 
Hell to-day Is vanquished. Heaven is won to-day. 

S Thou, of Life the Author, death didst undergo. 
Tread the path of darkness, savins strength to show, 
come then, True and Faithful, now fulfil Thy word ; 
'T Is Thine own third morning, rise, O burled Lord! 
" Welcome, happy moinlnsl" agb xa v^tS^ shall say. 

VenA.-nt5Mt Fmtwiaitti, 
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Hail, Hail! the Risen Son! 



W. W. BOU88BAV. 




1. Hail, hail the Risen Son lOnr nighty King Uy-dtkj lAoswerja aoldlen tried, Whcfioe 
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pne His bnttbkss elayPAsd who has swept the stone From gnvded tomb aws7,The mightj sealed 
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stone From 3ep-Ql-€hre,a* way 



Why speechless.stabborn giiaFd,ToQ most the troth a 




bide ; Our Lord is ris'n to bless This glo-rions Eas-ter -tide. A-msn. 
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9 Tell, tell, old Boman, trae 

How fared yon in the night? 
Heard ye no fearful soand, 

Baw ye no hosts of light? 
For shame then faithless guard 

For terror sealed thy sight; 
Hold peace, poor Boman guard, 

Yon failed on Watch last night ; 
Why speechless, stubborn guard. 

Ton must the truth abide ; 
Our Lord is risen, to bless 

This giojioaa £aatertide. 



8 Wake, wake, glad Easter winds. 

And bear the news of cheer, 
The prophecy is filled 

Tell them who yearn to hoar. 
For Christ is rUen indeed. 

Death's shadows disappear, 
The dawn has pierced the gloom 

And banished doubt and fear. 
Be glad, O spacious land. 

Lift voice, ye ocean wide ; 
Come forth, a\\ VLnVcv^ VXAtL^^ 

To haVl Ueat 'E.aAWtW^^. K^kcbi. 
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Hail the Day That Sees Him Rise- 




1. Hail the day that sees Him rise, Al - Ic - la - ia.Bavlshed from our wishf al eyes ; 
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la - la. Christ a-whlle to mortals g^yen»Al - le 
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Re-ascends His native Heaven. Al - le - la - ia, Al - le 

rg I (g — IS — ^T*^ ■ r^ f^ g I IMI i 



Pi 
la • la. A-xsy. 




9 There the glorioas triamph waits; 
Lift yoar heads, eternal gates; 
Wide anfold the radiant scene, 
Talce the King of Glory in. 

8 Him thongh highest heaven receives, 
Still He loves the earth He leaves; 
Thongh returning to His throne, 
StUl He cails mankind His own. 



4 See, He lifts His hands above ; 

- See, He shows the prints of love ; 
Hark, His gracious lips bestow — 
Blessings on His Chnrch below. 

5 Still for as His death He pleads; 
Prevalent, He Intercedes ; 
Kear Himself preparea oar place, 
Harbinger of haman race. 



6 Lord, though parted from oar sight. 
High above yon azure height, 
Orant our hearts may thither rise. 
Following Tbee beyond \i\ife ?kMfc^. Amxn. 
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Today above the Sky He Soared. 



J. I. T. 
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1. To - day a - bore the sky He soared; Al - le -In - la! The 
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irist the Lord ! Al - le - lu - iai A-mbk. 



King of Glo - ry, Christ the Lord ! Al - le -lu 
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2 He sittcth at the Father's hand : 
AUclnia ! 
And ruloth sky and sea and land. 
Alleluia ! 

8 Now all things have their end foretold : 
Alleluia ! 
In holy Davld*8 song of old : 
Alleluia! 

4 My Lord is seated with the Lord : 
Alleluia! 
Upon the throne of God adored : 
Alleluia I 

6 In this great triumph of our King : 
AUcluia I 
To God on high all praise we bring : 
Alleluia! 

6 To Him all thanks and laud giro wo : 
Alleluia! 
The cver-bless6d Trinity I 
AUclaiA I AsfEN. 

Rmf. John Motoia N«aU. 
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Thou Art Gone up, O Lord. 
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1. Tbon art gone Qp, O Lord, on High, Andreign-est on Thy throne; 
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And yet Thy help is Just m nigh To those that are Thine own. A-kek. 
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d For though we cannot see Thy power, 
As when Thou wert on earth. 
Thy love hath kept us every hour. 
Up from our very birth. 

8 And still Thy gracious word is true, 
Which we will hear in raind, — 
" Ask, and it shall be given you ; " 
And *' seek, and ye shall find.'* 
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4 Surely Thy mercy and Thy love 

Will lead us all our days ; 
And in Thy glorious Horoe above 
We hope to sing Thy praise. 

5 To God the Father, God the Son, 

And God the Holy Ghost, 
By men on earth be honour done, 
And by the heavenly Host. Axbx. 
Rev. John Maaon jffetUe. 



He Led Them unto Bethany, 



H. J. GAUirrLBTT, Mus. Doc 




And, while He blessed them.upwards rose All glorious to the sky. A-sosx. 
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8 A cloud received Him from their sight, 
A cload of Angels fair, 
Tet they continued gazing up 
As l^ He still were there. 

3 So well they loved the Incarnate God, 

Their hearts were borne away 
To Heaven with Him — earth seemed 
so poor 
That first Ascension Day. 

4 Bat at the Angel's voice they turned 

Back to Jerusalem, 
In faith to wait the Gift from Heaven 
Their Lord had promised them. 
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5 Then, filled with God the Holy Ghost, 

They preached, baptized, and taught, 

Till they, through suffering, pain, and 

To perfect Joy were brought, [death, 

6 O Master, when our hearts are sad. 

Uplift them unto Heaven ; 
If sloth should tempt us, show the 
To faithful servants given, [crowns 

7 In danger guide and guard our steps, 

Be nigh when earth seems fair; 
Be here our Friend, our Strength, our 

Shield, 
Our Joy and Glory there. Amsn. 

C. F. Henuiman, 



God Is Gone up on High. 



E. J. HoPKiKB, Mus. Doe. 
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1. Ood is gone up on high, 



With a trl-umphant shout ; The 




joice and sing. All glo • ry give to glo 
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ry'a King. A - men. 
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2 All power to our great Lord 

Is by His Father given; 
By Angel-hosts adored, 
He reigns supreme in Heaven ; 
Join all on earth, etc. 

3 High on His holy seat 

He bears the righteous sway, 
Hiii foes beneath His feet 
Shall sink and die sway; . 
Jo/a sll on earth, etc. 



4 His foes and ours are one, 

Satan, the world, and sin ; 
But He shall tread them down. 
And bring His kingdom In ; 
Join all on earth, etc. 

5 With lips and hearts of fire, 

Thee, Jesu Christ, we \jt«.1&^\ 
With Heaveti'A eXctweX^Vt^^ 
And HoVy OYio%X. ^Xvivs^* 
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yy Forty Days on Earth He Spent 

J. Stainxb, Mns. Doe. 




Cheerfully. 
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1. For - ty days on earth He spent Since glad £as - ter 
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Then from His A - pos - ties' sight Je - 



sus pass'd a 
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er - more th' In - car - nate Son 
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Fath • ther's Throne. 
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8 As a Man He suffered here ; 

Did, as Man, ascend, 
From on high the Comforter 

On His Church to send. 
Now in Heaven His death He pleads, 
For His Church He intercedes. 

S ** Lift your heads, Eternal gates!" 
So the Angels sing ; 
** Everlasting Doors, make way 
For the Glorious King !" 
BAtan'fi power is overthrown, 
CbrJst the Victor reigns alone I 
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4 Christ, although we see Him not. 

Still is with us here, 
He, the Head, doth still abide 

In His members dear ; 
We, In Him, ascend above. 
He Indwells with us, by love I 

5 With the Angels we, O Lord, 

Songs of trlnmph raise ; 
With the Twelve, at Bethany, 

Up to Heaven we gaze; 
Soon Thou wilt return — may we 
"WttXAXi 'w\\.\)L V^i Vi welcome Thee ! 



SiwtnMonsWIft. 
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Golden Harps Are Sounding. 

Voices in Unison. Gjeo. Wm. Warbkn, Mus. Doe. 
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1. Oold-en harps arc sounding, Angel voi-ces sing, Pearly gates are o-pened, 
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O - pened for the King { Je-sns,King of Glo - ry, Je - Bns,King of lore, 
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Harmony. 
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To His Throne 



^ 



Is gone np in triumph To His Throne a-bove. All His work is end-ed. 
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Joy - f ul - ly we sing ; Je-sus hath ascended ! Glory to our King ! A - mkn. 




2 He Who came to save as, 
He Who bled and died, 
Now is crowned with glory 

At His Father's side. 
Never more to suffer, 
Never more to die, 
Jesus, King of Glory, 
Has gone up on high I 
Sdiuin. iUl His work is ended, etc. 



8 Praying for His children, 

In that blessed place. 
Calling them to glory, 

Sending them His grace. 
His bright Home preparing. 

Faithful ones, for you ; 
Jesus ever llveth. 

Ever loveth, too. 
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Holy Spirit, Blessed Dove. 
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Bev. J. B. DTKB8, Hut. Doo. 
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1. Ho - LT Sn - BIT, Bless - ed Dove, Sent by Je - sus from a - bovc, 
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Sent to be our Friend most dear, 
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And a Ck)mfort - er to cheer. A - irBV. 
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2 Gentle Guide and Helper sweety 
Lead our weary wayworn feet 
Safely through this world of care. 
Till they reach Thy dwelling fair. 

S Tender Friend, Companion blest^ 
Deign to be our constant Guest, 
All that grieves Thee put away, 
And with us for ever stay. 
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4 Form in us each good desire, 
Quicken them with holy fire. 

Till the life on love's strong wing 
Upward soar, and soaring sing. 

5 Holt Sfhut, BlessSd Dove, 
Comforter, Whose Name is Love, 
Helper, Friend, Companion, Guide, 
Evermore with us abide. Amen. 

B. WioleawarOL 



From WXBBB. 



P 



J J I ^1 I . I J JJ . 



t 



J J I gJ 



f 



^^ 



-=^-* 



1. Ho - LY Spi - KIT, Bless-ed Dove, Sent by Jb - sns from a - bove, 
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Sent to be a Friend most dear, And a Com-fort-cr to cheer. A-xsh. 
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Holy Spirit! Hear Us- 



Friedrich Filztz. 




^ 



i=t 



y~^ rClf ^ ^ 



^— f^— - ^ 



:^ 






1. Ho - ly Spir - it! hear us; Help us while we sing; 
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Breathe in - to the ma - sic Of the praise we 
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2 Holy Spirit! prompt ns 
When we kneel to pray ; 
Nearer come, and teach us 
What we ought to say. 

8 Holy Spirit I shine Thon 
On the Book we read ; 
Gild its holy pages 
With the light we need. 

4 Holy Spirit 1 give us 
Each a lowly mind ; 
Make us more like Jesus, 
Gentle, pure and kind. 

6 Holy Spirit! brighten 
Little deeds of toil; 
And our playful pastimes 
Let no f oUy spoil. 

6 Holy Spirit ! keep us 

Safe from sins which lie 
Hidden by some pleasure, 
From our youthful eye. 

7 Holy Spirit ! help us 

Dally by Thy might. 
What Is wrong to conquer, 
And to choose the right. Xmb!(. 

W . H. Parktr. 
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Holy Spirit, Hear us. 



H. UlLLABD. 




1. Ho - lySpir-it, hear as 



On this sa - cred Day, 
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Come 



to UB with bless - log, 




Come with ns to stay ; 
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Come, as once Thou cam - est 
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On the faithful few, 
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The faith- ful 



pocoriL 
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I 
Fa - tiently a - wait - ing, Je - sus' promise true. 
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few, Pa-tient'ly 
2 Up to Heaven ascending 
V Our dear Lord has gone ; 
Tet His little childreu 
Leaves He not alone, 
To His blessed promise 

Now in faith we cling, 
Comforter most Holy I 
Spread o'er us Thy wing. 

8 Lighten Thou our darkness. 

Be Thyself our Light, 
Strengthen Thou our weakness, 
Spirit of an Might t 



In our doubts give counsel. 

In temptation aid. 
Say to us in danger, 

••Be not ye afraid!" 

4 Spirit of Adoption ! 

Make us overflow 
With Thy sevenfold blessing 

And in grace to grow ; 
•• Into Christ baptized." ~ 

Grant that we may be ; 
Day and night, dear Spirit! 

CK\]L^% fiMAcQl ^QK»t. 



I U%J Our Blest Redeemer, Ere He Breathed. 



Bey. J. B. Dykbb, Mus. Doo. 




1. Our blest Re-deem-er, ere He breathed His ten-der last fare- well, 
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A Guide, a Com-f ort - er, bequeathed With ns to 
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dweU. A -MEN. 
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3 He came in semblance of a dove 

With sheltering wings outspread. 
The holy balm of peace and love 
On earth to shed. 

8 He came sweet inflaence to impart, 
A gracious, willing Gnest, 
While He can find one humble heart 
Wherein to rest. 

4 And His that gentle voice we hear, 

Soft as the breath of even, 
That checks each thought, that calms each fear. 
And speaks of Heaven. 

5 And every virtue we possess, 

And every victory won, 
And every thought of holiness 
Are His alone. 

6 Spirit of purity and grace. 

Our weakness, pitying, see : 
O make our hearts Thy dwelling-place, 
And meet for Thee. 

7 O praise the Fatlicr; praise the Son; 

Blest Spirit, praise to Thee; 

AH praise to God, the Three la Cue, 

The One In Three. Ahen. 

Harriet Auber* 



I 04 Lead us, Heavenly Father, Lead us. 
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1. Lead us, heavenly FA-THER,lead us O'er the world's tem-pes-taous sea; 
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Guard us, guide us, keep us, feed us, For we have ub hdp but Thee: 
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Tet pos-sess-lDg Ev-ery bless-ing, If our God our Fa-theb be. A-vex. 
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2 Saviour, breathe forgiveness o'er us; 
All our weakness Thou dost know; 
Thou didst tread this earth before us. 
Thou didst feel its keenest woe; 
Long and dreary, 
Faint and weary, 
Through the desert Thou didst ga 

8 Snarr of our God, descending, 

Fill our hearts with heavenly Joy, 
- Love with every passion blending 
Pleasure that can never doy; 
Thus provided, 
Pardon'd, guided. 
Nothing can our peace destroy. Aioar. 



Jo There Is One True and Only God, 



j» Maj'eslieallif 



B. A. Wbbxb. 
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1. There is one true and on - ly God, Our Mak- er and our Lord, And 
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He ere -a - ted ev - 'ry-thlng By His al-mi^ht -y word. 



Chorus. 
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All this and all the Church doth teach, My God, I do be - lieve, For 




at^gm^ 
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Thou hast bid me hear the Church, And Thoa canst sot de-ceive. 
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It in this one and only God 
There yet are Persons Three : 
le Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One Blessed Trinity. 
All this, etc. 



T 



8 The second Person, God the Son, 
Came down on earth to dwell, 
Took flesh, and died upon the Cross, 
To save our souls from Hell. 
All this, etc. 



4 The Holy Spirit I adore. 

The source of life and love, 
Who through the veins of Holy Church, 
As sap in plants doth move. 
All this, etc. Amen. 

Church Songt. 
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Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord. 



g=ri-JiJ s^ 



Arr, by Wm, Dr§§$Ur, 




1. Ho -ly, Ho - ly, Ho - ly Lord, God of Hosts e - ter - nal Kin^, 
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By the heavens and earth adored; Angels and Arch - an - gels sing, 
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Chanting ev- er -last - ing - ly To the Blessed Trin-i - ty. A-mbn. 
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4 Thee, Apostles, Prophets, Thee, 

Thee, the noble martyr band 
Praise with solemn Jubilee ; 

Thee the Chnrch in every land ; 
Singing everlastingly 
To the Blessed Trinity. 

5 Alleluia t Lord, to Thee, 

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Three in One, and One in Three, 
Join we with the Heaveniy Host, 
Singing everlastingly 
To the Blessed Trinity. Aicnr. 
Btthop C, JFordtworttL 



2 Thousands, tens of thousands, stand. 

Spirits blest, before Thy throne. 
Speeding thence at Thy command ; 

And when Thy command is done, 
Singing everlastingly 
To the Blessed Trinity. 

3 Cherubim and seraphim 

Veil their faces with their wings ; 
Eyes of Angels are too dim 
To behold the King of kings, 

While they sing eternally 

To the Blessed Trinity. 
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Holy Father, Great Creator. 



W. H. Walter, Mos. Doo. 
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1. Ho - ly Fa - ther, great Cre - a - tor. Source of mercy, love, and peace, 
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Look np - on the Me - di - a •> tor, Clothe us with His right-eons - ness ; 
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Heavenly Fa - ther, Thro* the 8a-vionrliear and bless. 
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2 Holy Jesu, Lord of Glory, 

Whom angelic hosts proclaim, 
While we hear Thy wondrous story, 
Meet and worship in Tliy Kame, 

Dear Redeemer, 
In onr hearts Thy peace proclaim. 

8 Holy Spirit, Sanctifier, 

Come with nnction from aboTe, 

Raise onr hearts to raptures higher. 

Fill them with a Saviour s lore. 

Sonrce of comfort, 
Cheer us with the Saviour's love. 

4 Qod the Lord, through every nation 
Let Thy wondrous mercies shine I 
In the song of Thy salvation 
Every tongue and race combine ! 

Great Jehovah, 
Form our hearts and make them Thine. Amkk. 



UO Glory be to God the Father. 



8. P. Warbek. 
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1. Glo - ry be to God the Fa-ther! Glo - ry be to God the Son! 





Glo • fy be to God the Spir-it! Great Je- uo-tah, Three in One! 
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Glo - ry, glo - ry, While e • ter- nal a - ges ran I Glo - ly, 
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While 

r— #— 



I 

e - ter - nal 



S 



4= 



^ 



rr 



a - ges 



run. 



A- MEN. 
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2 Glory be to Him Who loved us, 

Washed us from each spot and stain 1 
Glory be to Him Who bought us, 
Made us kings with Him to reign I 

Glory, glory, 
To the Lamb That once was slain ! 



3 Glory to the King of Angels ! 
Glory to the Church's King! 
Gloiy to the King of nations I 
Heaven and earth your praises briqg;-^ 

Glory, gloryi 
To the King of glory bring I 

4 Glory, blessing, praise eternal I 

Thus the choir of Angels sings; 

Honour, riches, power, dominion t ^ 

Thus \ta pT&\M creation briogs; j 

G\oty, g\on, 1 

Glory to the TSiu?; o\Y\tv^\ k»au 4 
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FnuT Tuns. 



Glory to the Father give. 



J. LT. 
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I. Glo- 17 to the FA-THEBgive, God in Whom we move end Utc; 







Children's prayers He deigns to hear, Children's songs de - light His ear. A-m sk. 
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2 Gioiy to the Son we bring, 
CoRXST our Prophet^ Priest, and King; 
Children, raise yoar sweetest strain 
To the Lamb, for He was slain. 
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3 Glory to the Holt Ghost, 
He reclaims the sinner lost; 
Children's minds may He insph:^, 
Touch their tongues with holy fire. 
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4 Glory in the bluest be 
To the BlessMTBiNiTY, 
For the Gospel finom above, 
For the word that ** Goo is love. " Aioir. 



SECo2n> TuNX» 



J. Montgomery, 

Prom ICozABiT* 
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Fa-ther give, God in Whom we move and live; 
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Children's prayers He deigns to hear, Children's songs deli j^ht His ear. A - ken. 
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Before the Throne of God Above. 



Arr. from W. V. Wallace, 
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1. Be-forfi the throne of God 



a-bove, The glo-iious An-gelB stand; 
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Their OQ-lywifih,thelron-ly joy, To do their Loird^s command. A-mkm. 




2 Some ever rest before His Face, 
And praise Him all day long; 
Singing in never ending strains 
Their blessed, joyons song, 

^ And some for little children care. 
And round them fold their wings. 
To gnard them from the tempter's snare, 
And from all hurtful things. 

4 These holy Angels never choose, 
And never wish or ask 
For other work than what Qod gives, 
To be their daily task. 



5 And we must like the Angels bo, 
Not choosing good or ill, 
But humbly striving day by day 
To do God's holy Will. Amen. 
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I love the Holy Angels. 

W. H. WxuxBB, Mas. Doe. 




1. I love the HoJ- ly An- gels, So be&a-ti -{01 and bright; 
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And though I can - not see them,They're with me day and night: 
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They iratch a -ronnd my bed • side, They see me at my play ; 
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They know my ev -'ry ac - tion,They hear the words I say. A - men. 
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2 "Tis God onr Heavenly Father, 

Who doth the Angels send, 
To gnard His little children 

Until their life shall end. 
When we are cross and naughty 

The Holy Angels grieve. 
For they are sad when children 

The way of goodness leave. 

8 And when I die, the Angels 

Will bear my soul away. 
While here my body resteth 

Until the Judgment Day. 
They'll bear me gently, softly, 

With loving care most sweet, 
And lay me down in safety 

At my Redeemer's feet. 




4 There with the Holy Angels, 

And holy men of old, 
And all good friends who loved me, 

Too many to be told, 
Shall I be with the Angels, 

And all that people bright. 
Forever and forever. 

In God*s most glorious light. 

5 Among the flowers of Heaven 

That never die or fade. 
And far more lovely music 

Than here on earth is made, 
For ever, ever happy 

Together we shall be, _ 

For there our Lord and Saviour^i 

For ever we shall see ! Amkn. I 
Hymm for Vwy LittlB OiMf.* 
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All Sutnttf Bss. 



The Son of God goes forth to war. 

First Tuvb. ReT. M. D. Babcocx. 




1. The Son of God goes forth to war, A King - ly crown to gain; 
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His blood red ban-ner streams a-far : Who f ol -lows in His train? Who 
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best can drink his cap of woe, Trl-nmph-ant o-ver pain; Who 
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pa-tient bears his cross be- low, He f ol -lows in HU train. A - mes. 
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3 Tne martyr first, whose eagle eye 

Conld pierce beyond the grave, 
Who saw his Master in the sky, 

And called on Him to save : 
Like Him, with pardon on his tongue. 

In midst of mortal pain, 
He pray*d for them that did the wrong : 

Who foUowa in his train? 



3 A glorious band, the chosen few. 

On whom the spirit came ; f^^^^' 
Twelve valiant saints, their hope they 

And mocked the cross and flame. 
They met the tyrant's brandish'd steel. 

The lion's gory mane ; [ feel : 

They bowed their necks the death to 

Who f oUows in their train? 



4 A noble army, men and boys, 
^ The matron and the maid, 
Art>tlikd the Saviour's throne rejoice. 

In robes'of light array'd : 
They climb the steep ascent of Heaven 

Through peril, toil, and pain : 
O Ood, to us may grace be given 
To follow in their train. Axen. 

Bishop JSr«b0r. 
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112 The Son of God goes forth to war. 

Bbooxd Tmn. 
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H. 8. CUTLKB, Mus. Doc 

I l_J U — =-t 



3=22 




1. The Son of God goes forth to war, A klng-ly crown to gain; 
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Hi8 blood- red ban-nerBtreams a -far, Who fol-lows in His train? 
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Who best can drink his cop of woe, Tri-mnph-ant 



o - yer 
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yer pain; 




Who pa -tient bears his cross be -low, He fol-lows in His train. Axex, 
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t The martyr first, whose eagle ^ye 

Coald pierce beyond the graTe» 
Who saw his Master In the sky,, 

And called on Him to save: 
like Him, with pardon on his tongue^ 

In midst of mortal pain, 
Hepny'd for them that did the wrong: 

who foOowB in his train? 
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3 A gforioos band, the chosen few, 

On whom the Sfibit came: 
Twelve valiant saints, their hope th^ know, 

And mockM the cross and name, 
Thev met the tyrant's brandish*d steel. 

The lion*8 goiy mane; 
They bowM their necks t&e death to IM: 

Who foUows in their train t 



4 A noble army, men and bovs, 

The mation and the maicL 
Aroond the Saviour's throne rejoice^ 

\xi robes of light array'd: 
They climb*d the steep ascent of Heaven 

Through peril, toil, and pain: 
O God, to us may grace be given 

To follow in their tralD. Amen. 

jMsIMp Heber. 
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Their Names Are Names of Kings. 



BOBXRT HOAB. 




1. Their names are names of Kings, . . Of Heaven - ly 



line; 
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The pride of oArth- Ijr things 



They dared re 
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sign. A-icnr. 




2 They bore the Spirit's sword 
And faith's strong shield ; 
They fought for God the Lord 
On many a field. 

8 Though hard their earthly lot, 
'Mid hate and scorn, 
In life regarded not. 
In death forlorn ; 

4 Yet blest that end of woe, 

And those sad days ; 

Only man's blame below; 

Above, God's praise. 



5 So did the life of pain 
In glory cease : 
Lord God, may we attain 
Their Home of peace. Amex. 

Rev. S. /. sums* 
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How Bright These Glorious Spirits. 



DSVEREAU. 

Jrr, by Wm, Dressier, 
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1 . How bright these g1 orioas sp! rits sfai ne ? Whence all their white array ?How 
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in the blood of Christ have washed Those robes which shine so bright. A - men. 
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2 Now with triumphal palms they stand 8 The Lamb Which reigns upon the throne 

Before the throne on high, Shall o'er them still preside ; 

And servQ the €k>d they love amidst Feed them with noarlshment divine, 

The glories of the sky. And all their footsteps guide. 

His presence fills each heart with joy, 'Mong pastures green He '11 lead His 

Tunes every mouth to sing ; Where living streams appear, [flock, 

By day, by night, the sacred courts And Ood the Lord from every eye 

With glad hosannas ring. Shall wipe off every tear. Abhen. 

Dr. WqJUa auaiW% Caiiwera^ 
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AU &uintn^ Bus. 

All Thy Saints adore Thee, Lord. 



Sir B. P. Stbwabt, Mub. Doe. 
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1. All Thy Saints a - dore Tiiise, Lord! Sing Ttay praise ^th 
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And Thy bonnd -less love pro ^ claim. 
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8 Now, O Lord, Thy praise we tell, 
In Thy Saint who served Thee well, 
Who was strong in Jesns' might, 
Conqnering Satan In the light* 
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2 Saints, In Paradise at rest, 
Saints, by earthly trials pressed, 
One in Thee, with one ^lad voice, 
Evermore in Thee rejoice. 



4 Grant ns. Lord, with eqnal faith, 
Thee to follow nnto death, 
And, throngh all eternity. 
With the Saints to worship Thee. 
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Amek. 
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Behold a Humble Train. 

FBBSKMTATION OP CHBIST IN THB TBMPLI. 



AdapML 
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1. Be - hold a hnm-ble train The courts of God draw near; A 
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Vlr - gin Moth-er and her Babe Be - fore tbe Lord ap - pear. A-itmr. 
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S O wondrous, blessed Bight I 
To faithful eyes made known, 
That lowly Babe — the mighty God, 
The Prince of Peace, they own. 

3 And now this temple shines 
With glory far more bright 
Than ere the former temple saw. 
E'en at its greatest height. 



4 The cload indeed was there, 
The symbol of the Lord ; 
Bat here the Lord Himself appears, 
The true, Incarnate Word. 

6 Blest Saviour, come once more 
With power and grace divine ; 
Our hearts Thy living temples make, 
Wholly and ever Thine. Aboek, 

Mv. JT. Borland, 
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7 Praise we the Lord this Day. 
ANKUVCUTION OV TBB BLESSED VXROIN MART. 

H. J. QATTKTLETT, H US. DOS. 
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1. Praise we the Lord thU day, This day so long fore - told.WhoM 
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prom-ise shone with cheering ray On wait- ing saints of old. A-msw. 
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2 The prophet gave the sign 
For faithful men to read ; 
A Tirgin bom of David's line, 
Shall bear the promised Seed. 

8 Ask not how this should be. 
But worship and adore. 
Like her whom Heaven's Majesty 
Ctaat dawn to absdow o'er. 



4 Meekly she bowed her head 

To hesr the gracious word, 
Mary, the pure and lowly Maid, 
The favoured of the Lord. 

5 Blessed shall be her name 

In all the Church on earth, [came, 
Through whom thsit ^Q\i!tera.% xbax^^ 
The iDcamsXie ^«s\o'^'f %\\iM^. haKi&- 
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Great God with Wonder. 



^ 



± 



i=Ls— gJ-LgJ 



^ 



22: 



^^ 



-<S4- 



IB: 



T^- 



^- 



7^ 



g ' "g 



1. Great God with won- der and with prfiise On all Thy works I look; 
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Bat still Thy wis - dom,pow'r and grace Shine brightest hi Thy book. A - mbn. 
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2 The stars that in their courses rpU, 
Have mucli instruction given ; 
Bat Thy good word informs my soul 
How I may soar to Heaven. 

8 The fields provide me food, and show 
The goodness of the Lord ; 
Bat fruits of life and glory grow 
In Thy most holy word. 

4 Here are my choicest treasures hid, 
Here my best comfort lies ; 
Here my desires are satisfied, 
And here my hopes arise. 
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6 Lord, may we understand Thy law. 
Show what my faults have been ; 
And from Thy gospel let me draw 
Pardon from all my sins. 

6 Here would I learn how Christ has died 

To save my soul from belt; 
Not all the books on earth beside. 
Such Heavenly wonders tell. 

7 Then let me love my Bible more, * 

And take a fresh delight. 
By day to read these wonders o'er. 
And meditate by night. Amen. 

Dr, WattB. 



Holy Bible, Book Divine. 



J. L T. 




1. Ho - ly 
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Bi - Die, book di - vine! Previous treasure,thoa art mine; 
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Mine to tell me whence I came ;Mine to teach me what I am. A-msn. 
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;hide me when I rove, 8 Mine, to comfort in distress, 
ihow a Saviour's love : If the Holy Spirit bless ; 

thon, to guide my feet; Mine, to show by living faith, 

adge, condemn, acquit. How to triamph over death. 

4 Mine, to tell of joys to come. 
And the rebel sinner's doom : 
Holy Bible, book divine I 
Precious treasure, thou art mine I Amkn. 

John 
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O Word of God Incarnate. 



H. P. Dakks. 
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^ord of God In - car- nate,0 Wisdom from on high, truth ancbiDg'd on - 




g^,0 Light of our dark sky ; We praise Tliee for the radiance That from the hallow'd 




A Ian- tern to our foot-steps. Shines on from age to age. A-men. 




rch from her d#ar Master 
)d the gift divine, 
that light she lif teth 
the earth to shine, 
golden casket 
gems of truth are stored, 
leaven-drawn picture 
St, the living Word. 



8 It floateth like a banner 

Before God's host unfurl'd ; 
It shineth like a beacon 

Above the darkling world ; 
It is the chart and compass 

That o'er life's surging sea, 
'Mid mists, and rocks, and quicksands, 

Still guide, O Christ, to Thee. 



4 O make Thy Church, dear Saviour, 
A lamp of burnish'd gold, 
To bear before the nations, 
Thy trae light as of old ; 
O teach Thy wandering pilgrims 

By this their path to trace. 
Till clonds and darkness ended, 
Tbey see Thee face to face. A:niA. 

Bishop WoUlwom HfiM. 



sue enntclp. 

I A I Glorious Things of Thee are Spoken. 
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, r Glorious things of thee are spo - ken, SI - on, clt - y of onr God ; \ 
** \ He, Whose word cannot be bro-ken,For^'d thee for His own a -bode. / 
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With sal-ration's walls sarroanded,ThOQ mayst smile at all thy foes. A-xssr. 




t See, the streams of living waters, 

Springing from eternal love, 
Well supply thy sons and daughters. 

And all fear of want remove; 
Who can faint, whUe such a river 

Ever flows their thirst t' assuage ; 
Grace, which, like the Lord.the Giver, 

Never fails from age to age? 

9 Round each habitation hovering, 

See the cloud and fire appear, 
for a glory and a covering. 

Showing that the I^ord is near, 
Blest inhabitants of Sion, 

Wash-jd in the Redeemer's Blood I 
Jesus, Whom their souIh rely on, 

Makes tbem kings ttn^^T\ft«ta to God . 
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i^ I Love Thy kingdom, Lord. 



BeT. B. HAXBZ80H. 




1. I lore Tbj Ung-dom, I/no, The hoaae of Thine a - bode^ The 





Ghmehoor blest Be- deem -er saved With His own pre -dons Blood. A-mxn. 




1 1 love Thy Church, God; 
Her walls before Thee staed. 
Pear as the apple of Thine eye^ 
And graven on Thy hand. 

5 For her my tears shall Coll; 

For her my prayers aseead; 
To her my cares and toils beglw^ 
Till toils and cares shatt end* 

4 Beyond my highest Joy 
I prize her heavenly wjiys, 
Her sweet oommnnion, solemn fOii% 
Her hymns of love and praisa 

6 Jbsit, Thou Friend divine, 

Om Saviovb and onr Kmo, 
Thy hand from every snare and tm 
Shall gi\9at deliverance bring. 

$ Sure as Thy tmth shall last, 
To Sion shall be given 
The brightest glories earth can yield, 
And brighter bliss of Heaven. 

Br. DwigHiU 
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The Church's one Foundation. 



Dr. 8. 8. Wkszxt. 




1. The Church '8 one Foon-da - lion Is Je- sus Christ her 
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She Is 
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His new era - a - tion By 
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From Heay'n He came and sought her, To be His ho - ly Bride; 
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He died. A-mbx. 



With His own Blood He bought her, And for her life 




t Elect from every nation, 

Yet one o'er all the earth, 
Her charter of salvation 

One Lord, one Faith, one Birth; 
One Holy Name she blesses. 

Partakes one Holy Food, 
And to one hope she presses. 

With every grace endued. 

S Though with a scomftil wonder. 
Men see her sore opprest, 
By schisms rent asunder, 

By heresies distrest; 
Yet Baiats their watch are keeping, 
Their cry goea up, "How long?" 
Aad soon the night of weepmg 
ShtUl be the mom of song. 



Ifid toil and tribulation. 

And tumult of her war. 
She waits the consummaUon 

Of peace for evermore; 
Till with the vision glorious 

Her longing eyes are blest, 
And the great Church victorious 

Shall be the Church at rest. 

Yet she on earth hath union 
With God the Thuse in One, 

And mystic sweet communion 
With those whose rest is won: 

O happy ones and holy! 
Va%i>> ^ve US grace that we 

Ou \iV^ lasv.'^ ^^^ 'w&l'T^v'w^ 
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lB^0l9 iSoiitfSttl. 

I Was Made a Christian. 



P!l ^ ^ J- jr^ ^^\ J ^J. . 



SeT. J. B. Dtkes, Mns. Doe. 
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1 . I was made a Christian When my name was giv'ii,OQe of God's dear children, 




m-YP g g S 



i 



tigrtr-r- f 



-,9 ^- 



i 




fe 



^s 



i 



li ii 



^^^^^3teg 



^ 



And an heir of Heav'n. In the name of Chris-tian 






I will glo-ry now, 



B|SZ- 



p^^ 



.42- 




'^' "^ ,^ ,^ 



P^ 



5=J 



(——I 



Jr-J 



ff^^ 



S 



^2^=^ 



?^ 



is: 



I 



E3 



3=t: 



— »■ 

-r 



^t» . 1 I j ^ 

•Orr "OF" 'O'' 






.^. 



'P' 



Ev - er-more re - mem - ber My Bap - tis-mal vow. 
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A - MEN. 
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2 I mnst, like a Christian, 

Shun all evil ways, 
Keep the faith of Jesns, 

Serve Him all my days. 
Called to be a Christian, 

I will praise the Lord, 
Seek for His assistance 

So to keep my word. 

8 All a Christian's blessings 
I will claim for mine : 
Holy work and worship. 

Fellowship Divine. 
Father, Son, and Spirit, 
Give me grace, that I 
Still may live a Christian, 
And a ChrUtlau die. A^f». 

Bev. J. S. Jc(AM« 



\ Ad Saviour, Who Thy flock art feeding. 



J. E. Box. 
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1. SAT-iooB,Vho Thy flock art (eed-ing, With the abepberd's kind-eat eare^ 




Org. tuL 




AU the fee-ble, gent- ly leod-ing, While the lambs Thy bo-aom ahare; 
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Now, tAes? lit- tl0 or9e$ re-ceiv-iiig, Fold them in Thy 




roia CA«m m iny m-ooiis ann; 




Tbere,welmow,Thy word be-lier-ing, On -ly there se- core from hano. Amor. 




arg,Ftd. 



t Never from Thy paatore rovlDg, 

lAXtktm be the Uon's prey; 
Let Thy tendemese, so loviDg, 

Keep ikem all life's dangerooB way. 
Then, within Thy fold eternal. 

Lei them find a resting-plaoe; 
Feed in pastures ever yemal, 

DilDk Uie iV^en olTVii ^ncA. 
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Token that Thou shalt not Fear. 



Bey. C. J. R1D8DALX. 




I. In to-ken that thoa shalt not fear Christ era- ci- fled to own, 
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We print the Cross upon thee here. And stamp thee His a-lone. A - ms. 
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2 In token that thoa shalt not blash 
To glory in His Name, 
We blazon here upon Thy front, 
His glory and His shame. 

8 In token that thon shalt not flinch 
Christ's quarrel to maintain. 
But 'neath His banner manfully 
Firm at thy post remain. 

4 In token that thou, too, shalt tread 

The path He traveled by, 
Endure the Cross, despise the ahaapt 
And sit thee down on high. 

5 Thus outwardly and visibly 

We seal thee for His own ; 
And may the brow that wears His Cross 

flereaftershare His Crown. Mi^.^. 

Dean AVf QfTd» 
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When of old the Jewish mothers. 



JOHM HUIXAH. 




1. When of old the Jew-ish mothera, Brooght their lit- tie Ixtbes to Tltee; 
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To Thy stern A • pos-tles* chid-ing, Thou did*8t an-swer ten- der-ly; 

dim. 




06fn-tle Je - Ru, Gen-tle Je - svi,*»Snf-fer them to come to Me.- A-mbx. 
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2 Born again, and made Thy members, 

Little Christian children, we 
Press around to share Thy blessing, 

Plead thy mercy, full and free ; 
Gentle Jean, Gentle Jesn, 
Suffer us to come to Thee. 

8 By Thy sign upon our forehead. 
When Thy people bow'd the knee; 

.By Thy name above us spoken. 
Of the wondrons Trini^; 

Gentle Jesn, Gentle Jesn, 

Suffer us to come to lliee. 

4 By each pnvy'r and by each promise. 
When our hearts are xull of glee : 

When our little Borrows vex ns. 
Thine lu a\\ tYi\T\g:a vf ^ ^o\i\d be. 

Gentle Je^u, QetvWe 3e9>>\, 

Snffer n» to come to tV^^^^HiV^B-r. 
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eonfitmjitfmi. 

Soldiers of Christ, arise. 



W. W. IU)U8fiSAU. 
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L Sol-dien of Christ, a- rise, And pat your ar-moor on; Strong 
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in the strength which God sap-plies, Thro' His 



A-XEN. 
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t Strooff in the Lobd of Hosts, 
And in His mighty power; 
Who in the strength of Jbsus trastB, 
Jm more than conqueror. 



3 Stand then in lEHs great might, 
With all His strength endaed; 
And take, to arm yoa for the flgh^ 
The panoply of God; 
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4 That having all things done, 
And all your coniiicts past, 
Ye may behold yoar victoiy won, 
And stand complete at last A 

Rev, Charles Wesley. 

Thine for ever: — God of Love. 
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L Thine for- ev* er: — God of love^ . Hear as from Thy throne a - bove; 
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Thine for • er - er may we be, Here and in 



S Thine forerer: — Lord of life, 
Shield as throagh oar earthly strife: 
Thoa the life, Uie Trath, the Way, 
Gaide as to the realms of day. 

S Tliine forever : — O how blest 
They who find in Thee their rest/ 
Sattoub, OaaidiAD, Beav&iiy fViend, 
Odetoad ob to the emL 



TXJrT T 

4 Thine forever:— Saviour, l^eep 
These Thy frail and trembling sheep; 
Safe alone beneath Thy care. 
Let OS all Thy goodness share. 

6 Thine toTevct:— TViwx era ^\)S^v 
All oar wanta 'bVTtiQi^ svkv^Yl^ 
All oxur ^na b^ Tbee lot^^^ii, v— • 

Lead na, Labb, ttom «ai\ii\ft^«K'«^ rS*'^! 
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Lord Jesul on our Forehead. 
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1. Lord Je • snj on our forehead Thy Cross was signed of old ; 
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tol-dien InTtay Arnny, 
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Oorl^ame Thon hasten - rolled. A-mxn. 
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2 Now, faithful tn Thy service. 
We would go forth to fight, 
Beneath Thy conquering banner, 
Our only strength Thy night. 

8 With Satan's hosts around us. 
And traitor hearts within, 
Great Captain of Salvation I 
Nerve us the fight to win. 

4 In time of fierce temptation, 
When bttter foes assail. 
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Oh, give ns help to conquer* 
Nor suflier us to fail; 

5 Nor waver from our duty. 

Nor wander from Thy side; 
Our life, one act of service 
For Thee, the Crucified ! 

6 Then, when our worlc is ended, 

And all our warfare past. 
Grant that within Thy Iclngdom 
We may find rest at last. Amsk. 

J7ev. JL H, Saynm. 



Holy Spirit, Lord of Glory. 

Abthub H. Bbowv. 
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1. Ho- ly Spir-it, Lord of Glo- ry, Look on us Tliy flock to-day. 
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Maek-ly kneeling «t Thy footstoolPor Thy sevenfold igifts we pray; 
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H^ols eomnittitfon. 
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Guide ua all our earth-ly Joarney 
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In tbo tnie and narrow way. Amsn. 
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} Foes on every hand af e ronnd as. 
And oar hearts are weak and frail; 

Gird as with Thy heavenly armour; 
Never let os yield or qnall ; 

Give OS victory in the straggle. 
When the Jiosts of sin assail. 

8 BlessM Jesa, draw Thoa near as, 
As before Thy Cross we bow ; 

Help ns to be true and faithful, 
Seal oar sacramental vow ; 

We Thy soldiers are, and servants ; 
Hear our solemn promise now. 



4 Lead us by Thy guiding presence 
Through the waste with danger rife ; 

Feed us with the heavenly manna. 
That we faint not In the strife ; 

Slake our weary spirits* thirsting 
From the living well of Life. 

6 Looking ever unto Jesus, 

Leaning on His staff and rod; 

May we follow in His Footsteps, 
Tread the path that Jesus trod. 

Till we dwell with Him for ever. 
In the Paradise of God ! Amrn. 
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Rev, J?. JSr. Batpwa, 

According to Thy Gracious Word. 
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Rev. J. B. Dykes, Mas. Doe. 
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1. According to Thy gracious word. In meek hn-mil - i - ty. 




This will I do, my dy - ing Lord, I will remem - ber Thee. A-mex. 
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S Thy Body, broken for my sake. 
My hnssd from heaven shall be ; 
Thy sacramental cnp I take. 
And thus remember Thee. 

% Can I Gethsemane forget? 
Or there Thy conflict see, 
Thine agony and bloody sweat. 
And not remember Thee? 

4 "When to the Cross I torn mine eyes, 
And rest on Calvary, 
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O Lamb of God, my sacrifice, 
I must remember Thee. 

5 Bemember Thee, and all Thy pains. 

And all Thy love to me ; 
Yea, while a breath, a pulse remains. 
Will I remember Thee. 

6 And when these failing lips grow 

And mind and memory flee. [ dumb, 
When Thou shalt in Thy kingdom 
come, 
Jesu, remember me. Amen. 



H^ols? ^owintttifoti. 

1 33 Saviour, Who didst come to Give- 



First Tukb. 



Abthur H. Bbowv. 




1. Sav-loar, Who didst come to give Liv-ingBread,that all might live; 
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Grant me grace on Thee to feed, For Thy flesh is Meat in-deed. A-xen. 
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2 Hungry, thirsty, faint, I pray. 
Help me on the heavenward way ; 
Vine of Strength, sapply my need, 
For Thy Blood is Drink indeed. Amsn. 

Bev, F. W, BartleU, D,D* 
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Secokd Tunx. 
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1. Sav - iour,Who didst come to give Liv - ing Bread, that all might live; 
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Grant me grace on Thee to feed, For Thy flesh Is Meat in-deed. Amsn. 
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Saviour, Sprinkle many Nations. 

For Two Voiciw. johk HuLLAn. 

Siciliana, 



1. Sav-iour,spiinkle man - y na-tlons,Fralt-fal let Thy sor -rows be, 
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By Thy pains and con - so - la - tioas.Draw the Gentiles un - to Thee. 



I 



k 



-r — F-"=^f=f 



T 



?c^ 



t 



'G 



r 



rtt trr^i ^^ ^^ 



Of Thy Cro88,the won-drooa sto - ry , Be it to the na-tions told ; 
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Let them see Thee in Thy glo - ry , 



And Thy mer-cy man-i -fold. A - men. 
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t Far and wide, though all unknowing, 

Fants for Thee each mortal breast ; 
Human tears for Thee are flowing. 

Human hearts in Thee would rest, 
Thirsting, as for dews of even. 

As the new-mown gnws for rain ; 
Thee they seek, as God of Heaven, 

Thee, as Man, for sinners slain. 



3 Saviour, lo, the isles are waiting. 

Stretched the hand, and strained the 
For Thy Spirit, new creating, [sight. 

Love's pure flame and wisdom's light, 
Give the word, and of the preacher 

Speed the foot, and touch the tongue, 
Till on earth by every creature 

Glory to the Lamb be sung. Amkn. 

AitAiop Goat.. 
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With hearts in love Abounding. 



JlAYIOL 




'WhoBelove, rich gifts be - stow - ing, Redeemed the 



ha - man taoe; 
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Whose lipe, with zeal o'er - flow - ing, Breathe words of tnith and grace. A-^izs. 
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2 So reign, Gon, of Heaven, 

Eternally the same; 
And endless praise be given 

To Thy Almighty Name. 
Clothed in Thy dazzling brightness^ 

Thy Ghorch on earth behold, 
In robe of purest whiteness, 

In raiment wrought with gold. 

8 And let each Gentile nation 

Come gladly in her trahi, 
To share Tby great salvation, 

And join her grateful strain: 
Then ne'er shall note of sadness 

Awal&e the txembUng string; 
One song ot )o^ un^ ^iai(Vi!k«s& 

The ranaom'd ^om ft\i«^ tSo^. 



I ^O In the Vineyard of Our Father. 



W. H. Waltxb, Mas. Doe. 
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I . Id tbe vineyard of oar Father, Dally work we find to do ;8cktter*d gleaniagB we muj 
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giUi - er,Tlio' we are bat yonog aad few ;Lit-tlB clusters Help, to fill the g^ntn too. A 'WUh 




2 Tolling early in the morning, 

Catching moments through the day. 
Nothing small or lowly scorning 
While we work and watch and praj; 

Gathering gladly 
Free-will offerings by the way. 

8 Not for selfish praise or glory, 
Not for objects nothing worth, 
Bnt to send the blessM story 
Of the Gospel o'er the earth, 

Telling mortals 
Of oar Lord and Savioox'a birth. 

4 Up and ev^er at oar calling, 

Till in death our lips are dumb, 
Or till —sin's dominion falling — 
Christ shall in His Kingdom com% 

And His children 
Beach their everlasting Home. 

5 Steadfast, then, in our endeavor. 

Heavenly Father, may we be ; 
And forever and forever, 
We will give the praise to Thee; 

Alleluia 
Singing All eternity. Ambh. 

T. iCaokflUar. 
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From Greenland's icy mountains. 

Dr. Lowell Haaoh. 




1. From Green-land's 1- cy moon-tains, From In-dla'scor- al strand, 
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"When Af - tic's son - ny foon • tains Boll down their gold - en 
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From many an an -dent 
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er, From many a pal - my plain, 
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They caU us to 



er Ttidr land from er- pot's chain. A-vsir. 




2 What though the spicy breezes 

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle; 
Thon^h evexy prospect pleaaes, 

And only man is vile: 
In vain with lavish kindness 

The gifts of GrOD are strewn ; 
The heathen in his blindness 

Bows down to wood and stone. 



3 Shall we, whose eonls are lighted 

With wisdom from on hij^; 
Shall we to men benighted 

The lamp of life deny! 
Salvation! salvation! 

The joyM sound proclaim, 
Till each remotest nation 

Has learnt Messiah's Name. 



4 Waft, waft, ye winds, His stoiy, 
And you, ye waters, roll, 

Till, like a sea of glory. 
It spreads from pole to pole: 

TiU o'er oui tansom'd nature 
The Lamb lor aVimftT^ ^a^o^ 

Eedeemei, Eing, Cxealoi, 
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Jesus 3hall Reign. 
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- BUS shall Reign wher-e*er 
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the sun Doth His sac - Ces- slve 
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Jour - neys ran ; His king - dom stretch from shore to shore, 




Till moons shall wax and wane 
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no more. 
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2 People and realms of every tongne 
Dwell on His love with sweetest song; 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on His Name. 

8 Blessings abound where'er He reigns ; 
The prisoner leaps to loose his chains; 
The weary find eternal rest, 
And all the sons of want are blest. 



4 Let every creatnre rise and bring 
FecnUar honors to our King ; 
Angels descend with songs again, 
And earth repeat the loud Ameu. Amx». 

Dr. Wotta* 



I oy Lead now, as Forth We Go. 



Louis C. Jacobt. 




1. Lead noWtas forth we go, Mas - ter dl - vine ; Oa paths of joy or woe 
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Let Thy face shine. Where winds of trouble blow, Where tides of sorrow flow, 
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Fear - less our steps shall go, Close aft - er "Hilne. 
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2 Ours be the willing hand 
Thy work to share ; 
Ours be the loving heart 

Thy cross to bear, 
True Daughters of the King, 
New songs our lips shall sing. 
Faint hearts and sorrowing, 
These be our cure. 



8 Lowly our tasks, or errand, 
Serve we the same ; 
Brin? by Thine own rlsrht hand 

Praise from oar shame. 
If bat some soul in pain 
Look up and smile aecaln. 
No deed can be In vAin, 

Wrought, ** In His Name.** 



4 Drawn by Thy Spirit now. 
Ourselves we bring ; 

On prayer, and song, and vow. 
Our souls take wing. 

Forth from this blessed place, 

Lead us to show Thy grace ; 

Write on each lifted face 

** Child of a King." Ahsk. 



Mary Low IHekUuan, 
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We give Thee but Thine Own. 

8. 8. WXttJBT. Mm. Doo. 
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1. We glye Thee bat Thine own, Whatever the gift may be; 
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An thftt we hare is Thine a-lone, ▲ tnist.O Lord.from Thee. A • ms. 
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8 May we Tliy bonnties thus 
As stewards true receive, 
And gladly, as Thon blessest ns, 
To Thee onr first-fruits give. 

a Oh, hearts are braised and dead, 
And homes are bare and cold. 
And lambs, for whom the ShephoKibledf 
Are straying from the fold I 

4 To comfort and to bless 
To find a balm for woe. 
To lend the lone and f atheriesa. 
Is Angels' work below. 

fi The captiye to release, 
To God the lost to bring, 
To teach the way of life and peace, 
It is a Christ-like thing. 

6 And we believe Thy Word, 

Thongh dim onr faith may be; 
Whate*er for Thine we do, O Lord, 
We do it onto Thee. 

7 AU might, all praise, be Thine, 

Sather, co-equal Son, 
And Spirit, bond of love Divine, 
While endless ages run. Ajcsn. 

49 W* W^y^ WW* WMW%v^^V* 
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I 4 I True Friends Help Each Other. 

Sir. J. Staineb, Una. Doo. 
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r. Trae friends help each oth - er, Glad 
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give and take; 
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Bear with one an - oth - er For sweet friendship's sake. A -men. 




2 £*en when parted, always 
Love each other still, 
Both in joy and sorrow, 
Sharing good and ill. 

8 Onwards in life's journey, 
Clasping hand in hand ; 
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Thns they seek together 
Friendship's native laad. 

4 Happy Home, where Jesus, 
Best and truest Friend, 
Waits for Christian pilgrims. 
At their journey's end. Aucn. 

Q. P, 3, 



Blest Be the Tie That Binds. 
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Dr. LOWKU. MA80K. 
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1. Blest be the tie that binds Our hearts In Je - sua* 



love: 
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The fel-ldwshlp of Christian minds 






T 



:sc 

¥ 



li^ like to that a - bove. A-micn. 
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2 Before our Father's throne 
We pour united prayers ; 
Our fears, our hopes,onr alms are one ; 
Our comforts and our caresi. 

8 We share our mutual woes, 
Our mutual burdens bear ; 
And often for each other flows 
The sympathizing teat. • 
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When we at death must part, 
Not like the world's, our pain; 

But one In Christ, and one In heart, 
We part to meet again. 

From sorrow, toll and pain, 

And sin, we shall be free ; 
And perfect love and friendship reign 

Throughout eternity. Amen. 

John Fawc&tL 
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Courage, Brother, do not Stumble- 

Duncan Huxb. 




1. Coar-age, / brother \ do not 8tum<bjte,Tho* thy path be dark as night; 
\His-tpr i 
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There 'a a star to guide the humble ;Tnist la God and do the light.A • men. 
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2 Let the road be rough and dreary, 3 Simple mle and safest guiding, 

And it^ end far out of sight, Inward peace and Inward might, 

Foot St ]>ravely, strong or weary. Star upon our path abiding, 

Trust In God and do the right. Trust in God and do the right. 

4 Some will hate thee, some will love thee, 
Some will flatter, some will slight : 
Cease from man and looic above thee. 
Trust in God and do the right. Amen. 

O Praise our God To-day. kuchkh. 

, Arr. by Wm, Drisaler, 
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I. O praise our Ood to- day, 
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His constant mer-cy blesd. 



Whose 
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love hath helped ns on our way,And grant-ed as snc-cess. 
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2 His Arm the strength imparts 
Our daily toil to bear ; 
His grace alone inspires our hearts 
Each other's load to share, 

8 O happiest work below. 
Earnest of joy above. 
To sweeten many a cup of woo 
By deeds of holy love ! 



4 Lord, may it be our choice 
This bless6d rule to keep, 
** Rejoice with them that do rejoice. 
And weep with them that weep." 

6 O praise our God to-day, . 
His constant mercy bless, 
Whose love hath helped ns on onr way. 
And granted ns snccess. Amen. 

iSn;. Sir B, Bakmr. 
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Dare to be Brave. 
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1. Due to b« l»mTe, 
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dare to be true, Strive for the right, for the 
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Lord l8 trith yoa; Fight with sin brave - ly, fight and be strong, 
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Chorus. 
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Christ is your Captain, fear not bat what's wrong. Fight then good sol - diers, 
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fight and be brave, Christ is yonr Cap -tain might-y to save. A - mkn. 
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2 Dare to be brave, dare to be true, 
God Is yonr Father, He watches o*er you ; 
He knows yonr trials; when your heart qnalls. 
Call Him to rescue, — His grace never falls. 
Cho. Fight then, good soldiers, etc. 

B Dare to be brave, dare to be true, 
God grant you courage to carry you though; 
Try to help others, be tender, kind. 
Let the opprest a strong friend in you find. 

CtaQ. Fight then, good soldiers, etc. Ambw . 
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Rise at Early Morning, 



Dttvgak HVICB. 



1. Rise at e 
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1. Rise 



ear - ly morn - ing, Rise 
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and pray to God; 
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Rise while yet 
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2 Pray at early niornins^, 
Pray to do His will; 
Pray while yet the mist-wreath 
Ploats npon the hill. 

8 Ask at early morning. 
Ask His tender care ; 
Ask ere dusky shadows 
Melt in sanllt air. 



147 



4 Sing at early morning, 

Sing with gladsome voice ; 
Sing while golden sunbeams 
Malce thy heart rejoice. 

5 Sing at early morning, 

Sing thy happy lays; 
Sing, for God Almighty 
Loves His children's praise. Amex. 

W. Z. Hooper. 



Another Day Begun. 



Baotolt. 
Arr, hyWm, Jyreatler, 




fore the set-ting of the san, Be - deem the time for Thee. A - men. 
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S Another day of toll, 

To Thee we yield our powers ; 
Keep Thon our souls from gnilty soil, 
Through all the passing hours. 

8 Another day of fear, 

For watchful is our foe, 
And sin is strong, and death ia near, 
And short our time below. 



4 Another day of hope ; 

For Thon art with us still. 
And Thine Almighty strength can cope 
With all who seek our ill. 

6 Another day of grace 
To help us on our way; 
One step towards the resting-place, 
The eternal Sabbaili ^^ . k^Ksss.. 



148 




fca=4 



Lead us, HeaVenly Father. 
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1. Lead as, heav*n - ly Fa - ther, Lead us, Shep - herd kind ; 
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We are on - ly chil - dren. Weak and young and 
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US, Thon a - lone dost know; 
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go. 
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Lead ns, heav'n-ly 
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Fa - ther, Sing-ing as 
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2 Lead ns, heavenly Father, 
In our opening way ; 
Lead us in the morning 

Of our little day : 
While our hearts are happy, 
While our souls are free. 
May we give our childhood 
Ab s song to Thee. 



8 Lead us, heavenly Father, 
Aa the way grows long; 

Be our stroog salvation. 
Be our joyous song. 

Gladdened by Thy mercies, 
Chastened by Thy rod, 

y^as^i N7e walk through all things 



School Musn* 
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4 Lead nA, heavenly Father, 
By Thy voices clear — 
Throagh Thy prophets holy, 

Through Thy Son so dear, — 
Him who took the children 

In His arms of love : 
May we all be gathered 
In His Home nbove. Ambn. 

Brooke ffetfordU 



In Our Work and in Our Play. 



Bar, Sib R. P. Stswabt. 




.. In our work and in onr play, Je - su, be Thon ev- er near, 
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ard-lng,gaid-ing all the day, Keep-lng in Thy ho- lyfear. A-mek. 




2 Thon didst toil, a lowly Child, 
In the far-off holy land, 
Blessing labour undeflled, 
Pure and honest, of the hand. 

8 Thou wilt bless our play-hour too, 
If we ask Thy succour strong ; 
Watch o'er all we say and do. 
Hold us back from guilt and wrong. 

4 Oh, how happy thus to spend 

Work and play-time in His sight, 
TiJl the rest which shall not end, 
Till the day which knows no nVghtl 
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Day by day we magnify Thee. 



BeT. E. 8. Cabtkb. 
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1. Day by day we mag-ni - ty Thee — When onr hymns in school «c raise; 




fU^,,\\\i\.i 



r r -^ 

Dai-ly work be -gun and end-ed With the dai-Iy roico of praise. A- mix. 




2 Day by day we magnify Thee— 
When, as each new day is l)om, 
On our knees at home we bless Thee 
For the mercies of the morn. 

5 D»r by day we ma^ify Thee— 

In our hymns before we sleep; 
Axi^ls hear them, watching by ns, 
Christ's dear lambs all night to ke^ 

4 Day by day we magnify Thee 
Not in words of praise alone; 
TrathfUl lips and meek obedience^ 
Show Thy gloiy in Thine own. 

6 Day by day we magnify Thee— - 

When, for Jesus sake we try 
Every wrong to bear with patience^ 
Every sin to mortiiy. 

6 D^ by day we magnify Thee— 

m our days on earth shall cease^ 
nil we rest fh>m these our labonrs^ 
Waiting for Thy Day in peace: 

7 Then, on that eternal morning, 

With Thy great redeemM h08t» 
ICay we folly magnify Thee— 
Fathkr, Son, and Holy Ghost ! Axbh 

iZev. J, EUerton, 
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Looking upward every Day. 



Arr, from MendeUtohn by 
W. H. Walteb, Mus. Doc 
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1. Look-iug up-ward ey-ery day, Sanshlne on oar fa - ces; 





Pressing onward every day T'ward the heav'nly pla - ces ; 



A - MEN. 
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t Growing every day in awe, 
For Thy name is holy ; 
Learning every day to love 
With a love more lowly : 

8 Wallcing every day more close 
To onr elder Brother ; 
Growing every day more tme 
Unto one another : 

4 Leaving every day behind 

Something which might hinder; 
Running swifter every day, 
Growing purer, kinder : 

5 Lord, so pray we every day, 

Hear us in Thy pity, 
That at last we enter in 
To the Holy City. Amkt. 
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Do no Sinful Action. 




T. Abiutb 
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1. Do no sin - ful ac • tlon, Speak no an-gry word; 
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Te be - long to Je - sns, Children of the Lord. 
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ft Christ is kind and gentle, 
Christ is pure and trne; 
And His little children 
Mnst be holy too. 

8 There's a wicked spirit 
WatAlng ronnd yon still. 
And he tries to tempt yon 
To all harm and ill. 

4 Bnt ye must not hear him, 
Thongh 't Is hard for yon 
To resist the evil, 
And the good to do. 

6 For ye promised tmly. 
In yonr infant days. 
To renounce him wholly. 
And forsake his ways. 

6 Te are new-born Christians, 
- Ye must learn to fight 
With the bad within yon, 

And to do the right. 

7 Christ is yonr own Master, 

He is good and true, 
And His little children 
Mast be holy, too. AvBf . 

aeu F. 
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Father, Lead me .Day by Day. 
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I. Fa - therjead me day by day, £v-er in Thine own sweet way; 
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each me to be poM and trne, show me what I onghtto do. 



2 When in danger, make me brave ; 
Make me know that Thon canst saye; 
Keep me safe by Thy dear side ; 
Let me in Thy love abide. 

8 When I 'm tempted to do wrong, 
Make me steadfast, wise, and strong; 
And when all alone I stand, 
Shield me with Thy mighty hand. 

4 When my heart is f nil of glee. 
Help me to remember Thee, 
Happy most of all to know 
That my Father loves me so. 

5 When my work seems hard and dry, 
May I press on cheerily ; 

Help me patiently to bear 

Fain and hardship, toil and care. 

6 May I see the good and bright 
When they pass before my sight ; 
May I hear the heavenly voice 
When the pure and wise rejoice. 



7 May I do the good I know, 
Be Thy loving child below, 
Then at last go Home to Thee, 
Evermore Thy child to be. Amkn. 

J.Pag§ 
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We are little Christian children. 

JORK RCIAAB. 
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1. We are lit - tie Ghris-tian chil - dren, We can run, and talk, and play; 
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The great God of eartii and hear - en, Made and keeps na eve - ly day. 
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2. We are lit - tie Chris - tian chil-dren; Christ, the Son of God most hig^, 
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With His precious Blood re-deem'd ns, I)y - ing tiiat we might not die. A-mek. 




2 We are little Christian children, 
God, the Holy Ghost, is here ; 
Dwelling in our hearts, to make ns 

Kind and holy, good and dear. 
We are little Christian children, 

Sav'd by Him Who lov'd ns most, 
We believe in God Almighty, 
Father, Son and Holy Ghost. Amen. 

Cecil F, MtatanOm. 
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In the Name of God the Father. 



BEFORB SCHOOL. 
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1. In the name of God, the Fa-ther, In the name of Ood, the Son, 




And of God the Ho - ly_ Spir-lt, Be the work this day be-gnn. Aaouc. 
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2 May Thy grace, O Lord, prevent us, 8 Make ns teachable, obedient, 

May Thy grace within us stay. Gentle, fall of truth and love, 

That each thought, and word, and May we do Thy will in all things, 

May be done in Thee to^ay. [action, As the Angels do above. 

4 Grant the prayer, O gracious Father, 
Which Thy children pray to Thee, 
For Thy Son's dear sake. Who ever 
Served and pleased Thee perfectly. Amen. 
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ear us, Lord! Now School is Over. 



AFTER SCHOOL. 
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1. Hear as. Lord 1 now school is o • ver. And oar tasks are said and done, 
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May the work in Thee be end-ed,Which has been in Thee be-gnn. A • men. 
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2 All onr sins. O Lord, forgfive ns. 
With Thy love fill every heart; 
Send Thy Spirit down in blessing 
On Thjfcchildren, ere we part. 
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3 Thro* the night dQ Thon protect tui, 
Drive all evil far away ; 
Sleeping, waking, playing, working, 
Keep OS safe we hambly pray. Ambn. 

C^. Bntioman. 



I / O Comrade, Who for Many a Day. 



CLOSING OF THE TERM. 
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1. O com - rade^who for many a day, Hast shared with qs our 
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work and play, Tboa leav'st ns now; school days are o'er, Tby 
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place shall know thee here no more. Life's bat - tie real thoa 
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wilt be - gin, God grant thou may'st the vie - fry win ; Strong 
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blows may'st strike for Tmth and Right, And keep thine honor pure and bright. 
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2 We monm thy loss from 'midst our bandt 
And pray that God's Almighty Hand 
May guard and guide thee day by day, 
And keep thee in the narrow way. 
We ask that He will prosper thee. 
That all thy future life may be 
One steadfast walking by Christ's rule— 
Still earnest scholars in HLs school. 

8 The fellowship of childhood*s years, 
Its Joys and sorrows, hopes and fears. 
It shall not wither, droop, and fade — 
We *11 keep it green by memory's aid. 
Whate*er befall thee, good or ill. 
Here thought of thee shall linger still. 
And joy be ours if worthy fame 
Fall on oar ears Joined with thy iiam^. 
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On Our Festal Day. 



Bey. J. B. 



Mas. Doe. 
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1. On our fes - tal day. 



In its bright ar - ray, 
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S&r - lonr.to Thine Hoase we 
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come: 




Chil-dren's Joys shall be . . . 



Smiled ap - on by 



Thee. . . 
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Who,once a Chlld,didst share an earth 



Who,once a Chlld,didst share an earth - ly home. 
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2 For all Joys of earth, 

For our harmless mirth, 
Oar glad Thanksgivings anto Thee we bring; 

Hear us, while we raise 

Grateful songs of praise, 
And children's lips proclaim the children's King. 

S On all things we do, 

Right and pure and true, 
We know we may Thy heavenly blessing claim? 

As on sacred days. 

So in week-day ways, 
may we praise and glorify Thy Name. Aimr. 
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Lord Jesu, God and Man. 
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Hatdk. 
Arr. by Wm. I/renter* 



4=*H i 1 



The 



Jc - 8a,GrodandMan, For love of man a Child, 
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Vcr -yGod, yet born on earth Of Ma - ry un-de - filed. A-men. 
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2 Lord Jesn, God and Man, 
In this our festal day 
To Thee for precious gifts of grace 
Thy ransomed people pray. 

8 We pray for childlike hearts, 
For gentle holy love, 
For strength to do Thy Will below 
As Angels do above. 

4 We pray for simple faith, 
For hope that never faints, 

For trtie communion evermore 
With all Thy blessed Saints. 

5 On friends around us here 
O let Thy blessing fall ; 

We pray for grace to love them w eU» 
Bat Thee beyond them all. 

6 O Joy to live for Thee I 
0}oy in Thee to die I 

O very Joy of Joys to see 
Thy Face eternally I 

7 Lord Jesn, Ood and Man, 
We praise Thee and adore. 

Who art with God the Father One 
And Spirit evermore. Amen. 

Rev. Sir Hnuy W, Bak$r^ Bwrt 
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In God's Holy Dwelling. 

sir Geobgb J. 
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1 . In God*s ho -ly dwelling, Spared to meet agaln,Hark ! glad voices sweQ - log, 
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Raise their happy strain, Chll-dren, bending low - ly, Join the Angela* cry, 
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• Ho - ly, Ho - Iv, Ho - ly Is the Lord most High I" A - mkn. 
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2 All things tell His glory- 
Earth and Heaven above ; 

And the gospel story 
Tells His wondrous love: 

How the Father gave us 
His own Son to die ; 

How the Son, to save us, 
Left His Throne on High. . 

8 Oh, how blest to know Him, 

And His love so trne ! 
Oh« how sweet to show Him 

How we love Him too I 
For to ns Is given, 

Here to taste His grace, 
And the hope In Heaven 

To behold His Face. 

4 Then, within His dwelling, 

Raise the festal song; 
Let glad voices swelling 

Still the strain prolong; 
Children, bending lowly, 

Join the Ansrels* cry, 
••Holy. Holy, Holy, 

Is the Lord most High !*' AansN. 
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Dear Saviour, we Gather. 



J. I.T. 
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1. Dear Sayioar,we gath-er,oar trib-ate to bring,The offerings of love, like the 
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blos-soms of Spring ; Our gracious Redeemer I we gratefully raise Oar hearts and our 
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Tol-oes to bymn Thy great praise. HaUelaJali !HaIlelii-]ah ! Ho-san-na to the Lord I A-acXN. 
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2 When stooping to earth from the brightness of HeaTaHi 
Thy blood for our ransom so freely was given, 
Thon deignedst to listen while children adored, 
With Joyful hosannas the bless'd of the Lord. 
Hallelujah, etc. 

8 Those Arms which embraced little children of old| 
Still love to encircle the lambs of the fold ; 
That grace which Inviteth the wandering Home, 
Hath never forbidden the youngest to come. 
Hallelujah, etc. 

4 Hosanna I Hosanna I Great Teacher, we raise 
Our hearts and our volcces In hymning Thy pralsa 
For precept and promise so graclonsly given, 
For blessings of earth and the glories of Heaven. 
Hallelujah, etc. Am£N. 
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Cold and Colorless the Skies. 
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1. Cold and col - or - less the skies. The 
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earth 



is void and dead, . . 



Sow the seed, in 
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A-bove its win - fry bed. . . . 
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Sow lu Faith I Sow in Faith ! Sow the seed of God. 
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S Bright the skies of Spring and bine, 
And scented every air, 
Warm with snnsliine, wet with dew, 
The bod, the blossom fair, 
Seed of God in spirits cast 
Promise gives of growth at last : 
Spring in Hope I Spring in Hope ! 
Spring, thon seed of God. 



8 See the wavlQg Summer field. 
The swelling heads of grain ! 
See return in bounteous yield 
For patient toil and pain. 
Every stem with burden bent ; 
Rich reward for labor spent ; 
Grow in Love I Grow In Love! 
Grow, thou seed' of God. 



4 With the silver harvest moon 
The Autumn task has come. 
Quickly come, and over soon, 
The shocks are carried home. 
Now we reap what sown has been, 
Gather golden what was green : 
Reap in Joy I Reap in Joy ! 
Reap the seed of God. 
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I UO All is bright and cheerful round us. 

W. H. Waltxb, Mas. Doe. 
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1. All Is bright and cheer-ful round US, All a-bove Is soft and bine; 
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Spring at last hath come and fonndus ; Spring and all its pleas -ores too : 
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Ev-'ry flower is fnll of glad-ness.Dew is bright and buds are gay; 
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Earth.wlth all its sin and sadness.Seems a happy place to - day. A -iixir. 



^ 



m 



=F W3^-^- Fg=f 



I I I 




T 




2 If the flowers that fade so quickly, 

If a day that ends in night, 
If the skies that clouds so thickly 

Often coyer from our sight, — 
If they al} have so much beauty, 

What must be God's land of rest, 
Where His sons that do their duty, 

After many tolls are blest? 



8 There are leaves that never wither; 

There are flowers that ne'er decay t 
Nothing evil goeth thither; 

Nothing good is kept away. 
They that came from tribulation. 

Washed their robes and made them 
Out of every tongue and nation, [whitet 

Now have rest, and peace,and light. 

Amsk. 
JZtte. Jchn Jf aaon ilTMZf. 



Do All is bright and cheerful round us. 



Becovu Tukb. 
WUhanimaiUm, 



Henbt Wilson. 
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1. AH to bright and cheer -fal round ns, All a - bore to soft and blue; 
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Sprtngat last hatheome and found ua; Spring and all Its pleas-ures too; 
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Et - 'ry flow'r to full of glad -neas, Dew to bright, and buds are gay: 
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Earth, with all its • sin and sad - ness, Seems a hap - py place to - day, 
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Earth, with all its sin and sad-ness,8eeni8 a hap - py place to - day. A - msk. 
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If tlM flowers thai fade 80 qnkddj, 

If a day that ends hi night. 
If tl^ skies that clouds so thickly 

Often eorer from our stght,^ 
If they an haTO so much beauty, 

What must be God's land of rest, 
Where His sons that do their duty, 

After many folto are blest? 



8 There are leayes that never wither; 
There are flowers that ne'er decay: 
Nothing evil goeth thither; 

Nothing good is kept away. 
They that came from tribulation, 

Wnshed their robes and made them white. 
Out of every tongue and nation, 
Now hay^est, and peace, and IfghL 

Amsk. 
J?ev. John Mfuon KealU, 
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Buds are Bursting into Beauty. 
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1. Buds are burstring in - to beaut-y ; Flowen their first fresh lines dls -plaj ; 
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Na - tore falls not 
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Earth with gar - lands 



ray. 
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2 Lord of nature, for the blossoms 
And the leaves on plant and tree. 
And whatever wakes oar bosoms 
To the purest joys that be, 
Wo will chant our praise to Thee.* 

8 Oh ! it makes onr journey plcaJMint, 

Moves the dullest heart to sing, 

When we see Thee, Father, present 

In each bright and lovely thing 

Which returning seasons bring I 

4 Hear our praise. Thou Sun, Whose beaming 

In the heaven-born spiilt glows. 
Thou, the wilderness redeeming, 
Till with gladness it o*er/1ows 
And doth blossom as the rose. 

5 We will bless Thee morn and even. 

We will bless Thee noon and night, 
Till from earth we soar to Heaven, 
And «rhat here appeared so bright 
Fades in everlasting light. Amek. 

ThomoM DaviB, M, A. 
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Faded now the Early Blossoms. 



E. H. Trorkx. 
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1. Fad - ed now the ear * ly blos-soms.Hash'dtheJoy-ful songs of spring, 





Fall no more soft balmy showers, Past the tender green they bring. A -MX2f . 
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2 Heralds they of fntnre blessing, 
Signs that God Almighty's voice 
Bade the earth awake from slumber, 
And in life and light rejoice. 



4 Breezes play o'er smiling valleys, 
Rut&ing lightly cornfields gold ; 
Praise the Lord for summer glory 
Scattered over vaie and wold. 



8 Now *s f nlfllled the spring-tide prom- 5 Childhood's years are like the spring- 

ise tide 

Earth in snmmet raiment clad, God the heavenly seed then sows. 

Fruitful trees and fragrant flowers Seed that by His grace and blessing 

Calling forth our praises glad. Later to perfection grows. 

6 Sow in us now, loving Father, 

Holy thought and Ctirist-like ways, 
That we bear, when past our spring-tide. 
Ripe fruit In our summer days. Amek. '' 

W. L.B. 
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Summer suns are glowing. 
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1. Summer 8U0S are glow-lng O - ver land and sea, Hap- py light is flow-lDg 




Boon - ti - M and free. Eve - ry-thing re - Joi - ces In the mellow rays, 
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All earth's thousand vol - ces Swell the peabn of praise. A - men. 
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2 God's free mercy streameth 

Over all the world, 
And His banner gleameth 

Everywhere unfurled. 
Broad and deep and glorious 

As the heaven above, 
Shines in mi^ht victorious 

His eternal Love. 

8 Lord, upon our blindness, 

Thy pure radiance pour; 
For Thy loving-kindness 

Make us love Thee more. 
And when clouds are drifting 

Dark across our sky, 
Then, the veil uplifting. 

Father, be Thou nigh. 

4 We will never doubt Thee; 
Though Thou veil Thy Ughtl 
Life Is dark without Thee: 

Death with Thee is bright 
Light of Lis:ht! shine o'er us 
^On our pilscrim way, 
Go Thou still before us 
To the endless day. Amsk. 
Bishop Waliham Bow, 
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Praise to Thee, O Glorious King. 



W. W. BOU88XAU. 




1. Praise to Thee, Glo-riousKing! On this sum- mer day we bring, 
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When in beau - ty, bright and fair, Na - ture shows Thy tenderest care. 
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For Thy fa -touts laige and free, Bound-less as ihe spread-ing sea, 
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Glo-riousKing! to Thee we raise, Joy-ous songs of laud and praise. Amen. 
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2 For the emerald garb of earth 
Blooming in its vernal birth; 
For the tints so fk^h and rare, 
Beautiftil beyond compare, 
Pictured on the arching sky. 
Hiding in the violeVs eye- 
Glorious King! to Thee we raise 
Joyous songs of laud and praise I 
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3 For the chant of' birds, that floats 
Upward in melodious notes; 
For the myriad tones of Joy 
That Thy creatures here employ, 
For the blessM life of all 
Who, our Goo, their Father call- 
Glorious King I to Thee we raise 
Joyous songs of laud and praise 1 



4 But, in louder, sweeter strain. 
For the Lamb Who once was slain. 
That within Thy home of grace 
Children might attam a place; 
For this Sacriflce so great. 
Mighty Father I Uncreatel 
Glorious King I to Thee we raise 
Higbest songs of laud and praise ! Amem. 

Emjamin Homer Hall. 
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Heavenly Father, God alone. 



" Carols /or BcLMter." etc 
ores. 
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1. Heaven-ly Fa - ther, God 



a - lone, Lo I be - fore . Thy 
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pre - sent Thee with Thine own, 
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Chorus. 
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and of grace, Hear from Hear'n Thy Dwell-lng-FUce. A - msn. 
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2 Sheaves of ^heat before Thee lie, 
Bending low the heavy ear; 
Bearded barley, grave ally 
With the fragile oat, is here : 
Cbo. Lord of mercy, etc. 
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8 Clusters of the clinging vine 

Tenderly the corn-sbeaves span, 
With the Bread they join tbe Wine 
To make glad the heart of man : 
Cho. Lord of mercy, etc. 
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4 Summer days are past and gone, 

Antamn sunshine will not last, 
And bright moments, one by one, 
Drop away into the past .* 
Cho. Lord of mercy, etc. 

5 Thanks we give : and yet we pray 

In our harvest Festival, 
Teach us all to live to-day. 
For the Day which comes to all : 
Cho. Lord of mercy, etc. 

6 When the Master on that Morn 

With His Harvesters shall come, 



And shall gather in His com, 
For the last great Harvest-Home : 
Cho. Lord of mercy, etc. 

And the AngeL^reap the wheat. 

And bind up the ears of gold. 

Yielding fruit about His feet 

Fifty and a hundred-fold : 

Cho. Bear these sheaves, Lord 

of Grace 

Into Heaven,Thy Dwelling- 
Place ! Amxn. 
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Thanks and Praise, O Lord, we Send. 



OSBSCAir. 
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I. Thanks and praise, Lord, we send. To Thy glo - rious heav'nly Throne, 
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For the love that knows no end, For the kindness all Thine own Amkx. 
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2 Thou hast sent the golden com, 
Thou hast sent our daily bread, 
Every night and every mom. 
By Thy bounty we are fed. 

8 Thanks and praise, O Lord, be Thine. 
For Thy Sacrament so sweet, 
Everlasting corn and wine. 
Finest flour of finest wheat. 



4 Sweet the showers of gentle rain. 

Sweeter still the showers of grace, 
Bright the sun o*er hill and plain, 
Brighter far Thy glorious Face. 

5 Make us, by Thy Food Divine, 

Grow and ripen more and more. 
Till the heavenly reapers shine 
Reaping for the heavenly shore I 
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Come, Children, Lift your Voices. 

Berthold TOUBi. 
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With spirU. 




1. Come,cliiIdreD,liftyoQrTOice8, And sing with os to -d&y, As to the Lord of Har-T88t, 
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Our gnte-ful tows we pay. We thank Thee,Lord,for send - iag The gen-tle show'rsof nin ; 
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For Bom-mtr sons which ilpen'd The fields of gold-en grain. Coine,chUdreo,liftyoiirToio0, 
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And sing with OS to - day, 




As to the Lord of Har?eBt.Oar gcatefal yows we pay. Amkn. 
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2 Come join onr glad procession, 
As onward still vre move. 
Rejoicing in tlie tokens 

Of God our Father's love. 
All ^ood is His creation, 
All beautiful and fair, 
BJrda, imbeds, heasts and fishes 
Oar harvest ^ladnesK share. 
Come, children, etc. 
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8 May we by holy living 

Thy praises echo forth. 
And tell Thy boundless mercies 

To all the listening earth ; 
May we ^row up as branches. 

In Christ, the one True Vine, 
Bear fruit to Life Kternal, 

kxA \i^ for ever Thine I 
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Earth Below Is Teeming. 




1. Earth be-low is teem-ing,Heav'n is bright above; Ev-'rybrow is beam-ing 
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In the light of love ; £7 - 'ry eye re - joic - es, Ev -*ry tho*t is praise ; 
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Chorus. 
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Hap-py hearts and voices Glad-den nights and days^ Al-might-y Giv - er! 



^^-f-«-f ^r l f ^-rfj^^' 1 1 J i f^ 




J 'J. .T i ^. I I J J I I 



Bonn-ti-f aland fre«. As theloyin h&r-vest. We re-]oice In Thee. A-ukn. 
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S For the snn and showers, 
For the rain and dew, 
For the nartaring honrs 

Spring and snnimer knew ; 
For the golden autumn, 

And its precious stores, 
For the love that brought them 
Teemln;; to onr doors, 
O Almighty Olverl etc. 



8 Earth's broad harvest whitens « 

In a brighter sun 
Than the orb tliat lightens 

All we tread upon ; 
Send out labourers. Father I 

Where fields ripening wave, 
All the nations ^athec^ 

QaX\i^t \tl WV^ ^tN'i. 

J. a, B« M.Qtww»., i>-i>' 



I /2 Praise, O praise our God and King! 



J. B. Wiuoa. 
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1. Praise, O praise oar God and King! HymiiBof ad 

J. J. 



- - 



ra- tioQ siog; 




I 



iy 



4-J 



j2£ 



i-ji — L 



i 



■tf^ 



■*- 



-d*- 



■^ — a*- 



-*- 



i 



»; # 1^ J =S 



■tf* ^- 



g ^ 



g 



^^- 



-jBL 




■?? — » — r 



T 



^- 



For nia mer-cies still en -dure, £v-cr foitii-fal, cv - er anoire. A-xbk. 
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2 Praise Him that He made the son 
Day by day his coarse to ran; 

For His merdes sttU endure, 
Ever laithftil, ever sure: 

3 And the silver moon by night, 
Shining with her gentle li^t; 

For His mercies still enaare, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

4 Praise Him that He gave the rain 
To mature the swellin|f grain ; 

For His mercies still endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure: 

6 And hatli bid the fhiitftil field 
Crops of precious increase yield; 
For His mercies still endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

6 Praise Him for our harvest-store. 
He hath flll*d the gamer-floor; 

For His mercies still endure^ 
Ever faithful, ever sure: 

7 And for richer Food than this, 
Fledge of everhisting bliss; 

For His mercies siill endure^ 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

8 Glory to our bounteous King! 
Glory let creation sing! 

Glory to the Father, 8on, 
And Blest Spuut, Thbse in 0ns. 

H. W. Boloir. 
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See the Leaves around us Falling. 
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1. See the leaves a -round us fall-ing. Dry and withered to the ground, 
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Thus to thoughtless mortals caUing,With a sad and sol-emn sound. A -mxx. 

422. 
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Sons of Adam, once in Eden — 
Where, like us, he blighted fell, — 
[ear the lessons we are reading, 
Mark the awful truth we tell ! 

Ye on length of days presuming. 
Who the paths of pleasure tread. 



1— T 

View us, late in beauty blooming, 
Numbered now among the dead.' 

On the tree of Life Eternal 
Oh, let all onr hopes be laid ; 

Thine alone for ever vernal, 
Bears a leaf that shall not fade. 

Amkn. 
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The Year is swiftly Waning. !«•*<* i^m*. 

Fmkdsbick lurpK. 




1. The year is swift -ly wan - ing ; The sum -mer days are past; 
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And life, brief life, is speed - ing; The end is near-ing fast. A - men. 




he ever-changing seasons 

In silence come and go ; 
nt Thou, Eternal Father, 

No time or change canst know. 

h ! pour Thy Grace upon us 
Ttiat we may worthier be, 
ach year that passes o'er us, 
To dwell In Heaven with Thee. 

ehold, the bending orcliards 

With bounteous fruits are crowned ; 
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Lord, in our hearts more riclily 
Let heavenly fruits a1)ound. 

6 Oh ! by each mercy sent ns. 
And by each grief and pain, 
By l)lcssin2rs like the sunshine, 
And sorrows like the rain, 

6 Onr harron hearts make fruitful 
With every goodly grace, 
That we Thy Name may hallow. 
And sec at last Thy face. Amex. 



I /O Cold and Cheerless, Dark and Drear. 
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But thefftll la or -der sbLDd ; Tbls Is still Ood's good-ly Und. A-m 



2 Wind, and Ice, and shiondlng snow, 
At Thy bidding come and go ; 
Clonda obscure, or planets shine, 
Bat they serve Thee, and are Thine. 

S Flowers have faded from the plain, 
Bnt their mother-roots Teinaia; 
In the chilly earth tbej tie, 
Walling for the warmer sky. 



i Leaves, and flowers, and golden 
Ood will bring all back again ; 
They shall come In beaaty drest — 
This Is but their time of rest. 

6 Thee we praise, then, Father dear. 
E'en for winter dark and drear; 
All things He wlthlo Thy mind. 
Ever loving, ever kind. Amex. 

J. Pagt Uopi». 



/D Now the Days are Dark and Dreary. 



W. Boies, Mus. Dm 




S All the summer flowers have faded, 
Little birds forget to sing, 
Winter nitb Its Icy Oncer 
Tonches every lovely thing. 



And oar hearts be filled wltb gUdiKSi, 
After tears and after pain. 
4 For the winter's darkening shadom 
Often o'er onr path most fall, 
Bot we know that sorrow blesses. 
For the Father loves ns all. Ahex. 
a. P.O. 
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Sometimes O'er our Pathway. 



E. 0. Momc. 
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Ev - er what is best, 
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We in faith and pa - tience Find our on - ly rest. 
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2 If the cup be bitter, 

It is meant to heal. 
And oar kind Redeemer 

Pities what we feel. 
What are all oar tronbles? 

What oar greatest loss? 
When we think of Jetfna 

Dying on the cross. 



6 Then onr great Example 

We mnst learn to find, 
When onr Father calls ns. 

Yielding heart and mind; 
So, through joy and sorrow. 

By His Spirit led. 
We shall rise In glory. 

With' oar Royal Head. Amen. 

JBfV. L. TiOtUtL 
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Sftne of Sottoln. 

When the Day of Toil is done, 

4th Grsoobiak Tom. 
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1. When the day of toil is done, When the race of life is rnnt 
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grant Thy wearied one Rest for ev - er - more ! A - mkx. 
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2 When the darkness melts away, 
At the breaking of Thy Day, 
Bid ns liaii the clieering ray ;^ 
Light for evermore ! 

8 When the heart by sorrow tried 
Feels at length its throbs subside. 
Bring us, where all tears are dried, 
Joy for evermore I 

179* 
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4 When for vanished days we yearn, 
Days that never can return. 
Teach us in Thy love to learn 

Love for evermore! 

5 When the breath of life is flown, 
When the grave must claim its own, 
Lord of Life I be ours Thy crown— 

Life for evermore 1 Aansx. 



Gone to Live with Jesus. 
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1. Gone to live with Je - sus 
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In His Home on 
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And the Ho - ly An - gels, In 
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the bright blue sky. 
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8 Gone to live with Jeans 
Happy little child ! 
Clad in shining garments, 
Pure and undeflled. 

8 Gone to sing to Jesus 
Hymns of love and praise, 
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With the martyr children 
Slain in olden days. 

4 There, God's little children 
Safe in glory rest — 
** In the arms of Jesus," 
Clasped to His dear breast. Amor. 



CTfnit of SHotvoin. 

I OU Tender Shepherd, Thou hast stilled. 



HsKKT Wilson. 




an • gnlBh sore . • . Heaves that lit • tie bos • om more. A • iiX2f . 
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S In this woiidof care and pain, [it ; 

Iiord, Thon woaldst no longer leave 
To 'the sunny heavenly plain 

Thoa dost now with Joy receive it ; 
Clothed in robes of spotless white, 
Now it dwelU with Thee in light. 



8 Ah, Lord Jesn, grant that we 

Where it lives may soon be Uting^ 
And the lovely pastnres see 

That its heavenly food are giving; 
Then the gain of death we prove, 
Though Thou take what most we love. 

Amen. 

TV. by Catharine Winkworih, 
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Eimt Of &0vvo\a. 

Safely, safely Gathered in. 




1. Safe-ly, safe-ly gath-ered in, 

J. 



No more sor-row, no more sin, 
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No more child-lsh griefs or fears, No more sadness, no more tears ; 
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For the life, so young and fair, Now hath pass'd from earthly care; 





God Hlm-self the soul will keep, Giving His l>e -lor r dd sleep. A-xbn. 
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t Safely, safely gathered in, . 
Free from sorrow, free from sin, 
^ast beyond ill grief and pain, 
Death for thee is tmest gain ; 
For oar loss we most not weep. 
Nor our loved one long to keep 
From the Home of rest and peace, 
Where all sin and sorrow cease. 



8 Safely, safely gathered in. 
No more sorrow, no more sin ; 
Grod has saved from weary strife. 
In its dawn, this fresh young life 

. Which awaits us now above. 
Resting in the Saviour's love; 
Jesa, grant that we may meet 
There, adoring at Thy feet. 
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There is a Land of pure Delight. 

Joseph Babkbt. 
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1. There Is a land of pore delight, Where Saints Immor-tal reign ; E - 
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ter- nal day ex-clndes the night, And pleasures ban-lsh pain. 
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2 There everlasting spring abides, 
And never-fading flowers ; 
Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
This heavenly land from onrs. 

8 Bright fields beyond the swelling fiood 
Stand dress'd in living green ; 
So, to the Jews fair Canaan stood. 
While Jordan roU'd between. 

4 Bnt timorous mortals start and shrink 
To cross the narrow sea ; 
And linger, trembling on the brink, 
And fear to launch away. 

6 O could we make our doubts remove 
Those gloomy doubts that rise. 
And see the Canaan that we love, 
With faith's illumin'd eyes : — 

6 Could we but climb where Moses stood. 
And view the landscape o*er, 
Kot Jordan's stream, nor death's cold fiood. 
Should fright us from the shore. Amen. 

Zh*. WqMa. 



\j3 There is a Land where all is Bright 



sir John Staikkb, Mns. Doe. 
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1. There is a land where all is bright. And bean - tl-fal and 
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Where day Is nev - er dimmed by night. 
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There is a Land of pure Delight 

Joseph Babkbt. 



eres. 




1. There is a land of pore delight, Where Saints immor-tal reign ; E - 




l^ nl ifr i f rft^ 








ter- nal day ex-clndes the night, And pleasures ban-lsh pain. 
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2 There everlasting spring abides, 
And never-fading flowers ; 
Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
This heavenly land from onrs. 

8 Bright fields beyond the swelling flood 
Stand dress'd in living green ; 
So, to the Jews fair Canaan stood. 
While Jordan roird between. 

4 But timorous mortals start and shrink 
To cross the narrow sea ; 
And linger, trembling on the brink. 
And fear to launch away. 

6 O could we make our doubts remove 
Those gloomy doubts that rise. 
And see the Canaan that we love. 
With faith's illumined eyes : — 

6 Could we but climb where Moses stood. 
And view the landscape o*er, 
Kot Jordan's stream, nor death's cold flood. 
Should fright us from the shore. Amen. 



I Ot" There is Joy among the Angels 

F&AXK BKAOTE. 
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1. There is joy among the Angels As they gather in the skies, Whispering 
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Refract. 
Voices in Unison, 
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Harmony. 
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songs of joy, They are singing sweet songs for me, I can bat 
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fall at Thy feet,dear Lord, And of-fex my tears to Thee. A - men. 
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2 There Is Joy among the blessed 
As they catch the Angels* strain. 
And they echo back the tidings, 
** Lost awhile — bnt found again I" 
Ret. They are singing sweet 
songs of Joy, etc. 



3 There is Joy In highest Heaven, 
From the very throne above, 
Por the tender heart of Jesns 
Beats with an eternal love ! 

BiF. They are singing sweet 
songs of Joy, etc. 

Mr$, C. K. StrtatifUld. 
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Jerusalem, my Happy Home. 



Dr. H. 8. IBOHS* 




1. Je - m • sa - leni, my hap - py home, Name ev-er dear to me. 
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When shall my labours have an end In Joy,andpeao8,a]idThee.Aifsir. 




% When shall these eyes thy heaven- 
bnilt walls 
And pearly gates behold? 
Thy bulwarks, with salvation strong, 
And streets of shining gold? 



4 Why should I shrink from pain or 
woe. 
Or feel at death dismay? 
I 've Canaan's goodly land in view. 
And realms of endless day. 



S There happier bowers than Eden's 6 Apostles, Martyrs, Prophets, there 

Kor sin nor sorrow know : [bloom. Around my Saviour stand : 

Blest seats ! through rude and stormy And soon my friends in Christ below 

I onward press to you. [ scenes ' Will join the glorious band. 



6 Jerusalem, my happy home. 
My soul still pants for thee ; 
Then shall my labours have an end, 
When I thy Joys shall see. Ambn. 
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Little Feet are Passing. 



K.P. H. 
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1. Lit-lle feet are pass- Ing Thro' the hmwwiid way, With their meiTj singing, 
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And their happy play. Tho' as lit -tie pilgrims They may lon-ger 
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Still with ea-ger footsteps Do they hast -en Home. Lit-tle feet are pass - ing 
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Thro' the homeward way, With their mer-ry singing*A nd their happy play. A-mci. 
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2 Home from every sorrow, 
Home from every care, 
Home where praise and rapture 

Are exchanged for prayer; 
Home where never gather 
Storms of wintry night, 
Home where all are happy, 
Home where all is bright. 
Little feet are passing, etc. 



8 Thas the little children 
Pass along their way. 
From the night of sorrow 

To that cloudless day; 
And the loving Saviour 
Heads the little band. 
And will bring them safely 
To the better land. 

Little feet are passing, etc 

Ammm. 
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O Paradise 1 O Paradise 1 



Hnntr Skaxt. 
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1. O Par - a • dlae^ O Par - a- cUse, Who doth not crave for rest? 
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Who would not seek the hap - py land Where they that lov'd are blest? 
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All rap-tore throP and thro'. In Goo'!b most ho - ly sight 
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t O Paradise, O Paradise, 
The world is growing old; 
Who would not oe at rest and free 
Where love is never cold? 
Where loyal hearts and true, etc. 

8 O Paradise, O Paradise, 
TSs weaiy waiting here; 
I long to be where Jesus is, 
To feel, to see Him near; 
Where loyal hearts and tnie, etc. 

4 Paradise, Paradise, 
I want to sin no more, 
I want to be as pure on earth 
As on thy spoUess shore; 
Where loyal hearts and tame, etc. 



6 O Paradise, Paradise, 
I greatly long to see 
The special plMe my dearest Lobd 
In love prepares for me; 
Where loyal hearts and tme^ etc 

€ Lord Jesu, King of Paradise, 
O Iceep me in Thy love, 
And guide me to that happy land 
Of perfect rest above; 
Where loyal hearts and tnie^ 
Stand ever in the light, 
All rapture through and tfiroq^ 
In God's most holy sight AioK 

Em;. NT. F, FoJbmr. 
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Jerusalem, the Golden! 
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Alia marcia. 



;8: Unison. 



Ber. M. D. Babcock. 
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1. Je - ra - sa -lem, the f^old-en! With 
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milk and hon-ey blest; Be - neath Thy con -tern - pla - tion, Sink 
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Joys a -wait as there ; What ra - diaa-cy of glo - ry, What 
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2. They A - men. 
D.S. 




2 They stand, those halls of ZioB, 

All jabllant with song, 
And bright with many an Angel, 

And idl the martyr throng. 
The Prince is ever in them, 

The daylight Is serene ; 
The pastures of the blessM 

Are decked in glorious sheen, 

8 There Is the throne of David ; 

And there, from care released. 
The shont of them that trinmph. 

The song of them that feast. 
And they, who with their Leader, 

Have conquered in the fight, 
For ever and for ever 

Are clad In robes of white. 



4 O sweet and blessM country. 

The home of God*s elect ! 
O sweet and blessM country, 

That eager hearts expect I 
Jesu, in mercy bring us 

To that dear land of rest; 
Who art, with God, the Father, 

And Spirit, ever blest. Amen. 

SU Bernard, tr. by K«qU« 
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We are but strangers here. 

sir ARTBim SCLUVAK. 
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1. We are bat strangen here, Heavea Is oor Home; Earth Is a 
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des-ert drear, Heaven is oar Home. Dan - ger and sor-row stand Roand as on 





eye -ry hand, Heaven is oar Fa -ther- land, Heaven is oar Home. A-mbit. 




2 What thoagh the tempests rage? 

Heaven is oar Home; 
Short is oar pilgrimage. 

Heaven is oar Home. 
And lime's wild wintiy blast 
Soon shall be overpast, 
We shall reach Home at last; 

Heaven is onr Home. 



3 There at oar Savtoor's side^ 
Heaven is oar Home; 
May we be glorified; 

Heaven is oar Home: 
There are the good and bles^ 
Those we love most and bes^ 
Grant us with them to rest; 
Heaven is oar Home. 



6 Grant as to mormar not, 

Heaven is oar Home; 
Whatever oar earthly lot, 

Heaven is oar Home. 
Grant as at last to stand 
There at Thine own Right Hand 
Jesu, in Fatherland: 

Heaven is onr Home I Ama. 

T. J?. TViylor. 
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Home! Home I for the Night is Past. 

MABTIV 8. SKZPFXKOTOir. 







1 .^Home ! Home I for the night i3 past, And the shadows flee a • way, And the 
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mists of earth are melting fast.-^ In the light of endless day. 
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A-MEN. 
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2 Home I Home ! to the liappy fold, 
To the pastures green and fair, 
To the shining city paved with gold. 
And the dear ones wandering there. 

8 Home I Home ! for the weary feet. 
For the broken-hearted — rest, 
For the aching head — a pillow sweet, 
On the Savionr's loving breast ! 

4 Home ! Home ! to the Land of love, 

For the winter days are o'er; 
And the flowers are bright that bloom above 
It Is Spring for evermore ! 

5 Home ! Home ! to the Land of peace, 

In the first faint light of dawn. 
I can hear the songs that never cease, 
And the dark clonds all are gone ! 

6 Home ! Home 1 for the night is past. 

And the shadows flee away, 
And the wanderer flndshis rest at last 
In the light of endless day I Amen. 
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God is Love! that Anthem Olden. 

HABKX80N MHiLABD. 
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1 . Qod is love I that anthem olden Sing the glorions orbs of 
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light. In their 







Ian - gnage glad and golden, TelMng to us day and night Their great 
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Bto-ry: Their great story : Qod is Love, and God 



is Might. A- MSN. 
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2 And the teeming Earth rejoices 
In that message from above, 
With ten thousand thousand voicefl 
Telling back from hill and grove 

Her glad story : — 
God is Might, and God is Love I 

8 Through these anthems of Creation 
Struggling up with gentle strife. 
Christian songs of Christ's salvation 
To the world, Tvlth blessings rife. 

Tell the story :— 
Gk)d is Love, and God is Life. 

4 Up to Him, let each affection 

Daily rise and round Him move, 
Our whole lives, one resurrection 
To the life of life above ; 

Their glad story : 
God is Life, and God is Love. Amkn. 

7. B, MoHtM. 



I y jL Lord, with glowing heart I'd praise Thee. 
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1. Lord with glowing heart I'd praise Thee.For the bllssThy love bestows. 
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For the pard'nlng grace that saves me, And the peace that from It flows: 
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Help, O Gk>d, my weak en - dea - vor ; Ibis dall sonl to rap - tare raise : 
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Thou most light the flame,or uev-er Can my love be warmM to praise. A-mkn. 
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3 liord, this bosom's ardent feeling 
Vainly would my lips express : 
Low before Thy footstool kneeling, 

Deign Thy snppUant's pray'r to bless : 
Let Thy grace,my sonVa chief treasure, 

Love's pare flame within me raise ; 
And, since words can never measnre. 
Let my life show forth Thy praise. 

Amcn. 



2 Praise,my sonl,the Ood that sought thee, 

Wretched wanderer, far astray ; 
Found thee lo8t,and kindly brought thee 

From the path:} of death away ; 
Praise, with love's devoutest feeling, 

Him who saw thy gnllt-born fear. 
And the lis:ht of hope revealing, 

Badt the blood-staln'd Crosn appear. 



I C/O Love Divine, all love excelling. 
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J. H. Dbahs. 
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1. liove Dt - Tine all love ex - cell - ing, Joy of heav'n to 
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earth come down ; Fix in us Thy ham - ble dwell - Ing, 
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All Thy f aith-f ul mer-cies crown ; Je - su, Thou art all com- 
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Thy sal - va - tion ; En - ter ev - *ry long - Ing heart. 



A-tissr. 
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2 Breathe, O breathe Thy loving Spirit 

Into every troubled breast; 
Let us all in Thee inherit, 

Letns find Tliy promised rest; 
Take away the love of sinning, 

Alptia and Omega be, — 
End of faitb, as its beginning, 

Set our hearts at liberty. 

8 Come, Almighty to deliver, 
Let us all Thy grace receive; 
Snddenly return, and never, 
Never more Thy temples leave. 



Thee we would be always blessing; 

Serve Thee as Thy hosts above ; 
Pray, and praise Thee, without ceasing; 

Glory in Thy perfect love. 

4 Finish then Thy new creation, 
Pure and spotless let us be ; 
Let us see Tliy great salvation. 

Perfectly restored in Thee. 
Changed from glory into glory. 

Till in Heaven we talce our place ; 
Till we cast our crowns before Thee, 
Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 

Amek. 



I b^T* Now, while every Heart rejoices. 
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1. Now, while every heart re - joi - ces. Let the sweetest mn - sic blend ; 
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Let OS raise our cheerful voices, Prals-lngCIirist,the children's frlend.AMSN. 
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2 When on earth, in town or city, 
Wheresoe'er His footsteps bend ; 
Full of gentleness and pity, 
He is found the children's friend. ' 

8 Blessed Jesus ! be our Saviour, 
From all harm our souls defend ; 
Oh may we, in our behaviour. 

Show that we are each Thy friend. Amek. 

Rev, Bobert JMdntwu 
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Come, Christian Children, come and raise. 

HACKBIi. 

Arr. by Wm, DrenUr, 
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1. Come, Christian childreii,come and raise Tour voice with one accord ; Come 
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sing in joy - fol songs of praise The glo - ries of your Lord. A -mbn. 
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2 Sing of the wonders of His Love, 
And loudest praises give 
To Him who left His Throne above, 
And died that yon might live. 

8 Sing of the wonders of His Trath, 
And read in every page 
The promise made to earliest yonth 
Fulfilled in latest age. 

4 Sing of the wonders of His Power, 

Who with His own right arm 
Upholds and keeps yon honr by hour, 
And shields from every harm. 

5 Sing of the wonders of His Grace, 

Who made and keeps you His, 
And guides yon to the appointed place 
At His right hand In bliss. Ahev. 
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I ytD Round the Lord in glory seated. 



Rev. Gerard Cobb. 
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1. Round the Lord in glo - 17 seat - ed Cher - a • bim and Ser - a - phim 
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FUl'd HiB tem-ple, 



Y=^ 



-^■ 



and re-peat - ed Each to each th'al • ter • nate hymn. 
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"LoBi^Thyglo- 17 Alls the Heav-en, Earth is with Thy ful-neas stored; 
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Un - to Thee be glo - ly giv - en, Ho - ly, Ho - ly, Ho - ly, LordT A-mbn. 



% Bm^«q is 6tin with gloiy ringing, 
Xarth takes np the Angels* caj, 
" H6|y, Holy, Holy, " siiiging, 
" Lord of Hosts, the Lord Most High !' 
With His seraph train before Hhn, 

With His holy Church below. 
Thus conspire we to adore Him, 
Bid we Uios our anthem flow: 



3 " Lord, Thy gloty fills the HeaTen, 
Earth is with Thy lidness stored; 
Unto Thee be gloxy given, 

Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord I" 
Thus The glorious Name confessing, 
We adopt The Angels* cry, 
" Holy, Holy, Holy," blessing 

Thee, the Lord of Hosts Most Hij^^h. 



Bishop Afant, 



A>IEN. 



I y/ Songs of Praise the Angels sang. 
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1. Songs of praise the An - gels sang; Heav'n with al- le - la - las rang. 
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When Jehovah*s work be - gun, When He spake and it was done. A-msx. 
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S Songs of praise awoke the mom, 
When the Prince of Peace was born ; 
Songf of praise arose, when He 
Captive led captivity. 

8 Heaven and earth mnst pass away ; 
Songs of praise shall crown that day : 




No ; the Chnrch delights to raise 
Psalms,and hymns,and songs of praise. 

5 Saints below ; with heart and voice. 
Still in songs of praise rejoice ; 
Learning here, by faith and love. 
Songs of praise to sing above. 



God will make new heavens and earth ; 6 Borne apon their latest breath, 
Songs of praise shall hail their birth. 



i And shall man alone be dumb 
Till that glorious kingdom come? 



Songs of praise shall conqaer death ; 
Then, amidst eternal joy. 
Songs of praise their powers employ. 

Aicnf. 

y O To Thee, O God, our Praise belongs. - 

St. Albans Tcm Book. 

^^ " 




' I Jzj jiKn 



-^- 



T 



f 



m 



1. To Thee, God, our praise be -longs. For heav'n and earth their 




an - thems pour; And An - gel hosts with cho - ral songs 
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Thy throne for ev 



er- more. 
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2 And Thou dost not oor songs de- 
spise, 
Bat, as a father hears his child, 
So dost Thon listen from the slcies, 
O God, oor Father reconciled ! 

8 Without the shining of Thy face, 
How mournful this dark world 
would be ; [ grace, 

With suppliant hearto we seeic Thy 
O heavenly Guide, we look to Thee ! 
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4 And as our tongues confess Thy 

Name, ' [prize: 

So may our hearts Thy statutes 
As now Thy glory we proclaim, 
So may we praise Thee In the skies. 

5 There Cherubim and Seraphim 

** To Thee continually do cry ;" 
And Father, Son, and Spirit hymn. 
For ever One, the Lord most High. 

Amkn. 
V, /. Irani, 
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Thy Glory fills the Heaven. 

Pbilip AKMza, Mna. Doe. 
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1. Thy glo - ry Alls the Heav'n, O King of boundless might, 
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The bless-ed Angels praise Thee there, All clad In robes of light. A-men. 
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2 Thy glory Alls the earth. 

The sun, the stars, the sky ; 
All speak of the Eternal King 
Who lives and rules on high. 

8 Thy glory fills the Church, 
Jesus came forth from Thee 



To purchase Her with His own blood, 
For ever Thine to be. 

4 Yet dost Thou deign, OLord, 
Midst all the glory given, 
To let our Infant voices reach 
Thee on Thy Throne In Heaven. 

Amxk. 
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We Sing a loving Jesus. 
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1. We sing a lov-ing Je - sos, Who left His throne a - bo ve, 
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And came on earth to ran - som The chil -dren of His lore ; 
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is an oft - told sto - ry. And yet we love to tell 



iS=S^^iBi 



fS^zq 



+ 






I 



iSr 



:3 



■«-r 



^ 






How Cliiist,t]ie King of glo - ry, Once deigned with man to dwell. A - men. 
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S We sing a holy Jesus, 

No taint of sin defiled. 
The Babe of David's city, 

The pare and stainless Child ; 
Oh, teach as, blessed Savioar, 

Thy heavenly grace to seek, 
And let oar whole behavioar, 

Like Thine, be mild and meek. 

8 We sing a lowly Jesus, 

No kingly crown He had ; 
His Heart was bowed with anguish. 

His Face was marred and sad ; 
In deep humiliation 

He came, His work to do, 
O Lord of our salvation, 

Let OS be humble^oo. 
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4 We sing a mighty Jesus, 

Whose Voice would raise the dead. 
The sightless eyes He opened, 

The famished souls He fed. 
Thou camest to deliver 

Mankind from sin and shame ; 
Redeemer and Life giver. 

We praise Thy holy Name. 

5 We sing a coming Jesns, 

The time is drawing near. 
When Christ with all His Angels 

In glory shall appear : 
Lord, save as, we entreat Thee, 

In this Thy day of grace. 
That we may gladly meet Thee, 

And see Thee face to face. 

Amek. 

Sartih Dowdrey, 



We Give to God immortal Praise. 



DuMCAK Hums. 
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I, We give to God im -mor -tal praise,Mercy and truth are all His ways; 
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Wonders of grace to Ood beloDg,Repeat His mercies in your song. A - men. 
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2 He ballt the earth, He spread the sky 
And fixed the starry lights on high ; 
Wonders of grace to God belong. 
Repeat His wonders in your song. 



3 He fills the sun with morning light, 
He bids the moon direct the night; 
His mercies ever shall endure [more. 
When sun and moon shall shine no 



4 He sent His Son with power to save 

From guilt and darkness and the grave 

Wonders of gracs to God belong, 

Repeat His mercies in your song. A^clk . 

]>r. Wotta. 
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Above the clear blue sky. 

£. J. HoPKiKt, Mus. Doc. 




1. A - bove tue clear blue sky. In Heav-en*B bright a • bode, The An - gel host on 






2 Bat God from infant tonnes 
On earth receiveth praise; 
We then our cheerful songs 
In sweet accord will raise: 
Alleluia ! 
We too will sing 
To God our King 
Alleluia ! 



3 Blessed Lord, Thy truth 
To us Thy babes impart, 
And teach us in our youth 
To know Thee as Thou art 
Alleluia ! 
Then shall wo sing 
To God our King 
Alleluia I 



4 Oh ! may Thy holy word 
Spread all the world around; 
And all with one accord 
Uplift the jo}'ful sound. 
Alleluia ! 
All then shall sing 
To God their King 
Alleluia 1 Amek. 
Jiev,J, CTUuuUtr. 
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God of glory, God of grace. 
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1. God of glo - ry, God of grace, Hear from Heay'n,Thy dweU-ing-place, 
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While our fee - ble vol - ces sing Grate - f al prals - es to our King. 
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While ^ we meet at Thy command, Ask-ing bless-lngs f rom Thy hand. 
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God of glo - ry, God of grace, Hear from Heav'n ,Thy dwelling-place . Ambn. 




2 God, onr BCaker, Thee we praise, 
Gaardian of our helpless days, 
Thon hast made us by Thy power. 
Thou hast kept us to this hour; 
Thou hast given Thy Son to die. 
Sent Thy Spirit from on high, 
God of glory, God of grace. 
Hear from Heav'n, Thy dwelling-place. 

8 God the Saviour, Thee we bless 
For Thy life of righteousness ; 
For Thy fearful death of shame, 
Infant voices bless Thy name. 
Should our tongues no praises bring, 
Stones would find a voice to sing. 
Go<l of glory, God of grace. 
Hear from Heav*n, Thy dwelling-place. 



God the Spirit, Thee we praise 
For Thy sanctifying grace ; 
For the new and tender heart 
Thou hast promised to impart ; 
For the word, inspired by Thee, 
That reveals eternity. 
God of glory, God of grace. 
Hear from Heav'n, Thy dwelling-place. 

Great Eternal, Three iii One, 
Hear, O hear us from Thy throne. 
We arc children of a day. 
Like the flowers we pass away : 
Yet Thy power can bid us rise. 
To adorn a Paradise ; 
To behold Thee face to face 
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Awake, ye Saints, Awake. 



J. W. A- Clubtt. 
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1. A-wake, ye fMiints, a -wake, And hail this sa - cred day; In 

2. On this ans-pi-cioasmorn The Lord of Life a - rose! He 
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loftiest songs of praise, Your joyful horn - age pay ; Welcome the day that 
burst the bars of death, And vanquish'd all our foes : And now He pleads oar 
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Ood hath blest, The type of Heav*n*s e - ter - nal rest, 
cause a - bove, And reaps the fruits of all His love. A - men. 




8 All hail, triumphant Lord I 
Heay*n with hosannas rings, 
And earth, in humbler strains. 
Thy praise responsive sings : 
Worthy the Lamb that once was slain. 
Thro* endless years to live and rclgn. 

4 Great King, gird on Thy sword, 

Ascend Thy conquering car; 
While justice, truth, and love 

Maintain Thy glorious war; 
This day let sinners own Thy sway. 
And rebels cast. theVx «x\sa vns.y* Amsk. 
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Glory to the Blessed Jesus. 



Ber. J. Naplbtok. 




1. Glo - ry to the Blesa - M Je - bus I Who for jib was born . 
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In the 8ta - ble, cold and poor, On glad Christmas mom. A - mkm. 
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2 Olory to the BlessM Jesns ! 
Who was crucified 
On Good Friday for oar sins; 
^Loving US, He died. 

8 Glory to the Blessed Jesus ! 
Who for sinners lay 
In the tomb, and rose upon 
Happy Easter Day. 

4 Glory to the Blessed Jesus 

He Who is our Way 
Went np in a clond to Heaven 
On Ascension Day. 

5 Glory to the BlessM Jesus I 

Who at Whitsuntide 
Sent His Holy Spirit down 
With us to abide. 



6 Glory to the Bless&d Jesus I 
We will praise His love, 
All good days on earth below 
And for aye above. Ansa* 



2\)0 Hear Thy Children's Hymn of Praise. 



E. A.Cuinsn. 
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1. Hear Thy chll - dren'8 hyma of praise, Lord of earth and sea, 
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Which onr joy - f nl Toi - ces raise, Fa - ther,un - to Thee. A - mek. 
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2 Gentle Jesa, Thott didst love 
Little children here ; 
Bid Thine Angels guard us well. 
From all harm and fear. 

8 Blessed Spirit, be Thou near 
When temptations rise ; 
Keep Thy little ones from sin, 
Fix their wandering eyes. 

4 Thy dear Cross, salvation's sign, ^ 

On oar brow we bear ; 
Cbrist*s own infant soldier-band, 
Christ's own cross should share. 

5 When the battle 's f onght and won. 

Weary warfare o'er, 
Angels bright will bear us Home 
Safe to Heaven's shore. 

6 Alleluia! let us sing 

To the Father, Son, 
With the Holy Spirit blest. 
Ever Three in One. Amkn. 

E.A.CurUU. 
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Jesu, High in Glory. b«. t. b. uattuwi. 
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fore Tliee, Children's praises hear. 
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% Though Thon art so holy, 
Heaven's Almighty King, 
Thou wilt stoop to listen. 
When Thy praise we sing. 

3 We are little children, 
Weak and apt to stray; 
Savionr, gnide and Iceep ns 
In the Heavenly way. 



4 Save us. Lord, from sinning, 

Watch us day by day ; 
Help us now to love Thee ; 
Take our sins away : 

5 Then, when Jesus calls us 
• To our heavenly Home 

We would gladly answer, 
** Saviour, Lord, we come." Ambn. 
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Saviour, Source of every Blessing. 
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1. 8avlonr,80urceofev-'ry blessing.Tune my heart to grate-ful lays: 
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Streams of mer - cy, never ceasing Call for ceaseless soogs of praise. A-scbn. 
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8 Teach me some melodious measure, 
Sung by raptured saints above ; 
Fill my soul with sacred pleasure, 
While I sing redeeming love. 

8 Thou didst seek me when a stranger, 
Wandering from the fold of God ; 



Thon to save my soul from danger. 
Didst redeem me with Thy blood. 

4 By Thy hand restored, defended. 

Safe through life thus far I've come ; 
Safe, O Lord, when life is ended, 
Bring me to my Heavenly Home. 

Amkn. 
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Reverently we worship Thee. 

fie?. J. 6. DiTKES, Hns. Doe. 



1. Rev*rent - ly we worship Thee, Hiirh and Ho - ly Trin - I - ty I 



we worship Thee, High and Ho - ly Trin - I - ty I 
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One in Three and Three In One, Seat - ed on Thy Heav'nly Throne! 
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ThanlLs and praise toThee we pay Who art God and Lord for aye. A - men. 
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2 Day an3^ight nnceasing praitse 
All the Hosts of Heaven upraise : 
Saints— their life of trial past — 
Crowns of gold before Thee cast ; 
All things cry, wilh one accord, 
Holy, holy, holy, Lord I 

8 Holy Father! Who in love, 
Sentest Jesns f ron. above I 
Very Man, yet God the Son, 
Who for ns hast glory won I 
Holy Ghost! oar life and light, 
We, to bless Thy Name, unite! 

4 Wondrons is the mystery 
Of the HDly Trinity; 
Not the Angels bright who stand 
Near the throne at God's right hand, 
Duepest secret can declare 
Which our God hath hidden there. 

6 Only this, Lord, we know, 
'T is from thence all blessings flow; 
We, who see not, may adore, 
We may love Thee more and more, 
Praising, with the heavenly host, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Amxs, 
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Saviour, Blessed Saviour, 



J. Storeb, Mas. I>oc 




1. Savioiir,hlcssed Sav-ionr, Listen whilst we sing^HMrts aiid Tol-ces n^is - ing, 

II .... . _j3i_ 

t=F ■"' ■'■ " 




Prais-es to our King; All we liave we of • 



f er ; All wc hope to 

ft 




Bod - y, soul, and spir - 



it. All we yield to Thee. A - msn. 

J. 




2 Nearer, ever nearer, 

Christ, wc draw to Thee 
Deep in adoration. 

Bending low the Icnec ; 
Thou, for our redemption, 

Cam*st on earth to die ; 
Thon, that we might follow, 

Hast gone up on high. 

3 Great and ever greater 

Arb Thy mercies here, 
True and everlasting 

Arc the glories there. 
Where no pain, or sorrow, 

Toil, or care, is Icnown, 
Where the Angel-legions 

Circle round Thy Throne. 



4 Onward, ever onward, 

Journeying o*er the road 
Worn by Saints before us, 

Journeying on to Gk>d; 
Leaving all behind us, 

Biay we hasten on, 
Baelcward never looking 

Till the prize is won. 

5 Buna, all bliss excelling. 

When the ransomed soul, 
Earthly toils forgetting. 

Finds its promised goal; 
Where in joys unheard of 

Saints with Angels sing, 
Never weary raising 

Praises to their King. Amek. 

itev. G^4/^ Thrinffm 



jL I I There is no Name so Sweet on Earth. 



J. I. T. 




1. There Is no Name so sweet on eartb,No Name so dear in Heav - en. As 




mit\^^^^r^h^^^m 



that be-fore His wondroiia birth To Christ onr Savlonr giv -en.We love to sing 









nn • to onr King, And hail Him bljgss-ed Je - sns I For there *s no word ear 



a -itiQ 




m^4=m 



^ife 



ey - er heard, So dear, so sweet as 




sns. 




2 'T was Gabriel first that did proclaim 
To His most blesskl Mother 
That Name which now and evermore 
We praise above all other. 
We love to sing, etc 



S And when He hnng upon the Cross 

They wrote this Name above ftim. 

That all might see the reason we 

For evermore must love Him. 

We love to sing, etc. 



4 So now npon His Father's Throne, 
Almighty to release ns 
From sin and pains. He ever reigns 
The Prince and Savionr Jesns ! 
We love to sing, etc. Amex. 

JF. izsotertf. 
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Who is He in yonder stall? 



W. W. BOI788BAI7. 
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1. Who U He in yon-Oer stall, At Whose feet the shepherds fall? 
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T is the Lord, O wondrous story /T is the Lord,the King of Glory, At His 




^ — ¥- 



g=mf-HH#^^ 
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feet we htimbly fall, Crown Hiin,CTown Him Lord of all. A - mkn. 
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2 Who is He in yonder cot. 
Bending to His toilsome lot? 
Cho. T is the Lord, etc. 

8 Who is He Who stands and weeps 
At the grave where Laz*ras sleeps? 
Cho. T Is the Lord, etc. 

4 Who is He in deep distress. 
Fasting In the wilderness? 
Cho. T is the Lord, etc. 



5 Lo ! at midnight, Who Is He 
Prays In dark Gethsemane? 

Cho. *T is the Lord, etc. 

6 Who is He in Calv'ry's throes 
Asks for blessings on His foes? 

Cho. T is the Lord, etc. 

7 Who Is He that, from the grave, 
Comes to heal, and help, and save? 

Cho. T Is the Lord, etc. 



8 Who Is He That on yon Throne 
Rales the world of light alone? 
Cho. T Is the Lord, etc. 

KSTB. First two lines of each verse may be song by a single voice or class. 



A\^ O Heavenly Father, bow Thine 



ear. 



H. C. LOCKWOOD. 




1. Heavenly Father bow Thine ear, And hearken to Thy servants hcre^ 

4?i 
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While we oar yonth-ftil vol-ces raise In fervent prayers and songs of praise: 
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Glad-ly to Thy coorta we come, guide us to onr Heavenly Home. A-; 




2 From out the bnsy ways of life, 
Fkx>m oU its pleasures and its strife, 
We seek, O Lord, Thy loving face, 
And hes; the treasures of Thy grace: 
Glad^ to Thy courts we come, 
guide us to our Heavenly Homei 

8 Teach us, dear Lord, Thy way to know, 
Ai^d help us in that way to go, 
T^at so our walk with Thee negun 
May in Thy footsteps always run: 
Ghidly to Thy courts we come, 
guide us to our Heavenly Home. 

4 Let the sweet sunshine of Thy love. 
Still hovering o'er us hke the dove, 
Fill all our hearts and homes with Joy, 
And all our ^otiteful hours employ: 
Gladly to Thy courts we come, 
O lead us to our Heavenly Home. Axbv. 

S. C. Lockwood, 



2. I T" God of Heaven! hear our singing. 



Al^EUT BaXDBOOKB. 
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Heaven ! hearoar Bloging; On- ly lit - tie ones ore we, Tet a great pe - ti - tion 





^ P 



bringing, Father, now we come to Thee. 



A -MEN. 




^ 
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2 Let Tb J Kingdom come, we pray Thee, 
Let the worid in Thee find vai, 
Let all know Thee and obey Thee^ 
Loving, pnlaingi bleasing, blest! 



3 Let the sweet and Joyftd stoiy 
Of the Satious*8 wondrous love, 
Wake on earth a song of glory. 
Like the Angels' song above. 



4 Fathbb, send the glorious hour, 
Ev'iy heart be itine alone I 
For the kingdom and the power, 
And the glory are Thine own. Amsh. 

Franeea Ridley Havtrgal. 



JLI D All that's Good, and Great, and True- 



Carl Rf.ikeckr. 
Arr. by W. N. Walter, Mus. Doc 
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1. All that's good, and great, and trae, All that is and is to be. 





^^ - \ri^^tfnm 
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Be it old or be it new, Comes, O Fa - ther, all from Tbee. 

^ _ 



A-xxsr, 
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2 Mercies dawn with every day, 
Newer, brighter, than before, 
And the Hun*8 declining ray 
Layeth others up in store. 

8 Not a bird that doth not sing 
Sweetest praises to Thy Name, 
Not an insect on the wing 
Bat Thy wonder doth proclaim. 

4 Far and near, o*er land and sea. 
Mountain top and wooded dell* 
All in singing sing of Thee, 
Song^ of love inefflsible. 

6 Fill ns Chen with love Divine; 

Grant that we, though toiling here, 
May, in spirit being Thine, 
See and hear Thee everywhere. 

6 May we all with songs of praise, 
Whilst on earth Thy Name adore. 
Till with Angel choirs we raise 
Songs of praise for evermore.^ Amsn. 

Bgv. QotVrty Thrinff, 
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How can we Serve Thee, Lord. 



HTMN FOR CHORISTRR8. 



H. A. Callow. 
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1. How can we serve* Thee,Lord, 
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How sing % - right Thy praise 
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To Whom An • gel - ic . Hosts, Their songs of trl -nmph raise? 
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How can oar fee 

I 
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ble tongues, The HeaT*a>lj An •them swer 
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And in Thj Church on ean 
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Thy Joys and glo-ries tell? 
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A-mir. 
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2 Dear Lord ! we know not how, 

Bat Thoa Thyself hast said 
That, *' oat of infants* lips,** 

Thy praise is perfected ; 
So now accept ti^e gift 

Of heart and voice we bring, 
And teach as. Gracious Lord, 

To lore Thee while we sing I 



8 Teach us to cast ourselves 

In worship at Thy Feet, 
And, for our holy work, 

O Jesif I make us meet ; 
Daily increase us, Lord, 

With faith, and hope, and love. 
That we at last may Join 

The Angel-Choirs above ! Amrk. 
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Soldiers, true and faithful. 



i 
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TEMPRRAMCB HYMN. 

1^ 



T 
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WlLZJAX Pim. 
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1. Soldiers, true and faith - fal, Heap the trumpets call; 
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'Neath yoar Cap - taln*s ban - ner, 
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ange ye one and 
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aU. 

4. J. 
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a - gainst the dev 
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n. 
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Not a- gainst the world. 



E^ 



:^ 



t 




#^ g ^ ^M - B -g- g -H 



«: 



i 



-^»- 



S 



■^^-i 



f5»- 



t5- 



Mast the red -cross ban' - ner 



On -ly 
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be an • f arl'd. 
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2 Subtle foes are lurking 

Deep your hearts within, 
There first wage the battle 

With the power of sin. 
0*er the sight and hearing, 

Touch, and taste, and smell, 
Let a watch, good Christians, 

Quard those portals well. 



_. — — t— \ \j f u » — ^^ 



8 Satan, through the senses, 

Seeks your souls to slay, 
Let no secret traitor, 

Jesns* cause betray. 
If to lusts enticing 

Ye betray your heart, 
Can ye bid the devil. 

And the world depart? 



4 By the signs upon you. 

By Christ's life within, 
Close in deadly conflict 

With each pleasant sin. 
Jesus' eye is on you. 

Keep your solemn vow, 
Then a crown immortal 

Shall adorn your brow. Amen. 



2. 1 O Who is this, so Weak and Helpless. 
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WM. DRE88LBB. 




1. Who is this, SO weak and help-less,Child of low-ly He-brew maid, 
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Bade-ly in a sta-ble sheltered, Cold-ly in a man-ger laid? 




T is the Lord of all Ore - a - tion.Who this wondrons path hath trod ; 




He is Ood from er - er-last-ing, And to ev - er -last-ing God. A - men. 




2 Who is this — a Man of Sorrows, 

Walking sadly life's hard way. 
Homeless, weary, sighing, weeping 

Over sin and Satan's sway? 
' T is onr God, onr glorious Sarionr 

Who above the starry sky 
Now for us a place prepareth, 

Where no tear can dim the eye. 

8 Who is this — behold Him shedding 
DropsvOf Blood upon the ground? 

Who is this — despised, rejected, 
Mocked, insulted, beaten, bound? 

'Tis our God, Who gifts and graces 
On His Chnrch now poureth downs 



Who shall smite in holy vengeance 
All His foes beneath His throne. 

4 Who is this that hangeth dying. 

While the rude world scolb and 
scorns ; 
Kumbered with the malefactors, 
Torn with nails, and crowned with 
thorns? 
T is the God, Who ever llveth 

'Mid the shining ones on high. 
In the Glorious Golden City, 
Reigning Everlastingly I Amen. 
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Holy Spirit, bless Thy Children. 

W. H. Waltbb, Mas. Doe. 




u+L-j^ 
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1. Ho-ly 8plr* it, bless Thy children With Tbyseroifold gilts of grace; We are 
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Thine, 'with Thee bap-tiz - ^d, Guide ns on our earth • ly race. 



^ ^^^^a rff^M 
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Many a dan - ger lies before us,Many a sor - row must be known,Tlm* aU 



^^ 
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dan- gers bring ns safe-ty, Comfort in our griefs bestow. A - mek. 




fe 







2 T Is alone by Thee, Sweet Spirit, 
We can think of Heaven at all. 
Only Thine indwelling Presence 
Saves from many a sinful fall. 
Give us Wisdom, Understanding, 
Connsel, GkKlllness and Might, 
Knowledge, Fear, to walk for ever 
As dear children In Thy sight. 
Holy SpVt\.t\A«^«) «tc. 
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A gentle and a holy Child. 



Arr. by W. H. Waltss, Mus. Doe. 
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1. A gen-tle and a ho -ly Child, Was sore that lit* tie one of old. 



P'n^-f} 



&;=^ 



■^ •— 



PE^ 



:^=C 



ig- C-LC - S 



r—r 



^^^ 



^^p^^f #^^^ 



Whom Je - sns took in - to His arms, And to His own Apostles told. A - msx. 




ff^ 



8 Ye cannot enter into Heaven, 

If still your hearts are proud and wild ; 
Except your hearts converted ba ; 
Like little children, pure and mild. 

8 Had we been waiting at His side, 

Wlien Jesus taught His psople thns, 
Uplookiiig in His holy face, 
Could He have chosen one of us? 

4 Oh ! not unless our childish hearts. 

In simple truthfulness obey ; 
Unless our souls ba guileless found, 
And meek and gentle, day by day. 

5 O Saviour, make us good and mild, 

And fill our hearts with simple Joy, 
And bless us with Thy gentle hand. 
As Thou didst bless that Jewish boy. Amex. 
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Around the Life which Thou didst live. 



Hkxby Hium, Mas. Do6l 
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1. A - round the life which Thoa didst live What heav'nly glo - ries shine. 
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And Thoa, O Chrl8t,for 
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US didst give That life of love dl 
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Through all itg days of shadows drear,'Mid grief , and pain, and th rall, 
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Thy heart knew naught of donbt or f ear,Bat answered da - ty's call. 



A-MEN. 



IS 



:& 



:^: 



:«^=t 



r r ri.g-T g g ig' i i =gqH 
py7 Ir ^j^ Pt I IIM 



F 



j — I — V 



^ 



t 



2 Thy footsteps bore no hurtful haste 

In youth's entrancing hour ; 
No fault conspired to soil or waste 

Thine early untried power ; 
For God's own mind Thou waited long, 

To God's own voice gave ear, 
And found, at last, in heavenly song 

What Tiioa alone coaldat hear. 



S Touched with the pure baptismal sign 

From Jordan's gracious stream. 
Light from above, in rays benign, 

Poured forth,with wondrous gleam; 
While, In the semblance of a dove, 

From realms of God unknown. 
The Spirit, with His glow of love, 

Bested on Thee, alone. 
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4 Then, through the aznre, clear and sweet, 

Was heard a voice from heaven, 
*'My Son, Belov&d, Thee I greet. 

To Thee all grace is given." 
And thus to Thy divine employ, 

Thon rose endned with power; 
Thy Father's business was Thy joy, 

His work, Thy strength and tower. 

5 God give ns grace that we may tread, 

O Christ, for Thy dear sake, 
Each path, however dark and dread. 

Which Thon dost bid ns take, 
In manly guise, from error free. 

In thought, and word, and deed. 
Content if we may follow Thee 

Wherever Thou shalt lead. Ahjbn. 

Benjamin Hbnur Rail, 

Blest are the Pure in Heart. 

JOSXPH BAHNBT. 
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1. Blest are the pure in heart, For they shall see their God; The 
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Se - cret of the Lord is theirs,Their soul is Christ's a - bode. A - men. 




1 The Lord, Who left the heavens. 
Our life and peace to bring, 
To dwell in lowUness with men, 
Their Pattern and their King. 



5 He to the lowly soul 

Doth still Himself impart ! 
And for His dwelling and His throne 
Chooseth the pure in heart. 



4 Lord, we Thy Presence seek; 
May ours this blessing be : 
Give us a pure and lowly heart, 
A temple meet for Thee. Ahkn. 
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Blessed are the Pure in Heart. 



JOSN HULLAK. 




^m 



1. Blesa - 6d are the 




the pare in heart, They have loved the bet - ter part: 
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When life's Jour -ney they have trod 





shall go to see their God. 
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2. Till in glo - ry they ap-pear, They shall oft - en see Him here! 
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And His grace sball lean to Imow In His glorious works be • low. A - mxh . 
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8 When the Son begins to rise, 
Spreading brightness through the s1cles» 
They will love to praise and bless 
Christ, the Son of Righteousness. 

4 In the watches of the night, 
When the stars are clear and bright, 
•* Thns the Jnst shall shine " they say, 
** In the Resurrection-day." 

5 When the leaves in autumn die, 
Falling fast and silently, 

** These,** they think, '* that now seem dead* 
Shall in spring lift up their head."' 

6 God in every thing they see : 
First In all their thoughts is He : 
They have loved the better part; — 
BlessM are the pure in heart I Am£N. 
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By cool Siloam's shady rill. 

St. AIiBav's Tvmb Boos. 




1. By cool Si - lo - am'a Bha - dy riU,How f air the U- ly grows! How 
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sweet the breat]i,beneath the hill,Of Sharon's dew - y rose t A • msn. 
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f Lo t such the child, whose early feet 
The paths of peace have trod; 
Whose secret heart, with ioflaence sweet» 
Is upward drawn to God. 

By cool Siloam's shady rill 
The lily mast decay ; 
The rose, that blooms beneath the hill« 
Mast shortly fade away. 

4 And soon, too soon, the wintry hour 
Of man's matarer age 
Will shake the soul with sorrow's powW| 
And stormy passions rage. 

9 O ThoQ, Whose infant feet were fonnd 
Within Thy Father's shrine; 
Whose years, with changeless Tirtne crownedt 
Were all alike divine ; 

• Dependent on Thy bounteous breath, 
We seek Thy grace alone, 
In childhood, manhood, age, and death. 
To keep us still Thine Own. Amkn. 
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Christ, Who once amongst us. 




Snt J. STAmB, Mm. Doe. 
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1. Christ, Who once a • mongst ub, As a child did dwell, 




Is the chll-dren's 8av 
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lour, And He loves us well; 
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We must keep our prom • ise, Made Him i^ the font, 
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Since He is our Shep • herd, Tliat we may not want. A - bckn. 




8 There It was they laid as 
In those tender Arms, 
Where the lambs are carried 

Safe from all alarms ; 
If we trust His promise, 

He will let us rest 
In His Arms for ever, 
Leaning on His Breast. 



S Though we may not see Him 

For a little while. 
We shall know He holds us, 

Often feel His'smile ; 
Death will be to slumber 

In that sweet embrace. 
And we shall awaken 

To behold His Face. 



efmetal ff^swnu* 
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4 He wtU be our Shepherd 

Aft3r as before. 
By still heaveuly waters 

Lead us evermore; 
Make ns lie in pastures 

Bsaatlfal andfrreen. 
Where none thirst or hongSTi 

And no tears are seen. 



5 Jesu« onr Good Shepherd, 

Laying; down Thy Life, 
Lest Thy sheep should perish 

In the cmel strife ; 
Help ns to remember 

All Thy love and care, 
Trust in Thee, and love Thee, 

Always, everywhere. Amkn. 

Rev, W. 8t BUI Bawms, 

Christ is Merciful and Mild. 
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I 
1. Christ is mer-cl - ful and mild; He was once a lit • tie child ; 
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He Whom HeaT'nIy host a -dore Lived on earth among the poor. A-mcm. 

* , t c .f J3. 
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2 Thns He laid His glory by, 
When for us He stooped to die : 
How I wonder when I see 
His unbounded love to mel 



4 Every bird can build its nest, 
Foxes have their place of rest ; 
He by Whom the world was made 
Had not where to lay HLs head. 



8 He the sicic to health restored, 
To the poor He preached the word 
Even children had a share 
Of His love and tender care. 



5 He Who is the Lord most high 
Then was poorer far than I, 
That I might hereafter be 
Bich to all eternity. Axes. 
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For all the little Children. 
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8m JOHX STAXVXB, Mos. Doo. 
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all the lit • tie chil-dren, Who on the earth now dwell, And sezre their Blessed 
all ye lit -tie chll-dren,Be heed-fallest ye sin, And strive thro*ontyoar 
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Sav - lour, With willing hearts and well, A heay*nly crown Is wait - ing,That 
life • time That heav'nly crown to win I Implore that God should gnide yon,The 
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tb0j shall ev - cr wear, A-mid the hap- py A ngels, In reglonti bright and fair. 
ynsyyoar feet should go, And He with love unfailing, On ye will mex^y show. 
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Chorus. 
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Yes ! the crown is wait - ing, tip - on a bright • er Shore ; And 
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they who win shall wear it, For ev • er, er - er more. A - wax. 
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Children of the endless Morning. 



Alfred R. Oaul. 
Arr. Ity ^' U. IToiier, i/uf. Doc, 




1. Chil-drea of the end-less morn-lng, Je • so, we would cliris to Thee, 




All around us day is dawning, And the midnight shadows flee. 



A-MSN. 




2 Let no darkening mist surround us, ^ 4 Grentle Shepherd, be Thou near us, 
Children of the endless day, * Close beside Thee we shall stand. 

Earth's bright forms are all around us. With Thy loving Eye upon ns. 
Tempting from the narrow way. Safe beneath Thy guiding Hand. 



8 Jesu, hear us.. let the tempter. 
Whatsoe'er tlie idol be, 
Never have the power to hurt us. 
Never drive our hearts from Thee. 



6 Jesn, Lord of dear affection. 
Let UH only 1)e with Thee ; 
Under Thy beloved direction. 
Round us all the shadows flee. 
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Faithful Shepherd, feed me. 




^ 



J. T. Soocoira. 
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1. Faith - ful Shep - herd, feed me, 
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In the past - ures green. 
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Faith-xul Shep-herd, lead 
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me, Where Thy steps are seen. A -UN. 
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9 Hold me fast, and gnlde me 
In the narrow way, 
So, with Thee beside me, 
I shall never stray. 

3 Dally bring me nearer 
To the Heavenly Shore. 
May Thy love grow dearer, 
May I love Thee more. 



4 Hallow every pleasure, 

Sanctify my pain ; 
Be Thyself my Treasure, 
Though none else I gain. 

5 Give me joy or sadness, 

This be all my care. 
That eternal gladness 
I with Thee may share. 
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6 Day by day prepare me, 
As Thou seest best ; 
Then let Angels bear me 
To Thy promised Rest. Amxn. 

Rev, 7. B. Pollock, 

God is Love; His Mercy brightens. 

Gbo. Wm. Warben, Mu8. Doe. 
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1. Ood is love; His mer • cy brightens All the path in wbicli wc rove; 
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BlissHewake8,and woeHellght-ens;Godls wls-dom, Ood Is love, A-snsN. ' 




3 Chance and change are busy ever, 

ICan decays and ages move; 
Bnt His mercy waneth never, 
God is wisdom, Ood is love. « 

9 E*en the honr that darkest seeroeth 
Will His chani^eless goodness* prove; 
From the mist His brightness streameth, 
Ood is wisdom, Ood is love. 

4 He with earthly cares entwlneth 

Hope and comfort from above ; 
Everywhere His mercy shineth; 
God is wisdom, God is love. Aicrar. 

Sir John Bowriinq^ 
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jlO \ ^ For the beauty of the Earth, 



FiBST Turn. 



GXO. F. LXJCUVS. 
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1. For the beanty of the earth, For the glo - ry of the skies, 
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For the love which from our birth O- yerand around its lies, 
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Lord of all, to Thee we raise This our grateful psalm of Prtise ! Amkn. 
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9 For the wonder of each hour 
Of the day and of the night, 
Hill and vale, and tree and flower, 
8un and moon, and stars of light. 
Lord of all, to Thee we raise 
This our grateful psalm of praise t 



8 For the Joy of human lore. 
Brother, sister, parent, chUd. 
Friends on earth, and friends above, 

Pleasure pure and undeflled. 
Lord of all, to Thee we raise 
This our grateful psalm of praise ! 



4 For Thy Church that evermore 
Lif teth holy hands above. 
Offering up on every shore, 
Her pure sacrifice of love. 
Lord of all, to Thee we raise 
This our grateful psalm of praise I 
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JLO I For the Beauty of the Earth. 



Sbcond Tujns. 



WOLLEimAUPT. 

Art, \r\t Wm. DreitUr, 




I. For the bean-ty of the earth, For the glo-ry of the skies, 





For the love which from oar birth, Ov-er and a-roandns lies, 





Lord of all to Thee we raise.This oar grateful psalm of Praise I A-ickn. 



3 For the wooder of each hoar 
Of the day, and of the night, 

Hill and vale, and tree and flower, 
San and moon, and stars of light. 

Lord of all, to Thee we raise 
This our gratef ol psalm of praise ! 



8 For the Joy of human love, 
Brother, sister, parent, child, 
Friends on earth, and friends above, 

Pleasure pare and andeflled. 
Lord of all, to Thee we raise 
This oar grateful hymn of praise I 



4 For Thy Church that evermore 
Lif teth holy hands above, 
Offering up on every shore 

Her pure sacrifice of love, 
Lord of all, to Thee we raise 
This our gratef al psalm of praise I Amsn. 
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General H^j^mnis* 

Gentle Jesu, meek and mild. 
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Anglican Hthk Book. 
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1. Gen -tie Je-su, iDeek and mild, Look up - on a iit - Ue child; 
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Pit-y my sim-pli- cl - ty; 
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Suf-fer me to come to Thee. A-iisv. 
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2 Put Thy hands upon my head; 
Let me in Thine arms be stayed; 
Let me lean upon Thy breast; 
Lull me, lull me, Lord, to rest 

3 Hold me fast in Thine embrace; 
Let me see Thy smilins^ face ; 
Give me, Lord, Thy blessing give; 
Pray for me, and I shall live. 

4 Lamb of God, I look to Thee, 
Thou Shalt my example be; 
Thou art gentle, meek, and mild; 
Thou wast once a little Child. 

6 Let me, above all, fulfil 
God mV Heavenly Father's will; 
Never His good Spirit grieve, 
Only to His gloiy live. 

6 Loving Jesu, gentle Lamb, 
In Thy gracious hands I am: 
Make me. Saviour, what Thou art^ 
Live Thyself within my heart. 

7 I shall then show forth Thy praise^ 
Serve Thee all my happy days; 
Then the world shall always see 
Christ, the Holy Child, in ma 

8 Holy Father, Holt Son, 
Holy Spmrr, Three in One; 
Glory as of old to Thee. 

Now and evermore shall be. Ajcbn. 

Charles Wesley. 
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Gracious Saviour, gentle Shepherd. 



Bbethovkk. 
Arr. by W. If, Walter, Miu. Doe. 
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1. Gracious Saviour, gen-tle Shepherd, Lit- tie ones are dear to Thee; 
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Gathered with Thine Arms,and carried lu Thy Bo-som may we be, 
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Sweetly, fondly, safe-Iy tend-ed, From all want and danger free. A -men. 

i 
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2 Tender Shepherd, never leave us 

From Thy Fold to go astray ; 
By Thy look of love directed 

May we walk the nai^row way ; 
Thus direct us, and protect us, 

Lest we fall an easy prey. 

3 Cleanse out hearts from sinful folly 

In the stream Thy love supplied. 
Mingled stream of Blood and Water, 

Flowing from Thy wounded Side ; 
And to Heavenly pastures lead us 

Where Thine own still waters glide. 



4 Let Thy Holy Word instruct us ; 

Fill our minds with Heavenly light; 
Let Thy love and grace constrain us 

To approve whate'er is right, 
Take Thine easy yoke, and wear it. 

And to prove Thy burden light. 

5 Taught to lisp the holy praises 

Which on earth Thy children sing. 
Both with lips and hearts unf eignM 

May we our thank-offerings bring; 
Then, with all the Saints in glory, 

Join to praise our Lord and King. 

Amen. 
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Gracious Spirit, Holy Ghost. 



W. W. BOUSSXAU. 
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1. Gra-cioas Splr-it, Ho • ly Ghost, Taught by Thee, we cov - et most 
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Of Thy gifts at Fen - te - cost, 
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Ho - ly Heav*D-ly Love. A-icxk. 
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2 Love is kind, and suffers long, 
Love is meek, and thinks no wrong. 
Love than death itself more strong ; 

Therefore give ns Love. 

3 Prophecy will fade away. 
Melting in the light of day ; 
Love will ever with ns stay ; 

Therefore give us Love. 

4 Faith will vanish into sight; 
Hope be emptied in delight ; 

Love in Heaven will shine more bright; 
Therefore give us Love. 

5 Faith and Hope and Love we see 
Joining hand in hand agree ; 
But the greatest of the three, 

And the best, is Love. 

6 From the overshadowing 
Of Thy gold and silver wing. 
Shed on us, who to Thee sing, 

Holy, Heavenly Love. 



GLORIA PATKI. 



Holy Father, Holy Son, 
Holy Spirit, Three in One, 
Alleluias round Thy Throne 
Rise eternally. Amen. 

fiUKop G. WKrrdifwortK. 
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Hushed was the evening hymn. 

Sib Arthur Sulxxtav* 




1. Hnah'd was the eye • ning hymn. Hie tern - pie courts were dark; The 
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lamp was bum - ing dim Be - fore the sa - crod ark; When 
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soMen - ly a Voice di - Tine Bang thro' the si - lence of the shrine. A-mbk. 
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2 The old man, meek and mild. 
The piiflst of Israel, slept; 
His watch the temple-child. 

The tttUe Levite, kept; 
And what fh>m Eli's sense was sealed. 
The LoBD to Hannah's son revealed. 

S Oh ! give me Samuel's ear, 

The open ear, O Lobd, 
Alive and quick t6 hear 

Each whisper of Thy word; 
like him to answer at Thy call, 
And to obey Thee first of alL 



4 Oh I give me Samnel's heart, 

A lowly heart, that waits 
Where in Thy House Hiou art, 

Or watches at Thy gates 
By day and night; a heart that still 
Moves at the breathing of Thy wOL 

5 Oh I give me Samuti's mind, 

A sweet unmurmuring faiths 
Obedient and resigned 

To Thee in life and death. 
That I may read with childlike eyes 
Truths thi^ are hidden finom the wise. 

itev./. JO* 



^OU How sweet the Name of Jesus sounds. 



A. B. BBDrAQUL 




1. How sweet the Name of Je - sua sounds In 
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It soothes his sorrows.heals his wounds, And drives away his fear. A-mkn. 
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2 It makes the wounded spirit whole, 
And calms the troubled breast ; 
*Tl8 manna to the hungry soul, 
And to the weary rest. 

B Dear Name 1 the rock on which I build, 
My shield and hiding-place. 
My never-failing treasury, filled 
With boundless stores of grace. 
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In the Lord 
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4 Weak is the effort of my heart, 
And cold my warmest thought; 
But when I see Thee as Thou art, 
I '11 praise Thee as I ought. 

6 Till then I would Thy love proclaia 
With every fleeting breath ; 
And may the music of Thy Name 
Refresh my soul In death. AMS!r, 

Bev, J, Netpton, 

put I my trust 

W. W. BOUBSXAU. 
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1. In the Lord I put my trust; He is gen- tie. He Is just; 



A 




He my strength ls,He 



my song, And my crown shall be erelong. A-mxn. 




2 He may chasten and correct. 
Bat He never can neglect ; 
May in faithfulness reprove. 
Bat He ne'er can cease to love. 



8 While in Him my trust is true. 
Fear not I what man can do, 
Joy and health with me abide 
While the Lord is on my side. Amxn. 

J2ev. /. 3. 8. MmudL 
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I Love to hear the Story. 



Ctbzl Bowdlxb. 




wm^^ I'^^W- 



5 



] 



1. I love to hear the sto - ry Which An - gel voi-ces tell, 
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How once the King of Glo 
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ry Came down on earth to dwell. 
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am both weak and sin - 
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fal, Bat this I snre-ly know, 
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The Lord came down to save me, Because He loved me so. 



A-MEN. 




8 I know my blessM Savlonr 
Was once a child like me. 
To show how pure and holy 

His little ones might be; 
And if I try to follow 

His footsteps here below, 
He never will forget me. 
Because He loves me so. 

I love to hear the story, etc. 



8 To sing His love and mercy, 
My sweetest songs I '11 raise ; 
And though I cannot see Him, 
I know He hears my praise ; 
For He has kindly promised 

That even I may go 
To sing among His Angels, 
Because He loves me so. 

I love to hear the story, etc. 

Ahkk. 
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Jesus, when He left the Sky. 

Fbkiobich Fbuts. 
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1. Je -sastWhen He left the sky, And for sin - ners came to die. 
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His mer - cy passed not by, 
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2 Mothers then the Saviour sought 
In the places where He taught, 

And to Him their children brought, — 
Little ones like me. 

3 Did the Saviour say them nay? 
No ; He kindly bid them stay, 
Suffered none to turn away 

Little ones like me. 
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4 'T was for them His life He gave. 
To redeem them from the grave : 
Jesus able Is to save 

Little ones like me. 

5 Children then should love Him now, 
Strive His holy will to do ; 

Fray to Him and praise Him too-^ 
Little ones like me. Ahkn. 



Jesus Christ, our Saviour. 



J. Baptists CAumr. 




1. Je- susChrlst,ourSav - lour, Once for ns a Child, Ii} Thy whole be- 




hav - lour, Meek,o-bedient,mlld : In Thy footsteps treading We Thy lambs will 
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be. Foe nordan-ger dread- ing, While we fol-low Thee. A-mxn. 




2 For the varied blessings 

Given us to share ; 
Mother's fond caressings 

Father's guardian care ; 
For our friends and Icindred, 

For our daily food,* 
For our wanderings hindered ; 

For our learning good. 

S For all Thou bestowest. 

All Thou dost withhold ; 
Whatsoe'er Thou knowest 

Best for us, Thy fold ; 
For all gifts and gi*aces 

While we live below, 
Till In Heavenly places 

We Thy face shall know. 
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4 We, Thy children, raising 

Unto Thee our hearts. 
In Thy constant praising 

Bear our duteous parts. 
As Thy love hath won us, 

From the world away, 
Still Thy hands put on us ; 

Bless us day by day. 

5 Let Thine Angels guide ns; 

Let Thine Arms enfold; 
In Thy Bosom hide us, 

Sheltered from the cold ; 
To Thyself us gather, 

'Mid the ransomed host. 
Praising Thee, the Father, 

And the Holy Ghost. Ambn. 

W* WhUing, 



Loving Shepherd of Thy sheep. 



W. WOODWABD. 
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1. Lov-lng Shepherd of Thy sheep, Keep Thy lamb, in safe-ty keep; 



^^ 



^ 



i 



t^ 



tf>- 



a: 



^ 



f=F 



m 




Noth-ing can Thy pow'r withstand, None can pluck me from Thy hand .Amen. 
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2 Loving Saviour, Thou didst give 
Thine own life that we might live, 
And the Hands outstretched to bless 
Bear the cruel nails' impress 

8 I would praise Thee every day. 
Gladly all Thy Will obey. 
Like Thy blessM ones above 
Happy in Thy precious love. 



4 Loving Shepherd, ever near, 
Teach Thy lamb Thy voice to hear. 
Suffer not my steps to stray 

From tlie straight and narrow way. 

5 Where Thou leadest I would go. 
Walking in Thy steps below. 
Till before ray Father's throne, 

I shall know as I am known. Amisn. 
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Jesus, when a little Child. 



W. W. BOU88SAU. 




1. Je -saswhen a lit - tie Child,Taaght us what we ought to be; 
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Ho - ly, harm - less, un -de - filed, Was the Sav -iour's in - fan - cy. 
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All the Fa-ther*s glo-ry shone, In the Person of his Son. 

2 As in age and strength He grew, 
Heavenly wisdom filled His breast, 

Crowds attentive round Him drew, 
Wondering at their gentle Guest, — 

Gazed upon His lovely face, 
Saw Him full of truth and grace. 



8 Father, guide our steps aright. 
In the way that Jesus trod ; 

May it be our great delight 
To obey Thy will, God ; 

Then to us nhall soon be given 
£ndVeaa bUs^ viVth Christ in Heaven. 
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A- MEN. 
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Jesu, Saviour, Son of God. 

Sev. Sib F. A. Gorb Ouselkt, Bart 
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, Sav-lour, 
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Son of God I Who for me lif e*8 pathway trod, Who for 




k 



me be- came a Child; Make mehamble,meek,and mild. A - - - men. 
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2 I Thy little lamb would be, 
Jesu, I would follow Thee; 
Samuel was Thy child of old, 
Take me, too, within Thy fold. 

244 * Jesus loves me. Jesus loves me. 



8 Teach me how to pray to Thee, 
Make me holy, heavenly ; 
Let me love what Thou dost love, 
Let me live alone with Thee. Amxn. 



J. L T. 




1. Je -BUS loves me, Je - sus loves me ; He is always, al-ways near : 




2 Jesus loves me, — well I know it, ; 
For to save my soul He died : 
He for me bore pain and sorrow, 
NailM hands and pierced side. 

8 Jesus loves me, night and morning 
Jesus hears the prayers I pray : 
And He never, never leaves me. 
When I work or when I play. 



4 Jesus loves me, — and He watches 

Over me with loving eye. 
And He sends His holy Angels, 
Safe to keep me till I die, 

5 Jesus loves me, — O Lord Jesu, 

Now I pray thee by Thy love, 
Keep me ever pure and holy, 
Till I come to Thee above ! Aioax* 
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Jesu, gentlest Saviour. 



J. E. Bob. 



1. Je-sn, gen-tlest Say • ioarl C 
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ay • ioar 1 God of might and power. 
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Thoa Thy-self art dwell - Ing In as at this hour. 



A-MXN. 
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2 Nature cannot hold Thee, 
Heaven Is all too straight 
For Thine endless glory, 
And Thy royal state. 

8 Yet the hearts of children 
Hold what worlds cannot, 
And the God of wonders 
Loves the lowly spot. 



4 Jesn, gentlest Savionrl 

Thon art In us now ; 
Fill us full of goodness 
Till our hearts o*erflow. 

5 Multiply our graces, 

Chiefly love and fear, 
And, dear Lord, the chief est— 
Grace to persevere. Axen. 



z4vD Jesu! the very thought of Thee. 



W. H. Waltsb, Hus. Doe. 
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1. Je-8u!the ver - y thought of Thee, With sweetness fills, my breast; 
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But sweeter far Thy face to see, And in Thy presence rest. A-nsx. 
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2 No Tolce can sing, no heart can frame, 4 Bat what to those who find? Ah I this 

Nor can the memory And, Nor tongne nor pen can show; 

A sweeter sound that Jesn's Name, The love of Jesus, what it is 

The Saviour of mankind. None bnt His loved ones know. 

8 () Hope of every contrite heart, 5 Jesn, onr only Joy be Thou, 

O Joy of all the meek. As Thon onr prize wilt be ; 

To those who faU,how kind Thou art I In Thee be all onr glory now. 

How good to those who seek ! And throngh eternity. Ambn. 

8L Bemardt tr. by Rev. JS. Vagwall, 
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Little children, who would ever. 
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1. Lit - tie children, who wonld ev - er Tread the safe and nar - row way, 
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Jo-sns* footsteps long to f ol-low, And His gen-tle voice o-bey. Amen. 
• ^ l8-.« rVf- . ^ -fk- a T^.-fijl 




3 As a rough road often trodden, 
Smooth and easy doth become, 
So the straight and narrow pathway, 
Wideiis, brightens nearer Home. 



8 Eye ne*er saw, nor ear hath heard it, 
Neither can the heart conceive, 
Of the Joy which God prepareth. 
For His children who believe. 



4 Yet the Spirit doth reveal it 
Here we have onr bliss in part. 
Since, onr heritage for ever, 
God abideth in our heart. Amen. 
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Jesus is our Shepherd. 
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1. Je - BUS is onr Shepherd, Well we know His voice ; How the. gen-tleet 

Ji. .-. . .Si 



W'»!lf ff [Iff 




2 Jesns is our Shepherd ; 

Guarded by His Arm, 
Though the wolves may raven 

None can do us harm ; 
When we tread death's valley. 

Dark with fearful gloom, 
We will fear no evil, 

Victors o*er the tomb. 
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S Jesus is our Shepherd; 

With His goodness now 
And His tender mercy, 

He doth us endow ! 
Let us sing His praises 

With a gladsome heart. 
Till in Heaven we meet Him 

Nevermore to part. Ajmr. 



O Holy Lord, content to fill 



E. ScHUXAsnr. 
Arr, by W- ff. Waiier, Mum. Doe, 




1.0 Ho • ly IiOrd,con-tent to fill 



low-ly home the lowliest place ;Thy 
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ettwcui fl^pwnu. 
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childhood's law, a moth-er's will,Obedlence meek Thy brightest grace. A- mxn. 
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2 Lead every child that bears Thy Name 
To walk in Thine own guileless way, 
To dread the touch of sin, and shame, 
And humbly, like Thyself, obey. . 

8 Oh, let not this world's scorching glow 
"Thy Spirit's quickening dew ef&s^e, 
Nor blast of sin too rudely blow. 
And quench the trembling flame of grace. 

4 Gather Thy lambs within Thine Arm, 
And gently in Thy Bosom bear ; 
Keep them, O Lord, from hurt and harm, 
And bid them rest for ever there. - 

6 So shall they, waiting here below. 
Like Thee, their Lord, a little span. 
In wisdom, and in stature grow. 
In favour with both God and man. ^^mbn. 

O come in Life's gay Morning. 



Carl BsnrscKx. 
Arr, by W. JET. WqIUt, Mtu. Doc 




1. O come in life's gay morn - ing, 
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In thy sun - ny way The 
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flow'rs of hope have withered, And sor • row ends thy day. 
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2 Remember thy Creator 

Now, in thy youthful days. 
And He will guide thy footsteps 
Through life's uncertain maze. 

3 Remember thy Creator, 

He calls in tones of love ; 
And offers endless pleasure 
In brighter worlds above. 



4 And in the hour of sadness. 

When earthly joys depart. 
His love shall be thy solace, 
And cheer thy drooping heart. 

5 And when life's storms are over. 

And thou from earth art free. 
Thy God will be thy portion. 



zD I One is Kind above all Others. 
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E. J. HoPKiKS, Uu. Doe. 
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1. One is kind a - bove all oth - ers, 
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O how He loTeB! 
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love be - yond a broth - er's, 
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O how He loTOBl 
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Earth-ly friends may pain and grieve thee, One day kind, the next day 




leave thee, Bat this Friend will ne'er de- celve thee, O how He lova! 



1 BleasM JbsubI wonld'st thou know Him; 

O how He loves ! 
Give thyself entirely to Him : 

O how He loves ! 
Is it sin that pains and erieves thee^ 
Unbelief or tnals seize thee? 
Jesus can from all release thee: 

O how He loves I 

8 Ed's thy Friend, He died to save thee; 
O how He loves ! 
All throogh life He will not leave thee: 
O how He loves 1 



Think no more of fHendship hollow, 
7ake His easy yoke and follow; 
Jesus carries all thy sorrow: 
O how He loves! 

.4 All thy sin shall be forgiven; 

O how He loves I 
Backward all thy foes be driven; 

Ohow He loves! 
Every blessing He*li provide thee^ 
Nought bnt good shall e'er betide thee; 
Safe to glory He will goide thee: 

O how He loves ! 
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O kind and gentle Saviour. 



Samuel Smith. 




1.0 kind and gen - tie Sav-lonr, Who art the children's Friend, 
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We pray Thee now re - ceive ns, 



Thy bless-ing on ns send. 




Our 
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Joys 
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and all our sor - rows, Thou will - est we should bring. 
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And lay them all be - fore Thee, Our good and gracious King. A-mxx. 
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To Thee of old their children 

The people came and brought ; 
From Thee Thy grace and favour 

For little ones they sought ; 
And Thou didst not forbid them, 

For Thou art good and kind ; 
In Thee a loving Saviour 

May we, Thy childrou, find. 



8 Let not our ways and doings 

Dishonour Thy dear Name, 
Nor words, nor deeds of evU 

Our Christian calling shame. 
Qrant us Thy grace, that boldly 

We may our Lord confess ; 
While for all gifts Thou givest 

Thy Holy Name we bless. Amen. 
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O happy band of Pilgrims. 



First Tunk. 



HOFMAir. 
Arr. by Wm. Dretsler.^ 
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1. hap - py band of pll - grimsjf onward ye will tread With 
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Je - sns as your Fel - low, To Je - sus as your Head! 
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O hap - py If ye la - boar As Je - stis did for men : 








hap-py If ye hnn-ger As Je- sns hungered then. A- xkn. 
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2 The Cross that Jesns carried 

He carried as yonr due : 
The Crown that Jesus weareth 

He weareth It for you. 
The faith In which ye see Him, 

The hope in which ye yearn, 
The love that through all troubles 

To Him aione will turn, 



3 The trials that beset you, 

The sorrows ye endure, 
The manifold temptations 

That death alone can cure, 
What are they but His jewels 

Of right celestial worth? 
What are they but the ladder 

Set up to heaven on earth. Axek. 
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O happy band of Pilgrims. 



Second Tunr. 
mf 
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H. P. DaNKS. 
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1. O bap • py band of pilgrims, If onward ye will tread, With 




Je - sas as your Fel 
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low, 
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To Je-8us as your Head! Oh, 
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hap - py, If ye bun - ger As Je - sus hunger'd then ! A - men. 




\ The Cross the Jesus carried, 

He carried as your due ; 
The Crown that Jesus weareth, 

He weareth It for you. 
The faith by which you see Him, 

The hope In which ye yearn. 
The love that through all troubles 

To Him alone will turn. 



8 The trials that beset you, 

The sorrows ye endure.^^ 
The manifold temptations 

That death alone can cure ;— 
What are they but His jewels) 

Of right celestial worth? 
What are they but the ladder, 

Set up to Heaven on earth? Amsn. 

2V. 6v fieu. J. K«q1aL 
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O happy Christian children. 



Hbndblbsohn. 
Arr. by W, H. WalUr^ Mus. D^e. 




1. O hap - py Chris-tian chil - dren Who seek a Home a- boye, And 




read in all ere - a 




tion A heav'n-ly Fa-ther's love. 



A-IIEN. 
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2 What earthly foes can harm us, 
What power can make ns fear, 
If God is watching o'er us, 
With syccoor ever near? 

8 His ear in all onr dangers 
Is listening when we call ; 
His hand in all temptations 
Will hold us lest we f aU. 
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4 When earth no help can find us, 

And all its lights are gone. 
He sends His blessed Spirit 
To lead us safely on. 

5 And when at last our bodies 

Must lay them down to rest. 
With Him we trust our spirits 
Will be forever blest. Amek. 
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Mary at the Masters Feet. 
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His 
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1. Ma - ry at the Mas-ter's Feet Sat to hear His gracious word ; 




So, be-fore Thy face we meet I Still be Thou our Teacher,Lord I A-msn. 
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2 In Thy Father's Temple Thou 

Once the scholar's place didst fill 
Look on these Thy scholars now, 
Come, like Thee, to learn His will. 

8 Word by word, and line by line, 
Infant lips their faith confess ; 
Creed, and Law, and Prayer Divine - 
Mystery of godliness ! 



4 Qreater far than yet they know 
Are the words they speak in turn ; 
Angels long to look into [learn I 

Things which Christian children 

6 Open, Lord, Thy boundless store. 
In Thy wisdom may we grow ; 
Learning daily more and more. 
Till Thy perfect Truth we know. 

Amkn. 
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Nearer, my God, to Thee, 



gg-g gJ ili^ j g I z-^ 




mf 



A. B. Spbatt. 
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1. Near-er, 



Thee, E'en tho' 




be 



a cross That 




eth me; Still all my song shall be, 

"^ "Sl — ^ — "fS" 'git — " f" "^ 



4W 



X 



t 



I 



t 




dim. 



^ 




a 



-tf> 



t?^ 



r=g=q 



Near - 



er. 



my God, to 
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4 Then with my waking thoughts 

Bright with Thy praise, 
Oat of my stony griefs 

Altars I'll raise; 
80 by my woes to be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 

Nearcr to Thee. 

5 Or, if on Joyful wing, 

Cleaving the sky. 
Sun, moon, and stars forgot. 

Upward I fly, 
Still all my song shall be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee. Amxn. 

Sarah F. Jdam$t 



2 Though like a wanderer, 
Weary and lone. 
Darkness comes over me, 

My rest a stone ; 
Yet in my dreams I 'd be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee. 

8 There let my way appear 
Steps unto Heaven ; 
All that Thou sendest me 

In mercy given ; 
Angels to beckon me. 
Nearer, ray God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee. 



J 



257* 



Shepherd of Israel, from above. 



W. H. WAL.TSB, Mm. Doe. 
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1. Shepherd of Is - rael, from a - bove,Thy fee - ble flock be - hold; 
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And let us nev - er lose Thy loTe, Nor wander from Thy fold. A - 
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2 Thon wilt not cast Thy lambs away; 
Thy hand is ever near 
To guide them lest they go astray, 
And keep them safe from fear. 

8 Guide us through life ; and when at last 
We enter into rest, 
Thy tender arms around us cast, 
And fold us to Thy breast. 



GLORIA PATRI. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost* 

The God Whom we adore 
Be glory as it was. Is now, 

And shall be evermore. Amen. 

Bev. W. A BaOwtnL 
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Thou Guardian of our Youthful Days. 

J. I. T, 




1. Thou Qcuffd-i&n of our yoath-fal day8,To Thee onr prayers ascend ; To 
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Thee we 11 tune oar songs of praise, Je-sa, the children's friend. A-mbn. 
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S From Thee our dally mercies flow 
Our life and health descend ; 
O save our souls from sin and woe, 
Jesu, the children's Friend. 

8 Teach us to prize Thy holy word, 
And to its truths attend ; 
Thus shall we learn to fear the Lord, 
And love the children's Friend. 

4 may we taste of Jesus' love, 

To Hira our souls commend ; 

For Jesus left the realms above 

To be the children's Friend. 

5 Let all our hopes be fixed on high, 

And when our lives shall end, 
Then may we live above the sky 

With Thee, the ciiildren's Friend. Akten. 

Mn, Z>. A. TArupQ, 



AD^ Shepherd, sweet, and fair, and holy. 



E. J. HOPKIXB. Mus. DOflL 
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1. Shepherd sweet and fair, and ho-ly, Hear, O hear me, while i praj; 
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Let a child, 80 weak and low - ly. Be Thy care in life's yoong day. 





Jb - BUS on - lyTHear in pi - ty, hear me pray. A - 
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2 When Thy voice the stillness breaking 
Seems to whisper soft to me: 
*' Child of sin the world forsaking 
Take thy cross and follow me.^ 

*'jBBUsonly!" 
Give me grace to learn of Thee. 

8 Grace to seek Thee as my Saviour, 
Grace to trust Thee as my Friend, 
Grace to love Thee as my Father, 
And Thy sweet commands attend. 

"Jesus only!" 
Now and ever without end. 

4 Like a lamb of Thine forever. 

Bear me, Saviour, on Thy breast. 

Guard me, keep me, leave me never, 

With Thy blessine make me blest 

'•Jesus only!'* 
Guide me to Thy Home of rest 

a. T. Congrtave. 
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Shepherd Good and Gracious. 



^ inn. i-ijif. 



Jaxxs Kkoz. 




1. Shep - herd, good and gra - clous, Je 



Bu, Lord of all, 
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Lead - ing though we lin - ger.Hear - ing when 
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Thee we love to fol 
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Joy - f nl all the way ; 
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we 



lore to fol - low, 
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2 Shepherd good, defend as 

Through the garish day, 
When the flowery pathway 

Lures our feet astray ; 
Then, Thyself revealing, 

Bring that better Joy 
Earth could never promise, 

Death can ne'er destroy. 

8 Shepherd good, be near ns 
Through the gloomy night, 
When the foes we see not 
Host our hearts afflright ; 



Bound the home of sorrow. 

O'er the couch of pain, 
Breathe, oh, pitying Saviour, 

Peace and health again I 

4 Shepherd good, recall na 

If we fall away ; 
Plead for us in mercy 

When we cannot pray ; 
When our wasted bodies 

Tield their latest breath, 
Draw our life to glory 

Throngh the gate of death. Amkn . 
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There's a Friend for little Children. 

BeT. J. B. Dtkb8» Mas. Doe. 
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1. There's a Friend for lit- tie child -len A. • bove the bright Une sky. 




TJn - like our Mends by na - tore, Who change with changing yeaia, 




This Friend is al-wayswor-tby The precioos Name He bears. A - 




2 There's a rest for little cbildrei), 

Above the bright blae sky, 
Who love the blessed Saviour 

And to His Father ciy: 
A rest from every trouble 

From sin and danger tree; 
There every little pilgrim 

Shall rest eternally. 

S There*s a home for little children, 

Above the bright blae sky, 
Where Jesus reigns in glory, 

A home of peace and Joy; 
Ko home on earth is like it. 

Nor can with it compare, 
For every one is happy, 

Vot can be happier there. 



4 There's a crown for little children, 

Above the bright blue sky, 
And all who look to Jesus 

Shall wear it by-and-by; 
A crown of brightest glory 

Which He shall sure bestow 
On all who love the Saviour, 

And walk with Him below. 

6 There's a song for little children. 

Above the bright blue sky. 
And a harp of sweetest music 

For their hymn of victory: 
And all above is pleasure, 

And found in Christ alone; 
come, dear little children, 

That all may be your own. 
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There is a Name I love to hear. 




Carl Reinbckx. 
Arr. by W* H. WcUter, Mtu. Doc. 
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1. There is a Name I love to hear; I love to sing its worth; It 
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sounds like mn-sic in mine ear,The sweetest Name on earth. A - men. 
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2 It tells me of a Savlonr's love 
Who died to set me free ; 
It tells me of His precious blood, 
The sinners' perfect plea. 

8 It tells me of a Father's smile 
Beaming upon his child ; 
It cheers me through this little whUe, 
Through desert, waste, and wild. 

4 Jesus, the Name I love so well. 

The Name I love to hear; 
No saint on earth its worth can tell. 
No heart conceive how dear. 

5 This Name, shall shed its fragrance stiU 

Along this thorny road,~ 
Shall sweetly smooth the rugged hill 
That leads me up to God. 

6 And there with all the blood-bought throng. 

From sin and sorrow free, 
I '11 sing the new eternal song 
Of Jesus' love to me. Ambn. 

Bev. Frederick WhUfi/ML 
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We, O Lord, are little Pilgrims. 
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Voices in Uxison. 



Sir John Staineb, Mob. Doe. 
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2. When we 
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Lord, arc llt-tle pilgrims, Weodlng on oar earthly way ; Pressing onward ey-er 
waken in the morning, Give ns strength that we may keep In the ho-ly ways till 
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onward.Hoor by hoar, and day by day. Great and ma-ny are the dangers.That np 
shadows Bring the hoars of rest and sleep. Then,0 IiOrd,oar pny*rs ascending, In Thy 




cres, p pp 






•*--- 



F=^P 



$ 




Cftneral J^pmrnu. 



fe 



t 



M 



^^Bi 




4 



, // ratt . 



^^m 



on our road we see, But we pass them all unheeded,For we put our trust in 
realms of Glory hear, And, wliile nlgbt the nrtb o'erco vers. Watch above us, Saviour 
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Thee! We, O Lord,are lit -tie pilgrims,Bless oar Journey, we im 

dear! 
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There is One God. 



EeT. 6. W. ToBmAVCS. 
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To Him 
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2 The little birds sing happy songs, 
The flow'rs grow brightly every- 
where; 
They do not know the great Lord Gk>d, 
Who made them all so fair. 

8 But we are not like senseless flowers, 
We are not like the little birds. 
For we can love Him with onr hearts, 
AndprAlae film with cor ^otds. 



4 O if the great Almighty Ood [pray, 

Will hear the prayers that children 
If He will let ns love His Name, 
And serve Him day by day ; 

5 If we may tun\ and cling to Him, 

Before Whose face the Angels fall; 
Sure we most give Him onr whole 
hearts, 
KM love Htm best of aU. Anxtf . 
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While the Sun is shining. 
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Ere the shad - ows fall - ing. Length-en on our way, 
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Hark! a voice is call - ing,** Work while it is day.*' 
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2 Work for God in Heaven, 

Seek the Saviour's Face, 
Read to be forgiven, 

Strive to grow in grace ; 
Watch against temptation, 

Watch, and light, and pray. 
Each in his own station, 

♦* Work while it is day." 

8 Work, but not in sadness. 
For your Lord above ; 
He will make it gladness 
With His smile of love. 



n 

When that Lord returning 
Knocketh at the gate, 

Let your lights be burning, 
Be like men who wait. 

4 Happy then the meeting, 

When you see His Face ; 
Welcome then the greeting 

From the Throne of grace — 
'* Good and faithful servant, 

Of my Father blest, 
Now your work Is ended, 

Enter Into rest." Amev. 
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Thou bidst us seek Thee early. 



FUUIT TUKB. 
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1. Thou bidst OS seek Thee ear -ly. 
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And we shall sure- Ij find; we 
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come, bless -ed Je - su, Our Say • lour true and kind ! We 
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come In time of glad - ness, We come In hours of grief, With 
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child-hood*s joys so tran-slent,Witb child-hood's sor-row ^ brief. 
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2 We have not seen the glory 

Which Bethlehem's shepherds saw, 
Nor heard the midnight anthem 

They heard with wondering awe ; 
In rapturous haste they sought Thee, 

The Christ so lowly bom ; 
We too, would seek Thee early 

In life's rejoicing mom. 

8 No &:ifts have we to bring Thee, 
Saviour, but our love I 
Harp notes are ever ringing 
To Angel-songs above ; 



Tet wilt Thou deign to listen 
To hymns which children ndse. 

Though all unskilled our music. 
Ana faint oar highest praise. 

4 Lord give as now Thy spirit; 
Grant us Thy constant grace* 
Till, having sought Thee early* 

At length we see Thy face; 
See Thee in cloudless glory. 

The Lamb Who once was slain; 
And join the host of ransomed 
Who follow in Thy train. Amkn. 

/. Thni/att 
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Thou bidst me seek Thee early. 



Second Ttjxs. 



Cabl BxorscxE. 
Arr. by W. H. WatUr, 



MUB. Doo, 




1. Thou bid'stus seek Thee ear *- ly, And we 
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find; We 
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come, Bless -ed Je - su, Our Sav -lour true and kind I 



We 




come in time of glad - ness, We come iiihonrs of grief, With 

1^ ^ , 
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child-hood's Joys so tran -sient,Wlth childhood's sorrow brief. 



A-BOEN. 




2 We have not seen the glory 

Which Bethlehem's shepherds saw, 
Nor heard the midnight anthem 

They .heard with wondering awe ; 
In rapturous haste they sought Thee, 

The Christ so lowly bom ; 
We too, would seek Thee early 

In life's rejoicing mom. 

8 No gifts hare we to bring Thee, 
Saviour, but our love ! 
Harp notes are ever ringing 
To Angel-songs above ; 



Tet wilt Thou deign to listen 
To hymns which children raise, 

Though all unskilled our music, 
And faint our highest praise. 

4 Lord give us now Thy spirit. 

Grant us Thy constant grace, 
Till, having sought Thee early. 

At length we see Thy face; 
See Thee in cloudless glory, 

The Lamb Who once was slain, 
And Join the host of ransomed 

Who follow in Thy train. Amsn. 
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The King of Love my Shepherd is. 

. Bbv. J. B. DYXJS8, Mus. Doc 
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1. The King of love my Shepherd is, Whose goodness faileth 
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I noth - Ing lack if I am His, And He is mine for ev - er. Amen. 




2 Where streams of living water flow 
My ransomed sonl He leadeth, 
And .where the verdant pastures grow, 
With food celestial feedeth. 

8 Perverse and foolish, oft I stray *d. 
But. yet in love He sought me. 
And on His ahoulder gently laid. 
And home, rejoicing, brought me. 

4 In death's dark vale I fear no ill 
With Thee, dear Lord, beside me ; 
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Thy rod and staff my comfort still, 
Thy Cross before to guide me. 

5 Thou spreadst a table in my sight. 

Thy unction grace bestoweth, 
And O the transport of delight 
With which my cup o'erfloweth. 

6 And so .through all the length of days. 

Thy goodness faileth never ; 
Good Shepherd, may I sing Thy praise 
Within Thy house forever ! Amek. 

Bev, Sir H, FT. Baker. 



When Jesus left His Father s Throne. 



Wriohtox. 
Arr. by Wm. Dreaaler. 
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1. When Je - sus left His Father's throne, He chose an hum - ble birth; 
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Like us, un - honor'd and unknown, He came to dwell on earth. A - msk. 
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2. Like Him nuiy we be foand below, 4 Safe from the world's alluring harms, 

In wisdom's path of peace ; [grow, Beneath His watchful eye, 

Like Him in grace and knowledge Thus in the circle of Hlaarms 

As years and strength Increase May we for ever He. 

8 Sweet were His words and kind His 5 When Jesas into Salem rode, 



look, 
When mothers round Him press'd ; 
Their infants in His arms he took. 
And on His bosom bless'd. 



The children sang around ; 
For Joy they pluck'd the palms, and 
strow'd 
Their garments on the ground. 
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6 Hosanna our glad voices raise, 
Hosanna to our King ! 
Should we forget our Saviour's praise, 
The stones themselves would sing. Amks. 

Rtv. t/. Montgomitry. 

There is an Eye that never sleeps. 

Mabt Katb Wkllzkgtok. 
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1. There is an Eye that nev - er sleeps, Be-neath (he wing of night; 
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There is an Ear that nev-er shuts When sink the beams of light. A - hkn. 




2 There is an Arm that never tires, 

When human strength gives way; 
There is a Love that never fails, 
When earthly loves decay. 

3 That Eye is fixed on Seraph throngs ; 

That Arm upholds the sky ; 
That Ear is filled with Angel-songs ; 
That Love is throned on high. 



4 But there 's a power which man can 

When mortal aid is vain, [wield 
That Eye, that Arm, that Love to reach, 
That list'ning Ear to gain. 

5 That power is prayer, which soars on 

Through Jesus to the Throne, [high 
And moves the Hand which moves the 
world. 
To bring salvation down. Ambn. 

John AikmaxK Woltsu^^ 
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Hosannal loud Hosannal 
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Dr. a. H. Muffxr. 
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1. Ho - san • na! loud Ho-san- nal The lit -tlechil-dren sang: 
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Throngh pil - lar'd court and tern -pie The love - ly an -them rang; 

4. 
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Who had bless'd them, Close fold - ed to His breast, 

J. 




The chil - dren sang their prais-es, The sim - plest and the best. A-hkn. 
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2 From Oliyet they followed, 

Midst an exultant crowd, 
Waving the victor palm branch. 

And shouting clear and loud : 
Bright Angels formed the chorus, 

Beyond the cloudless sky : — 
** Hosanna in the Highest, 

Glory to God on High I" 

8 Fair leaves of silvery olive 

They strewed upon the ground, 
Whilst Salem's circling mountains 
Echoed the joyful sound : 



The Lord of men and Angels 
Rode on in lowly state, 

Nor scorned that little children 
Should on His bidding wait. 

4 'VHosanna in the Highest!** 

That ancient song we sing; 
For Christ is our Redeemer, 

The Lord of Heaven, our King : 
O may we ever praise Him 

With heart, and life, and voice, 
And in His blissful presence 

Eternally rejoice ! Abibn. 
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Grant us, O our Heavenly Father. 

J. E. Van Olotda. 
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I. Grant us, O our Heay'n-ly Fa- ther, Now in these onr 
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Thee In all things to re • mem -ber, 
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to 



serve 
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and Thee to praise. 
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2 With the Cross of Christ onr Saviour 4 Drawing nearer still and nearer, 

Stamped upon our infant brows, May we close and closer cling 

May we in the battle's dawning To our Lord, and to His Altar 

Heed His word, and keep our vows. There ourselves an offering bring. 



3 Then \n Holy Confirmation, 
By the laying on of hands, 
Strength may we receive, and blessing 
To obey our Lord's command. 



5 Serving Thee, our Heavenly Father, 
From the dawn to set of sun. 
Serving Thee in life's young morning. 
Till our worlc on earth is done : 



6 Till the shadows of the evening 
Shall forever pass away, 
And the Resurrrection-moming 
Kindle into perfect day. Ambn. 
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Thou didst leave Thy Throne. 



Bev. T. B. MATTHKW8. 



^p 



1 . Thoa didst lea?e Thy Throne and Thy kingly crown, When Thoa ounest to earth for me ; 
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But In Bethlehem's borne was there f onod no raom For Thy ho -ly na-tW - i - ty. 
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Oh,cometoinyheart,LordJe-sn, There is room in my heart for Thee 1 A-mxn. 




2 Heaven's arches rang when the angels sang, 
Proclaiming Thy royal degree ; 
But of lowly birth didst Thou come to earth, 
And in great humility, 

Oh, come to my heart, Lord Jesu, 
There is room in my heart for Thee I 

8 The foxes found rest, and the birds had their nest 
In the shade of the forest tree ; 
But Thy couch was the sod, O Thou Son of God ! 
In the deserts of Galilee. 

Oh, come to my heart, Lord Jesu, 
There is room in my heart for Thee I 

• The quavers and tie to be used as the syllables require. 
/ The ties andalun are to be used as the syllables require. 
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4 Thoa earnest, O Lord, with the living Word 
That should set Thy people free ; 
But with mocking scorn, and with crown of thorn, 
They bore Thee to Calvary. 

Oh, come to my heart, Lord Jesu I 
Thy Cross is my only plea. 

6 When Heaven's arches sliall ring, and her choir shall sing 
At Thy coming to victory ; 
Let Thy voice call me home, saying, ** Tet there is room, 
There is room at My Side for thee ;" 

And my heart shall rejoice, Lord Jesu, 

When Thou comest and callest for me. Amxn. 
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Emily E, S. EUiotL 



Father, helpless, how shall I? 



CLASJBBIm 

Arr. by Wm, Drettlw, 
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1. Fa -ther, help - less, how shall I 



arn to live, and how to 





die? Who, Lord,my gpide can be? Who shall lead Thy child to Thee? A - men. 
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2 BlessM Father, Qracious One, 
Thou hast sent Thy Holy Son; 
He wiU give the light I need, 
He my trembling steps will lead. 



8 Through this world, uncertain, dim, 
Let me ever lean on Him ; 
From His precepts wisdom draw, 
Make His life my solemn law. 



4 Thus in deed, and thought, and word. 
Led by Jesus Christ, the Lord, 
In my meekness, thus shall I 
Learn to live and learn to die. Amsn. 
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General IB^smna. 

Holy Spirit, in my breast 



St. Ai.BAir*8 Tuini Book. 




1. Ho - ly Spir-it, in my breast,Graiit that live -ly Faith may rest, 
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And 8ub-dae each reb - el thoQght,To believe what Thoa hast taaght. A-men. 



r 1^ I f {: I " i ^^4^4^^=tf^ 



2 When aronnd my sinlcing soul 
Gathering waves of sorrow roll ; 
Spirit blest, the tempest still, 
And with Hope my bosom fill. 

8 Holy Spirit, from my mind 
Thought and wish and will unkind. 
Deed and word unkind remove. 
And my bosom fill with love. 



4 Faith, and Hope, and Charity, 
Comforter, descend from Thee; 
Thou the Anointing Spirit art 
These Thy gifts to as impart. 

5 Till our Faith be lost in sight, 
Hope be swallowed In delight. 
Love return to dwell with Thee, 
In the Threefold Deity. Amkn. 

JHihop Mehard Maud* 
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Jesu! tender Shepherd. 



Mabtzn S. Sksffivotosc. 
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su I ten - der Shep - herd, Seek • Ing for Thine otrn. 
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Thoa hast found the wan - d'rer, On the moan-tains lone. A-msn. 




2 Thoa hast laid me gently 
On Thy sacred heart, 
Ah I from that sweet shelter 
Life nor death can part I 

8 Wilder grows the tempest. 
Keen the chiHing blast, 
Cloads most gather thickly 
Ere the night be past. 

4 Fainting — bat how happy! 
In the arms of God. 
Tears are gently falling 
Where tbe Savioor trod. 
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5 O'er the blood-stained footprints, 

O'er each crimsoned thorn. 
Tokens of the sorrow 
Love for as hath borne ! 

6 Darkly swells the river, 

Jesu, still be near. 
With Thine arm aronnd me, 
Ah I how can I fear? 

7 Only draw me closer. 

Closer to Thy breast 
Till we reach the haven 
Of Thine endless rest. Amxn. 
Mn, C, N, StreaifieUL 



We speak of the realms of the blest. 



J. I. T. 




speak of the realms of the blest,That coantry so bright and so fair ; And 
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oft are its glo-ries confessed; But what most it be to be there? A - men. 




12 Wespeakofits pathway ofgold,[rare; 
Its walls deck'd with Jewels most 
Its wonders and pleasares antold ; 
Bat what mast it be to be there? 

3 We speak of Its freedom from sin, 
From sorrow, temptation, and care. 
From trials without and within ; 
But what mast it be to be there? 



4 We speak of its service of love. 

The robes which the glorified wear, 
The Chnrch of the flrst-bom above; 
Bat what mast it be to be there? 

5 Do Thoa, Lord, 'midst pleasare or woe, 

For Heaven onr spirits prepare ; 
And shortly we also shaU know 
And feel what it is to be there. Aboen. 
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CBfetinml JJ^smna. 

Hear Thy children, Gentle Jesu. 

J. H. Wnjcox, Mas. Doe; 
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1. Hear Thy children, gen- tie Je - sn, Hear Thy chil-<iren cry to Thee; 
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Self and sin no more shall please as ; Hear our sol - emn Lit - a - ny. 
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Thou didst saf - f er, gen - tie Je 



- sn, Bit-ter shame and ag - o - ny; 
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From 8in*s bondage to release ns, Thou didst hang npon the Tree. A - men. 
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2 Thou didst bear the nails and spitting, 

Crnel scourge and thorny crown ; 
And the soldiers* mockery, sitting 

Mi^ekly on that mimic throne. 
But our sins it was that stung Thee, 

Not the scourge, the nails, and spear ; 
' T was our sins alone tnat hung Thee 

On the Cross, O Sayioor dearl 
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8 Thou wert pierced, O Holy Jesn, 
Pierced that sinners might not die; 
let sin no longer please as. 

Make us Thine eternally. 
Gentle Jesn, Thou hast won as. 

By Thy Passion and Thy love; 
Gentle Jesu, deign to own as 
In the land of rest above. Amsn. 

Hev. F. Stated, 
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O Holy Father Who hast led. 

J. A. Jeffsby, Mas. Doe. 




Tliio*BMS diyshod ;thro'weaiy wastes bewildering ;ToThee,in ref'reotlovo,oar hearts are bowed. AsiEK. 
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2 Holy Jesasy Prince of Peace and 
Saviour, 
To Thee we owe the peace that still 
prevails, 
Stilling the mde wills of men's wild 
behaviour, 
And calming passion's fierce and 
stormy gales. 

6 Holy Ghost, the Lord and the Life- 
Giver, 
Thine is the quickening power that 
gives increase. 



From Thee have flowed, as from a 
pleasant river, 
Our plenty, wealth, prosperity and 
peace. 

Triune God, with heart and voice 
adoring, 
Praise we the goodness that has 
crowned our day ; 
Pray we, that Thou wilt hear us, still 
imploring 
Thy love and favor, kept tons al- 
way. Amen. 
JNcAop IfiUiam Cr<MNMk\ I>«yn^>>8»k. 



Z./y Jesu, my Lord, my God, my All. 



Schubert. 
Arr, by Wm, I>re§$Ur, 
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Thee a - dore, Oh,inake me love Thee more and more. 
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2 Jesa, too late I Thee have sought. 
How can I love Thee as I ought? 
And how extol Thy matchless fame, 
The glorious beauty of Thy Name? 
Jesu, my Lord, etc. 



8 Jesu, what didst Thou find In me. 
That Thou hast dealt so lovingly? 
How great the Joy that Thou hast 

brought. 
So far exceeding hope or thought ! 
Jesu, my Lord, etc. 



4 Jesu, of Thee shall be my song, 
To Thee my heart and soul belong ; 
All that I have or am is Thine, 
And Thou, Blest Saviour. Thou art mine: 
Jesu, my Lord, etc. AusN. 

Rev, H, CoUin9, 



2oU Where is the Holy Jesus? 



BeT. J. B. Dykvs, Mus. Doe. 
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1. Where is the Ho- ly Jb - bub? He Ityes In'HeaT^a- bove. 





He looks np-on good chil-dren, With ten- der-ness and love. A-kbii; 




t Where is the Holy Jbsus! 
His home is everywhere, 
He loves that little children 
Should speak to Him in prayer. 

8 Once He came down from Heavdiv 
And became a little child. 
He was so good and gentle 
Obedienti meek, and mild. 

4 He had no nanghty tempers, 
He said no angry word ; 
And ail good little childrai, 
Sbonld be like Chbist theh* Losa 

6 For He will make them holy. 
And teachable and mild. 
And has sent His Blessdd Sfibxt 
To every Christian child. 

6 Then eveiy ni^t and morning 
When I kneel down to prajg 
I win ask the Holy Jesus, 
Tohelpmedsiy bydsy. 
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Jesu, Saviour of my soul. 



From BluksnthaLi. 




1. Je - su Sat-iour, of my soul, Let me to Thy Bo - som fiv, 
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While the waves of tron - ble 
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roll, While the tern - peet still Is high: 
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Hide me, my Say-iour, hide, Till the storm of life 



is past; 
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Safe in - to the ha-ven guide; re-ceive my soul at last A-ksn. 
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2 Other Reltige have I none, 

Hangs my helpless soul on Thee; 
Leave, ah I leave me not alone. 

Still support and comfort me: 
All my tmst on Thee is stayed; 

All my help from Thee I bring; 
Cover my defenceless head 

^th the ihadow of Thy wing. 



3 Plenteous grace with Thee is found, 

Grace to cover all my sin; 
Let the healing 8to«ams abound. 

Make and keep me pure within: 
Thou of life the Fountain ait» 

Freely let me take of Thee: 
Spring Thou up within my hearti 

Rise to all eternity. Aimr. 
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Jesu, meek and gentle. 



F1B8T Tune. 



C* H. BiNK. 
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1. Jb - su, meek and gen - tie, Son of God Most High, 
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Pit-ying, lov-lnj^ Sa'! 



Hear Thy chil-dren'8 cry. 



A - MEN. 




2 Pardon onr offences, 

Loose our captive chains, 
Break down every idol 
Which our soul detains. 

3 Give ns holy freedom, 

Fill our hearts with love; 
Draw us, Holy Jesu, 
To the realms above. 
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Second Tukb. 



4 Lead us on our journey, 

Be Thyself the way 
Through terrestrial darkness 
To celestial day. 

5 Jesu, meek and gentle. 

Son of GrOD Most High» 
Pitying, loving Savioub, 
Hear Thy children's ciy. .Ajcxn. 

G, H, Prynne, 



W. H. Monk. 
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Pit-ying, lov-ing Sav - ioub, Hear Thy chil-dren's cry. 
I 




-^ 



■*■ 



IBL 



■P— f^ 



.^L 



^^ 



fal 



t 



r 



f449f- 



A-MBN. 



iwr 



■w 



i 



283 



O what the Joy and the Glory. 



Von Wcbkr. 
Arr. by W. B, Walter^ Mvm. Doe, 
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blessed ones see; Crown for the val-iant, to wea-fy ones rest; 
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God shall be All and in 
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2 What are the Monarch, His Conrt, and His Throne? 
What are the peace and the joy that they own? 
that the blest ones, who In it have share, 
All that they feel conld as f nlly declare I 

8 Tmly Jerusalem name we that shore, 
Vision of peace that brings joy evermore; 
Wish and fulfilment can severed be ne*er, 
Nor the thing pray*d for come short of the prayer. 

4 There, where no troubles distraction can bring, 
Wc the sweet anthems of Sion shall sing. 
While for Thy grace. Lord, their voices of praise 
Thy blessed people eternally raise. 

5 Now in the meanwhile, with hearts raised on high, 
We for that country must yearn and must sigh ; 
Seeking Jerusalem, dear native land, 

Through our long exile on Babylon's strand. 

€ Lowly before Him with praises we fall. 
Of Whom, and in Whom, and through Whom are all; 
Of Whom, the Father; and in Whom the Son ; 
Through Whom, the Spirit, with Them ever One. Amrw. 

TV. by Bev. J, M, NeaU, 
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Lord, I hear of Showers of Blessings. 



ModeraUUf. 



W. W. ROU88BA17. 



fH-iii i J. n ^ 



*— ^r— t 




9 "'■#•-•• -r t/ p' 

1. Lord, I hear of show'rs of bless- ing, Thou art scatfrlng full and 




free! Showers the thirst-y land refresh -ing; Let some por-tion fall on 
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me, Ev - en me ! Let some portion fall on me. 
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2 Pass me not, gracious Father I 
Sinf al thongh my heart may be ; 
Thou might'st punish, bat the rather 
Let Thy mercy light on me, 

Even me ! 

8 Pass me not, tender Savioar I 
Let me love and cling to Thee ; 
I am longing for Thy favour ; 
Whilst Thou'rt calling, oh, call me. 

Even me I 

4 Pass me not, O mighty Spirit I 

Thou canst make the blind to see ; 
Witnesser of Jesus' merit. 
Speak the word of power to me. 

Even me I 



5 Have I long in sin been sleeping? 

Long been slighting,grieving Thee? 
Has the world my heart been keeping? 
Oh, forgive and rescue me. 

Even me I 

6 Love of God, so pure and changeless ; 

Blood of Gtod, so rich and free ; 
Grace of God, so strong and boundless, 
Magnify it all in me, 

Even me I 

7 Pass me not I this lost one bringing, 

*T. is but one more, Lord, for Thee I 
All my heart to Thee is springing; 
Blessing others, oh, bless me, 

Even me ! 
Amxn. 



285 



Light in the Eastern Sky, 

Reginald Gboitkxt. 
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sky, Je • Bud re - tarn - ing; 
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Soon shall the 
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na - tions, His Ad - vent dis - cern - ing, 
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Hail Him with glad - ness or see Him with fear: 
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Lord, 



by Thy hands that were nail - pierced and torn, 
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Lord! 



by the crown that they wore of 
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the thorn, Lord! by Thy 




Pas - sion in Gteth - Bern - a - 
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ne, Christ of all ten - der-ness! 



• f -4-J 





2 Bright be onr lamps, as we watch for the dawning ; 
Girded onr loins, that our strength may not fail; 
So as He shines through the mists of the morning 
We may be ready to cry Him, ** All HaU." 
Lord ! by Thy hands, etc. 

8 ]^ot as at Nazareth, lowly they found Him ; 
He as the Judge cometh back from the sky; 
Borne on the whirlwind of Angels around Him; 
Veiling their face from His glory so nigh. 
Lord I by Thy hands, etc 

4 Judge of the earth. Who in mercy unfailing, 
OiTered Thyself as atonement for sin 
In that great day, by Thy love all prevailing. 
Grant us the rest of Thy Heaven to win. Amxn. 
Lord ! by Thy hands, etc. 



^OD Lord, Thy children Guide and Keep. 



4'" J. J J J 1^ J 



]>UKCAN Hun. 




1 . Lord,Thy children guide and keep, As with f ee-ble steps they press. 





On the pathway rough and steep Through this wear-y wll - der -ness. 
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Ho - ly Je -su, day by day Keep us ;.in the nar - row way. 



A-HEN. 
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2 There are stony ways to tread ; 
Give the strength we sorely lack : 
There are tangled paths to thread ; 
Light us, lest we miss the track. 
Holy Jesu, etc. 

8 There are sandy wastes that lie 
Cold and sunless, vast and drear. 
Where the feeble faint and die ; 
Grant us grace to persevere. 
Holy Jesu, etc. 

4 There are soft and flowery glades. 

Decked with golden-fruited trees. 
Sunny slopes, and scented shades ; 
Keep us. Lord, from slothful ease. 
Holy Jesu, etc. 

5 Upward stlU to purer heights. 

Onward yet to scenes more blest. 
Calmer regions, clearer lights, 
Till we reach the promised rest. 
Holy Jesu, day by day 
Lead us In the narrow way. Abcbn. 

AiiAop Walaham 



Bow. 



JiO/ Lamb of God, I look to Thee. 
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1. Lamb or God, I look to Thee; 
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Thou Shalt my 
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am -pie be: 



Thoa art 
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tie, meek, 



and mild; 
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Child. 
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2 Fain I would be as Thon art; 
Give me an obedient heart ; 
Thon art pitiful and kind ; 
Let me have Thy loving mind. 

8 Let me above all fulfill 
God my Heavenly Father's will, 
Never His good Spirit grieve, 
Only to Thy glory live. 

4 Loving Jesa, gentle Lamb, 
In Thy gracious hands I am ; 
Make me, Saviour, what Thou art. 
Live Thyself within my heart. 

5 I shall then show forth Thy praise. 
Serve Thee all my happy days ; 
Then the world shall always see 
Christ, the Holy Child, in me. Amen. 
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zoo Lord, Thy mercy now entreating. 



From Beethovkv. 




1. Lord.Thy mer - cy now en - treat -Ing, Low be-fore Thy Throne we fall, 
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Our mis-deeds to Thee conf ess-ing, On Thy Name we hnm-bly call. A-mkn. 



^ 



£=£ 



fg'b p ^ 



g 






f2-b» 



T 



2 Sinful thoughts, and words unloving, 

Bise against us one by one ; 
Acts unworthy, deeds unthinking, 
Good that we have left undone : 

3 Hearts that far from Thee were stray- 

ing, 
While in prayer we bowed the knee ; 
Lips that, while Thy praises sounding, 
Lifted not the voice to Thee : 
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4 Precious moments idly wasted. 

Precious hours in folly spent ; 
Christian vow and fight unheeded, 
Scarce a thought to wisdom lent : 

5 Lord, Thy mercy still entreating, 

We with shame our sins would own ; 
From henceforth, the time redeem- 
ing. 
May we live to Thee alone. 



6 Heavenly Father, bless Thy children ; 
Hearken from Thy Throne on high ; - 
Loving Saviour, Holy Spirit, 
Hear and heed our humble cry. Amen. 

Scotch HyvMwL 
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We are little Christians. 
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1. We are lit- tie Chris - tians. We are sons of God; 
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And our Home e - ter - nal Is Heaven's bright a-bode. 
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A -MEN. 
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2 We with sin and sorrow 

Are encompassed here; 
What we one day shall be 
Doth not yet appear. 

3 Bnt when Jesns cometb. 

We like Him shall be. 
For in all His beaaty, 
We onr God shall see. 

4 Help ns. Gentle Jesa, 

Help Thy children weak, 



t=t 
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Come! our Fathers 



^^m 



I 

We to vanquish Satan 
Ghostly strength would seek, 

5 We are Thine own members. 

Make us like to Thee, 
For as Thou art perfect 
We would perfect be ; 

6 That we may be changed, 

When Thou dost appear. 
To Thy glorious likeness 
God and Saviour dear. Ambn. 

S. Wigletworth, 

voice is calling. 

Bev. J. B. Dykks, Mas. Doo. 
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1. Come! our Fa-ther's voice is caU-lng, One by one,HIs chll-dren dear; 
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He will raise the weak.the fall >ing. He the fainting heart will cheer. Ambn. 



^^f^^^i^jjf-^yi^aa 



3 Come I our Shepherd waits to lead ns, 

He Who once for sinners died, [us. 
Where the Bread of Heaven will feed 
Where the living streams abide. 

8 Come I the Spirit now will seal us. 
Heirs of God for evermore ; 
Strong to help, and kind to heal ns. 
When onr souls are weak and sore. * 

4 Come ! our King Himself will arm us 

For the flghft we most endure ; 



'Neath His shield, when foes alarm us. 
He will keep our life secure. 

5 Come I the Cross, our banner glorious 

Onward guides the host of God; 
We may march, in hope victorious, 
By tlie path oui Saviour trod. 

6 Come with awe, for God will hear us 

When we speak onr solemn vow; 
Come with joy, for Christ is near us. 
When with contrite hearts we bow. 

Amrn. 
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Saw ye never in the Meadows. 



JO8KPH Babkbt. 
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1. Saw ye nev-er la the meadows,Where your lit -tie feet did pass, 
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Down be • low the sweet white daisies,Growing In the long green grass? 




P^ 



They are like to 






lit - tie chll-dreii,Chil-dren bred in low - ly 
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Who are inod-est,meek and qnl - et, And con-tent - ed with their lot. A - men. 




2 Christian children, high and lowly, 

Try like little ilow'rs to be,— 
Day by day the tall tree-blossom 

Gives to Grod Its fragrance free. 
Day by day the little daisy 

Looks np with Its yellow eye, 
Never mnrmnrs, never wishes 

It were hanging np on high. 



8 And the air is just as pleasant, 

And as bright the sunny sky. 
To the daisy by the footpath, 

As to flowers that bloom on high. 
And Ood loveth all His children. 

Rich and poor, and high and low, 
And they all shall meet in Heaven, 

Who have served Him here below. 
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Art thou Weary, art thou Languid? 



OEBMAir. 

Arr. by 0. W. Warrett, JHus. Doe. 
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1. Art tboo'wea-ry, art thon lan-gaid,Art thou sore dls-tress'd? 
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** Come to Me," saith One,** and com - ing Be 



at 



rest ! •' 
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Hath He marks to lead me to Him, If He be my Gnlde? 
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"In His feet and hands are woQod-prints, And His side." 
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2 If I find Him, if I f oUow, 

What His gnerdon here? 
** Many a sorrow, many a labour. 

Many a tear." 
If I still hold closely to Him, 

What hath He at last? 
«* Sorrow vanquished, labour ended, 

Jordan past" 



3 If I ask Him to receive me, 

Will He say me nay? 
** Not till earth, and not till Heaven 

Pass away." 
Finding, following, keeping, strug- 

Is He sure to bless? [gling> 

••Angels, Martyrs, Prophets, Virgins, 

Answer, Tes ! " Amen. 



Zb/O Blessed Saviour I Thee I love. 



C. E. WlLUNO. 
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1. Bless- ed Sayioub! Thee I love, A]> my oth- er joys a-bove; 
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All my hopes in Thee a- bide, Thoa my hope, and naught be -side: 



yff i t ^ * w ^^^ 




I , I ' I I 



fiij-ljlj gj l aij i g I j:^ 



I '" I g 11 



^ 



3 



e 



Ev - er let my glo - ly 
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2 Once again beside the Cross, 
All my gain I count but loss; 
Earthly pleasures fade away,— 
Clouds they are that hide my day: 
Hence, vain shadows! let me see 
Jssus crucified for me. 



3 Blessdd SatiourI Thine am I, 
Thine to live, and Thine to die; 
Height or depth or earthly power 
Ne*er shall hide my Sayioub more: 
Ever shall my glory be, 
Only, only, only Thee 1 Ajcbk. 
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Lead me to Jesus. 



ROMBERO. 
Arr. by W. H. Walter^ Mm, Doc 
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Him, teach me to pray; 

I I 
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He is my 



Sav - lour, 



I would be - lieve Him, 
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I would be like Him, show me the way. 
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A - MEN. 
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2 Lead me to Jeaus, He will protect me, 
He Is so loving, gentle, and mild ; 
Calling the children, bidding them welcome ; 
Surely He calls me — lam a child. 

8 liord, I am coming! Jesu, my Saviour, 
Pity my weakness, make me Thy child ; 
I would receive Thee, trust, and believe Thee, 
I would be like Thee, gentle and mild. Auks. 

Fanny /> Cntty. 



General H^smtnu. 
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Merciful and loving Saviour. 




TPO V 

1. Mer - cl - ful and lov- ing Sav-lonr, God of Heav-eri, earth,and sea. 
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King of all the glorious Angels, Dost Thou call me nn- to Thee? A-hek. 
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2 I am poor, and weak, and slnf nl, 
Can I, Lord, be dear to Thee? 
Yes ; the blessed words are written, 
*' Little children come, to Me.' 
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8 Therefore, in my childhood's weakness, 
In my ignorance and sin, 
I will come to Thee, dear Jesn, 
, That Thy blessing I may win. 

4 Fold me in Thy arms, and bless me, 

Even as Thon didst of old 
Bless the children who drew near Thee, 
Thy sweet presence to behold. 

5 Let Thy blessing rest npon me. 

During all my earthly days. 
Helping me to serve Thee truly, 
And to walk in Thy blest ways. 

6 Glory be to Thee, Lord Jesu, 

Who wast once a Child for me ; 
Grant me. Lord, at last to see Thee, 
In Thy glorious majesty. Amek. 

(7. R, Prvimdt M. X 



.General |#9mti0* 

^b/U Saviour, round Thy footstool bending. 



P^-iJ=^ 



^ 



Bev. Wm. Blow. 



I 



j=:l: 



:i=g 



«9- 



TT 



^ 



t 



1. 8av-ioiir,roand Thy footstool bending, See oar youthful band ap - pear; 
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Let Thy Spir • it, now de-scend-lng, Onr pe • tl -tlons deiga to hear, 
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Thou art wlll-lng, For Thy grace la 



al -ways near. A - men. 
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3 Once on earth, to share Thy blessing, 
Children sought to meet Thine eye, 
While the anxious parents pressing, 
Brought their helpless Infants nigh; 

For Thy favour 
All their wants could well supply. 

8 No harsh word of indignation 

I>roye those tender lambs from Thee ; 
Gentle was the Invitation, 
'* •SuiTer them to come to me ;" 

Holy children 
Shall my Heavenly Kingdom see. 



4 Gracious Saviour I Thou hast taught us 

That Thy words unchanged remain ; 

To Thy feet our friends have brought 

Heavenly blessings to obtain : [us, 

O receive us ! 
Thou wUt not our prayer disdain. 

5 Take ns, then, Thou iclnd Protector, 

Fold us'neath Thy watchful care; 
Be our Shepherd, Friend, Director, 
In Thy arms of mercy bear, 

Guide to glory : 
We shall dwell in safety there. 

Ambn. 
^ ifff . Partona, 
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O Jesu, Thou art standing. 



FZB8T TUKE. 



StTLUYAir. 

Jrr. by Wm, DrtuUr, 
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1.0 Je - sn,Thou art standing 



Out-side the fast closed door, In 



^N M^^^ 




low-ly patience walt-lng To pass the threshold o*er : We bear the name of 
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Christians, His Name and Sign we bear ; O shame,thrlce shame npon as.To 
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keep Him standing there, To keep Him stand - Ing there. A -mkn. 
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2 O Jesu, thon art knocking : 

And 1o I that hand is scarr'd, 
And thorns Thy brow encircle, 

And tears Thy face have marred : 
Olove that passeth knowledge, 

So patiently to wait I 
sin that hath no equal. 

So fast to bar the gate I 



3 OJesu, Thou art pleading 
In accents meek and low, 
*' I died for you, my children. 

And will ye treat me so?'* 
O Lord, with shame and sorrow 

We open now the door; 
Dear Saviour, enter, enter, 
And leave us nevermore. Amsn. 

Bithop WaUham B&t$, 
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Urtit. 

O Jesu, Thou art standing. 



SSCOlfD TUHB. 



Rev. E. Husband. 




1. O Je - su, Thoa art stand -ing Out - side the fastrdosed door; 
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the thresh-old o*er: 



In low - ly pa - tlence wait - ing To pass 
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We bear the name of Chris - tians, His Name and sign we bear: 
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O abame, thrice ehame np - on va, To, keep Him etanding tliere. A-meic. 

r^ pit a. ♦ ^ n 




'^m 




2 JESU, Thoa art knocking: 

Andlol that hand is scarr'd, 
And thorns Thy brow encircle, 

And tears Thy face have mair'd : 
O love that passeth knowledge, 

So patiently to wait! 
sin that hath ro equal. 

So fast to bar the gate I 



3 Jesu, Thon art pleading 

In accents meek and \<M, 
" I died for yon, My children, 

And will ye treat Me so ?" 
Lord, with shame and sorrow 

We open now the door: 
Dear Saviour, enter, enter. 

And leav^ \ia Ti^s^rcass^fc. ioKss^ 
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The barren Tree that Bears but Leaves. 



Maxtin S. Skkffinotov. 



Ffc=^ 




1. The bar • ren tree that bears bat leaves Cat down and cast a 
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side! The precionsgrooDdit camber - eth, It may no more a • Mde. 




O spare, spare an • oth - er year, O spare the barren tree. 




2 I sought for frnlt, I nothing fonnd, 
Where given son aod rain, 
I pruned, I hedged, I cherished it. 
What have I for My pain? 
O spare, etc. 

8 Christian sonl, I planted thee 
In rich and holy ground, 
I seek the signs of life and love. 
But where may these be found? 
O spare, etc. 

4 I laboured, suflTered, died for thee, 

For thee My life-blood shed. 
Thee, wild by nature, grafted In, 
With heavenly nurture fed. 
O spare, etc. 

5 The day of grace is speeding past, 

Soon winter will be here ; 
What fruit, or flowers of holiness 
In thee, O soul, appeiir? 

spare, etc. Ahbx. 
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When I look up to Yonder Sky. 

DuircAir Huxx. 




1. When I look tip to yon-der sky. So piire,sobrigbt,sowondroa8high,I 
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think of One I can-not see, But One Who sees and cares for me. A-mkn. 
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2 'T is He my dally food provides, 
And all that I can want besides ; 
And when I close my sleeping eye 
I rest in peace, for He is nigh. 



8 Then shall I not forever love 
This gracious Ood Who reigns above? 
For very good indeed is He, 
To love a little child like me. Aiixx. 
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Hope on, hope on, the Golden Days. 

J. H. Shxfbsbd. 
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1. Hope on, hope on, the golden days Are not as yet a -dawn - ing. 
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The mists of night Precede the light And ush - er in the morn-lng. Asaax, 
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2 Hope on, hope on, though black the Th( 
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Though wind and rain. 
And tears and pain, 
The sun shall pierce to-morrow. 



Dark shadows intertwining, [clouds, 
Yet calm and still. 

O'er heath and hlU, ^ ^ ^ though friends be 

The sun shaU soon be shining. ^^P^^^J' Thrway befoif thee, [few, 
8 Hope on, hope on, through frost and A God of love 

snow, From Heaven above 

I Through trouble, toU and sorrow ; Shall shed His radiance o*er thee.AMKN. 
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When little Samuel woke. 



J. TiLLBARD. 




1. When lit - Ue Sam- uel woke, And heard his Mak-er's voice, At 
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ey-'iy word He spoke How much did he re-Joice! O blees-ed, hap-py 





to find The God of Heaven so near and 



2 If God would speak to me. 
And say He was my Friend, 
How happy I should be! 

Oh! how would I attend! 
The smallest sin I then shoold fear» 
If God Almighty were so near. 

8 And does He never speak? 

O yes; for, in His word. 
He bids me come and seek 

The God that Samuel heard: 
In almost eveiy page I see 
The God of Samuel calls to met 

4 And I beneath His care 
May safely rest my head; 
I know that God Is there 

To guard my humble bed. 
And every sin I well may fear, 
Since God AlmighQr is so near. 

6 like Samuel, let me say, 
Whene'er I read His word, 
** Speak, Lord; I would ob^ 

**The voice that I have heard. 
«' And when I in Thy house appear, 
*' Speak, for Thy servant waits to hear.' 

AMur. 
Mn, Aim GUbert 
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We are little pilgrims. 
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AndanUno. 



John Hullah. 
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on-ward To onr Home most dear; All that stays our pro-grees We will cast a 
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- side,— Sin- ftd lusts ODd pas-sions, E -Til thoughts and pride. A-mxk. 
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2 Ofttimes we are weary, 
Oftentimes in pain; 
But the hope of Heaven 

Cheers our souls again. 
Grief will there be rapture^ 

Toil will there be rest; 
Each day brings ns nearer 
To our Home most blest 

£. Wigletworthn 
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Sadly bend the flowers. 



In nutderaU time. 



f^' ■ I 



Albert Bakdeooeb. 
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1. Sad- ly bend the 
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flow -era, In the heav-y ndn: 



Af - ter beat-ing 8how-erB» 
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Snnbeams come a - gain. Lit - tie birds are si - lent AH the daric night 
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2 When a sndden sorrow 

Gomes like doad and nigh^ 
Walt for God's to-morrow; 
All will then be bright 
Only wait and trust Him 

Just a little while; 
After evening tear drops 
Shall come the morning smile. 

Frane6$ Ridley Hovergal. 
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O Happy home! 



CHOPnr. 
Arr, by W. H. Walter, Mum, Doe. 




1. hap-py home I Where Thoa art lOTedthe dearest, Thou truest Friend and 








Saviour of our race ; And where among the guests there never cometh 




One who can hold such high and honoured place. A • men. 
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2 Oh, happy home I whose little ones are given 
Early to Thee In humble faith and prayer, 
To Thee, their Friend, Who from the heights of Heaven 
Guides them, and guards with more than mother's care. 

8 Oh, happy home I where all the little rolces 
Their glad hosannas early learn to raise, 
And even childhood's lisping tongue rejoices 
To bring to Thee new songs of love and praise. 

4 happy home I and servitude most blessed, 

Where all alike one gracious Master own. 
And daily duty, in Thy strength encountered, 
Kever too hard or difficult Is known. 

5 Until at last when earth's day*s work Is ended, 

All meet Thee in Thy blessed Home above. 
From whence Thou camest, where Thou hast ascended, 
Thy everlasting Home of peace and love. Amen. 

sputa, tr. by Jane Borthwief:^ 
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Gently, gently, kneel and pray. 



J. L T 
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1. Gent-ly, gent- ly kneel and pray, Gent-Iy come and go; . . 
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Je - sus, Christ is watch - Ing us. He wonid have it 
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' Oent • ly, gent • ly shine the stars, Gent -ly grow the 
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Gent - ly smiles the love of God, And His Love 'is 
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ours I A - MEN. 




2 Kindly, kindly speak to all, 
At our work or play ; 
Jesus Christ can always hear 
Every word we say. 

Gently, gently shine, etc. 



8 Dearly, dearly let us love 
Every one we know — 
Brothers, sisters, friends we are 
Jesus makes us so. 

Gently, gently shine, etc. 



4 Sweetly, sweetly sing the praise 
Of our glorions King, 
With our hearts and with our voice ; 
Jesns hears us sing. 

Gently, gently shine,etc. Amen. 



OUO Whither, Pilgrims, are you going? 



l8T ChoBVS. 



DVKCAIf HUMB. 




1. Whither, pil - grima.are yoa go • ing, Go • iDg each 'with staff in 
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2d Chorus. 







2 




§ 



T 



hand? We are go 

^ — ^ 



n 




T 



f 



i-J JTl 



ing on a jour • ney, Go - ing at onr King's com- 
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mand. O • ver hills and plains and val • leys, 



are go-lng to His 
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Go • ing to the Bet - ter Land. 
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2 1st CHO.Fear ye not the way so lonely, 
Yon a little feeble band? 
2d Cho. No, for friends unseen are 
near us. 
Holy Angels round us stand. 
Cho. Christ, our Leader walks beside us, 
He will guard and He will guide us. 
Pilgrims to the Better Land. 
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8 IST Cho. Tell me, pilgrims, what you 
In that far-oir better land?[hope for, 
2d Cho. Spotless robes and crowns of 
glory 
From a Saviour's loving Hand. 
Cho. We shall drink of life's clear river, 
We shall dwell with God for ever 
In that bright and Better Land. 



4 IST Cho. Pilgrims, may we travel with you 
To that bright, that better land? 
2d Cho. Come and welcome, come and welcome. 
Welcome to our pilgrim band. 
Cho. Come, oh, come, and do not leave us, 
Christ is waiting to receive us 
In that bright, that Better Land. Amxn. 

ifrf. VanMitfflu, 
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There's not a Tint that paints the Rose, 

St. Alban's Tuias Book. 
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1. There 'snot a tint that paints the rose, Or decEs the III- 
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Or streaks the hamblest flow'r that blo'Ws.Bnt Ood has plac'd it there. A • max. 
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3 There 's not of grass a single blade, 
Or leaf of loveliest green, 
Where heavenly skill Is not displayed. 
And heavenly wisdom seen. 



2 At early dawn there 's not a gale 
Across the landscape driven, 
And not a breeze that sweeps the vale. 
That is not sent by Heaven. 

4 Aronnd, beneath, below, above, 
Wherever space extends. 
There God displays His boundless love, 
^^ -^ ^.^ And power with mercy blends. Amkn. 

\Jrirj Bishop Heber, 

OKJO The Service due to God. 



Sib Akthub Suluvak. 




2 The service due to God 
Is no mere formal part, 
*T Is not enongh to bow the head. 
And never bow the heart. 



3 The service dae to God, 
Is life from evil won. 
And faith and hope and glowing love, 
And duty bravely done. 
4 Strong Help of feeble faith. 
Pare Guide of age and youth, 
Teach us to serve Thee, Holy God, 
In spirit and in truth. Amkn. 

Sarah WUtcn, 
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Blest Saviour, let me be a child. 



Miss J. B. HlOnrBOTHAM. 
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1. Bleat Sav-iour, let me be a child, A lit- tie cliild of Thine; 
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Thou hast on in - fant spir - its smil'd, O kind - \j smile on mine. A-mxn . 
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2 Make me a child in simple ways, 
In heart more simple still ; 
Believing all the Father says, 
And doing all His will. 

8 Give me a natnre pnre and tme, 
My evil one control ; 
And day by day Thy grace renew 
The childhood of my sonl. 

4 May this sweet spirit ne*er depart, 
Midst all my joys and cares ; 
And may I be a child at heart 
Although a man in years . Amrn. 

Alfred Jamei MorrU, 



310 



Jesus was once a little Child. 



St. Ai.BAir*B TuKE Booi 
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• sas was once a 



Ut 



tie chUd, A 



lit 



tie 



^^^ 



E 



f 



^ 



a 






^^ 



1 








^=^-at=^=^^ 



t 



t i Ig ; i-g 



child like me, 
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as era • died in His Moth - er's arms 
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And sat 
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Knee. 



A - ICBN. 
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2 Once He was just the age I am, 
And was as helpless too, 
He used to sleep and walk and speak 
Just as all children do. 

8 And yet, though He was once a child, 
He is the God of all, 
And Angel hosts before His Throne 
In lowly worship fall. 

4 And why was it He chose to be 
A child so poor and weak? 
It was that I might learn from Him 
How blessed are the meek ; 

6 It was that I might learn from Him 
My parents to obey. 
And, like the Child of Nazareth, 
Grow holier every day. Ambx. 

M. F, Clan, 
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I'm a little Pilgrim. 
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Chitbch Sokob. 
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1. I'm a lit - tie Pil • grim, Here I may not stay 
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Staff in band I jour - ney, Sing - ing on my way. 
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Which to blessed Sa 
God, a guardian An 



gel 



LeadSfthe Lord's a - bode. A • mbn. 
Gives to be my guide. 




8 There are dangers many 
Meet me as I go; 
Strong, with God's assistance, 
Fear I not the foe. 
I'm a little, etc. 

4 Far before me shineth 
Zion, city blest, 



Where the little Pilgrim 
In the end may rest. 
I 'm a little, etc. 

6 Help the little Pilgrim, 
Lord, I humbly pray ; 
Keep me safe, and keep me 
In the King's highway. 

I 'm a little, etc. Amen. 
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Childhood's years are passing o*er us. 



HVBOLD. 

Art. b\i W. S» Walter, Jfuf. JDoe. 
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1. Childhood's years are pass-lng o'er ns, Yonthful days will soon be gone ; 
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Cares and sorrows lie before us, Hidden dangers,snare8 unknown. A - ny. 




2 O may He Who meek and lowly. 
Trod Himself this vale of woe, 
Make us His, and keep as holy, 
Goard and guide us while we go I 

8 Hark, it Is the Saviour calling 
** Little children, come to me;** 
Jesu, keep our feet from falling; 
Teach ns all to follow Thee. 

4 Soon we part : it may be never, 

Never here to meet again ; 
O to meet in Heaven for ever ! 
O the crown of life to gain I 

5 Praise to Thee Almighty Saviour, 

Praise to Ood the Father be. 
Praise to Gk>d the Holy Spirit, 
Now and through Eternity. Amrn. 

W. JHcksmu 
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A little Ship was on the Sea. 



DuKCAH Hume. 




1. A lit -tie ship was on the sea, It vraa apret- ty sight; It 
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saird a -long so pleas-aDt - ly, And all was calm and bright. A -boek. 
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2 When lo I a storm began to rise, 
The wind grew load and strong; 
It blew the clonds across the skies, 
It blew the waves along. 

8 And all, bnt One, were sore afraid 
Of sinking in the deep : 
His Head was on a pillow laid, 
And He was fast asleep. 

4 ** Master, we perish: Master, save!" 

They cried : their Master heard ; 
He rose, rebnked the wind and waVe, 
And stilled them with a word. 

5 He to the storm says,** Peace, be still ; " 

The raging billows cease ; 
The mighty winds obey His will. 
And all are hashed to peace. 

6 well we know it was the Lord, 

Our Savionrand our Friend; 
Whose care of those who trast His word. 
Will never, never end. Amek. 

Dorothy Thrupp, 
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We weigh the Anchor, spread the Sail. 

Church Sokos. 
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1. We weigh the anchor, spread the sail, To iwch the promi8*d shore 
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wind springs up, we stand to sea, De -tain us here no more. 




Sail • IngiSall -ing o-ver the sea, In storm and sun-shine b righ t, 







Bonnd for Par - a - dlse are we. The land of true de - light. 
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3 Onr brave Rhlp is the Holy Church 
Which Jesus Christ commands ; 
And all the crew, both old and young. 
In His obedience stands. 
Sailing, etc. 

8 The storm may break, the night may 
lower, 
The vessel toss and strain ; 
We fear no wreck, we steer right on. 
The sun will shine again. 
Sailing etc. 



I 

i Our Captain watches night and day. 
His Holy Ship to guide; 
And safe we sail so long as we 
Within her walls abide. 
Sailing, etc. 

5 Then keep us. Lord, when seas are 
smooth. 
And keep when storms o*erwhelm ; 
O may we ever hear Thy voice. 
And see Thee at the helm. 
Sailing, etc. 

S. Baring-GouUL 
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Jesu, from Thy Throne on high. 

Children's Litakt. 
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- su,from Thy throne on high, Far a - bove the bright blae sky, 
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7 May we grow from day to day. 
Glad to learn each holy way, 
Ever ready to obey : 

Hear us, Holy Jesn. 

8 May we ever try to be, 
From our sinfal tempera free, 
Pore and gentle, Lord, like Thee : 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

9 May our thoughts be undeflled, 
May our words be true and mild. 
Make us each a holy child : 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

10 Jesu, Son of God Most High, 
Who didst in a manger lie. 
Who upon the Cross didst die : 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

11 Jesu, from Thy heavenly throne, 
Watching o*er each little one, 
Till our life on earth is done : 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 



ce an infant small, 
in the oxen's stall, 
the God and Lord of all : 
r us. Holy Jesu. 

/hUd so good and fair, 
want, and toil, and care, 
we may have to bear : 
r us. Holy Jesu. 

lOU dost love us still, 

Thy holy Will 

should be safe from ill : 
r us. Holy Jesu. 

with us every day, 
ork and in our play, 
e learn and when we pray : 
r us. Holy Jesu. 

e lie asleep at night, 
y Thy Angels bright 
safe till morning's light : 
r us, Holy Jesu. 



12 Jesn, Whom we hope to see, 

Calling us in Heaven to be 

Happy evermore with Thee : 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. Amsn. 

Rm. T. B. PfJOodu 
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In a Stable on this day. 

Thb Nattvity. 
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1. In a 8ta • ble on this day. In a man-ger Je - sus lay, 




sSn* of Ood and man, we say Glo -ry be to Je - sus. A - mkn. 
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% Shepherds keeping watch by night. 
Saw a vision passing bright, 
Heaven ablaze with vivid light, 
Glory be to Jesns. 

8 While they wondered, wrapt in fear, 
bid an Angel bright draw near, 
Saying words that they could hear, 
Glory be to Jesus. 

4 ** Fear not ye — behold I tell 
Blessed news to cheer you well, 
Christ is born — Emmanuel," 
Glory be to Jesus. 

6 And to them a sign He told, 
** See Him wrapt in swaddling fold, 
Lying in a manger cold,*' 
Glory be to Jesus. 
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6 Then was heard a countless throng, 
Angels who to Heaven belong. 
Sing a sweet and blessed song, 

Glory be to Jesus. 

7 ** Glory be to God on high, 

Peace on earth, goodwill,'* they ciy, 
•* To mankind eternally," 
Glory be to Jesus. 

8 Then the Angels went away. 
And the shepherds trembling say, 
** Here let us no more delay," 

Glory be to Jesns, 

9 We will go and see this thing 
Which the holy angels sing, 
And td Christ our homage bring, 

Glory be to Jesus. 
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10 By the Angel's guidance led. 
Knelt they at His manger bed. 
And their Saviour worshipped. 
Glory be to Jesus. Amrn. 

On this sweetest Day of days. 

Thk NATFvrrY. 
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1. On this sweetest day of days, Saviour, we would sing Thy praise, 
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And to Thee our voices raise, Glo -ry be 



to Je - . BUS. A - MEN. 
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3 We would join the countless throng, 
To which Angel Hosts belong, 
Praising Thee with perfect song, 
Glory be to Jesus. 

3 We would grateful worship bring 
To our Newl>om Saviour King, 
We would of Thy glory sing, 
Glory be to Jesus. 

i We our due would wish to pay, 
Homage at Thy feet to lay. 
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And beside Thy cradle say 
Glory be to Jesus. 

5 Bom a man — mankind to save, 
Born to die that man may have 
Life beyond the darksome grave, 

Glory be Jesus. 

6 " God with us " — Emmanuel, 
Coming here as man to dwell, 
Saving us from death and hell, 

Glory be to Jesus. Abobn. 
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God the Father, seen of none. 

The Incarnation. 
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1. God the Ta-ther, seen of none, God the sole-be • got - ten Son, 
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God the Spirit with them One ; Hear us, ho - ly Trlni - ty. A - men. 
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2 Jesa Christ, Incarnate God, 
Rose of Sharon, Jesse's Rod, 

Who mad'st earth Thine own abode : 
Hear us, we beseech Thee. 

3 Thou Who, though the Word Divine, 
Maclest flesh Thy Godhead's shrine, 
When our hearts to Thee incline : 

Hear us, we beseech Thee. 

4 Thou didst leave Thy Father's Throne, 
And didst dwell among Thine own, 
Though Thou wast by them unknown, 

Jesu, God Incarnate. 

5 That we may not treat Thee so, 
Unto us Thy sweetness show, 
Let us all Thy blessings know, 

Jesu, God Incarnate. 
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6 Unto Thee, the living Bread, 
By Thy power may we be led. 
In the Eucharist be fed, 

Jesu, God Incarnate. 

7 Shine upon us with Thy light, _ 
Take away the gloom of night. 
Purify our inward sight, 

Jesu, God Incarnate. 

8 Be with us this Christmas-tide, 
Be our Helper, be our Guide, 
Keep us near Thy wounded Side, 

We beseech Thee, Jesu. 

9 Bom of Royal David's race, 
Jesu, full of truth and grace. 
Till we see Thee face to face, 

Help us, we beseech Thee. Amen. 

Bffv. B, F. LUUcdaU. 
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Holy, Holy, Holy Three. 



Cabmbutb LiTAinr. 
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1. Ho - ly, Ho - ly, Ho - ly Three, One E - ter - nal De - I - ty. 
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Hum - bly here we wor - ship Thee, Hear us, Ho - ly Trln - 1 - ty . A - men. 

UJ 1 







i 



^ 



X 



I 



=ap: 



% 



^f [^ c 



n 




m 



2 Fallen creatures though we are, 
With no claim for Thee to spare. 
Yet to plead in tears we dare. 
Hear us, Holy Father. 

8 Not for works that we have done. 
Through the mercy of Thy Son, 
For the pardon He has won. 
Hear us, Holy Father. 

4 By Thy life on earth below, 
By Thy bitterness of woe. 
By Thy pains no man can know, 
Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

6 Holy Spirit, give us grace, 
Bravely here to run our race, ^ 
Till in Heaven we see Thy face, 
Hear us, Holy Spirit. 



G Fire our hearts with burning love. 
Let our needs Thy pity move. 
Let our works our longing prove, 
Hear us, Holy Spirit. 

7 Make us children good and true. 
Teach us what we ought to do. 
Help us to be prayerful too, 

Hear us. Holy Spirit. 

8 All our little efforts bl6S8« 
As we ever onward press, 
Till we come to holiness. 

Hear us, Holy Spirit. 

9 So to live that when we die. 
We may in God's keeping lie, 
And be His eternally, 

Hear us. Holy Trinity. Abisv. 
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God, Who in the depths of Light 

The AflCKNSioH. 



F. H. Cabtkk. 
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a - bove oar mor - tal sight ; We a - dore Thee, Fa - ther. A-BfBK. 




At Whose side, the Savioar Word 
Is enthroned, the risen Lord. 
By the Hosts of Heaven adored ; 
AUelnla, Father. 

Finished is His Work on earth; 
Paid the price of countless worth; 
By His life and crnel death ; 
Alleluia, Jesu. 

Grone away to Heaven is He, 
Captive leads captivity, 
Setting sinful creatures free ; 
Alleluia, Jesu. 

May we Heavenward with Thee rise, 
Join the triumph of the skies, 
See Thee one day with our eyes ; 
We beseech Thee, Jesu. 

iilay we cast all sin away. 
Live in Thee, Lord, day by day, 
Pure in all we think and say ; 
We beseech Thee« Jesu. 

May we help the work along 
3y our prayers, our words, our song, 
3y our hate of all things wrong ; 
We beseech Thee, Jesu. 



8 May we raise our hearts to Thee, 
Live with Thee continually. 
Though Thy face we cannot see ; 

We beseech Thee, Jesu, 

9 Fit us for this last great hour,[pow'r. 
When shall cease the grave's dark 
Death's sting gone for evermore ; 

We beseech Thee, Jesu. 

10 Sorrows, sighs shall flee away. 
Tears no more shall dim our way, 
Nothing cloud the light of day; 

Glory to Thee, Jesu. 

11 We shall meet those gone before, 
Those whose loss we now deplore, 
Then to part with nevermore; 

Glory to Thee, Jesu. 

12 And with them shall praise and sing. 
Thee, O Saviour, Lord and King, 
Never weary worshipping ; 

Glory to Thee, Jesu. 

18 Holy, Holy, Holy Three, 
Hear Thy childten's litany, 
Which we now have sung to Thee; 
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Spirit blest, Who art adored. 

The Holy Spibxt. 




1. Splr - it blest, Who art a - dored, With the Fa-therand the Word, 





One £ • ter - nal God and Lord, Hear ns, Ho - ly Splr 
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- it. 
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2 Comforter, to Whom we owe 
All that we rejoice to know 
Of our Savionr 'a work below, 
Hear ns, Holy Spirit. 

8 Thon Whose sound Apostles heard, 
AndWhose power their spiritstlrred. 
Giving them the living Word, 
Hear ns, Holy Spirit. 

4 Coming with Thy power to save, 
Moving on Baptismal wave. 
Raising sinners from the grave, 

Hear us, Holy Spirit. 

5 Thou, by Whom our souls are fed 
"With the True and living Bread,— 
Even Him Who for us bled, 

Hear us. Holy Spirit. 

6 Spirit, showing us the way, 
Warning, when we go astray, 
Pleading in us when we pray. 

Hear us. Holy Spirit. 

7 Spirit, Whom our failings grieve. 
Whom the world will not receive, 
Wlio dost help us to believe, 

Hearns, Holy Spirit. 



8 Spirit, guarding all from ill, 
Bending right our stubborn will, 
Though we grieve Thee,patient still. 

Hear us, Holy Spirit. 

9 Spirit, strength of all the weak. 
Giving courage to the meek. 
Teaching faltering tongues to speak. 

Hear us, Holy Spirit. 

10 Spirit, aiding all who yearn 
More of truths Divine to learn. 
And with deeper love to bum, 

Hear us. Holy Spirit. 

11 Source of love and light Divine, 
With that hallowing grace of Thine, 
More and more upon us shine : 

Hear us. Holy Spirit. 

12 Holy, loving as Thou art. 
Come and live within our heart; 
Never from us to depart; 

Hear us. Holy Spirit. 

» 

18 May we soon, from sin set free. 
Where Thy work may perfect be, 
Jesus' Face with rapture see; 

Hear us. Holy Spirit. Amkv. 
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HUanfett. 



Heavenly Father, let Thy light 

Missions. 



T. MOBLBT. 




1. Heayen - ly Fa - ther, Let Thy light Break up - on oar bllnd-ed sight, 
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Chase away the sbades of night, We beseech Thee, hear us. A - ussx. 




2 To the nations gone astray. 
Thine eternal love display, 
Send Thy truth, direct Thy way, 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 

3 Sow the seed, Thy Word revealed. 
In the earth's wide harvest-field. 
That the Increase It may yield, 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 

4 Jesu, Who didst suffer pain, 
To release from error's chain 
Man's lost Paradise to gain, 

Jesu, Saviour, hear us. 

5 Let Thy ministers proclaim 
Far and wide Thy saving Name, 
With Thy love all hearts Inflame, 

Jesu, Savloar, hear us. 



6 Seek for those who careless roam, 
Bring the wanderers safely home, 
May Thy glorious Kingdom come, 

Jesu, Saviour, hear us. 

7 Blessed Spirit, heavenly Lord, 
Speak with power the saving Word, 
How the lost may be restored, 

Bless5d Spirit, hear us. 

8 Come and breathe new life within, 
Rescue souls from death and sin. 
Teach the careless Heaven to win. 

Blessed Spirit, hear us. 

Father, Son, and Holy Ohost, 
Loving those who need Thee most, 
Raise the fallen, save the lost, 
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Father, from Thy throne on High. 



Fob Littlk Coildben. 




In Unison. 
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Rev. F. a. J. Habvbt. 
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1. Fa- ther,from Thy throne on hlghiDeiga to hear Thy chil-dren*s cry, 
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Let them feel that Thou art nigh ; We be - seech Thee, hear us. 
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2 Father, Thou dost love ns all, 
And we come at Thy dear call, 
Low before Thy Feet to fall; 
We beseech Thee, hear us. 



6 Weak and helpless, Lord, are we, 
Yet Thy love is all onr plea, 
Soifer ns to come to Thee ; 
We beseech Thee, hear ns. 



8 Jesn, tender Shepherd, hear; 
Bid Thy little ones draw near; 
Train them to Thy love and fear ; 
We beseech Thee, hear us. 



6 Holy Spirit, Guide Divine, 
Let Thy light for ever shine. 
Leave us not, for we are Thine ; 
We beseech Thee, hear us. 



4 By the promise Thou hast made, 
By Thy Hands in blessing laid, 
By the words that Thou hast said ; 
We beseech Thee, hear us. 



7 'Neath Thy wings, O blessM Dove, 
May we feel Thy sheltering love, 
Till we reach our Home above ; 
We beseech Thee, hear na. 



8 Glory to the Father bring, 
Jesu I unto Thee we sing. 
Holy Ghost, Thy praises ring; 
Alleluia I Amen. 
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Lamb of God, for sinners slain. 
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J. H. WiLLCOX, Mils. Doo. 




1. Lamb of God, for sin-ners slain; By Thy mer-cy bora a - gain; 
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For Thy gaidance still we pray, Lest from grace we fall a-way . A - men. 
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2 By the mystic, cleansing flood, 
By the Water and the Blood, 
Washed and sanctified to Thee, 
Holy may we ever be. 

8 Aid ns with Thy dally grace, 
Steadfastly to run onr race ; 
Grant as victory In the strife, 
And the price of endless life. 

4 Praise to Thee, from all on earth, 
God, Who gavest us new birth : 
Praise from all the heavenly Host ; 
Father, Sod, and Holy Ghost. Amen. 

Bishop Woodford 
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Son of Man, to Thee I cry. 

iTAIXUr UCLODT. 




1. SoK of Man, to Thee I cry; By the wondrous mys-ter - y 
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Of Thy dwell-ing here on earth, By Thy pore and ho - ly Urtli, 
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% Lamb of God, to Thee 1 ciy; 
By Thy bitter agony, 
By Thy pangs, to us unknown, 
By Thy Spirit's parting groan 
Lord, Thy presence let me see* 
Manifest Thyself to me. 

8 Prince of Life, to Thee I cry; 
By Thy glorious majesty. 
By Thy triumph o'er the graven 
Meek to suffer, strong to saye, 
Lord, Thy presence let me sebi 
Manifest Thyself to me. 

4 Lord of glory, God most high, 
Man exalted to the sky, 
With Thy love my bosom fill; 
Prompt me now to do Thy will; 
Then Thy presence let me seel 
Manifest Thyself tome! AmH. 

Biahfxp Man, 
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Lord of mercy and of might. 




CliUrcian LUany, 
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1. Lord of mer - cy and of might, Of mankind the Life and Light ; 
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Mak- er, Teach-er, In - fi - nite, Jc - sn, hear and save t A - mxk. 



£-^— k4 



Jl(a. 



.a. 



M 



■^i — ^ 



•^ > 



F 



-»- 



-©© — ^- 



i 



1^ 



jO. 



■^- 



•M- 



"jy 



2 Mighty Monarch I Saviour mild I 
Humbled to a mortal Child, 
Captive, beaten, bound, reviled, 
Jesu, hear and save I 



8 Throned above celestial things, 
Borne aloft on Angels' wings. 
Lord of lords, and King of kings, 
Jesu, hear and savet 



4 Who Shalt yet return from high, 
Robed in might and majesty, 
Hear us, help us, when we cry, 
Jesu, hear and save ! Ambn. 

Bishop ffeber. 



327* 



We are Soldiers of Christ. 



Marcato. 



W. W. BOUSSBAV. 
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1. We are sol - dlers of Christ, Who is Mlght-y to saye, And His 




Ban - ner, the Cross, is nn-f nrled ; We are pledged to be faith- fal and 
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Steadfast and brave Against Sa -tan.the flesh and the world. A - hbn. 
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2 We are brothers and comrades, we stand side by side, 
And onr faith and our hope are the same ; 
And we think of the Cross on which Jesns lias died, 
When we bear the reproach of His Name. 

8 At the font we were marked with the Cross on onr brow, 
Of our grace and our calling the sign ; 
And the weakest is strong to be true to His vow ; 
For the armour we wear is Divine. 

4 We will watch ready armed if the tempter draw near, 

If he come with a frown or a smile ; 
We will heed not his threats, nor his flatteries hear. 
Nor be taken by storm nor by wile. 

5 Now let each cheer his comrades let hearts beat as one* 

While we follow where Christ leads the way, 

'T were dishonour to 3rield, or the battle to shun, 

We will fight, and will watch, and will pray. 

6 Though the warfare be weary, the trial be sore. 

In the might of our God we will stand ; 
Oh, what joy to be crowned and be pure evermore 
In the peace of oar own Fatherland I Amen. 

B«Q. T, B. PoUoek, 
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Singing for Jesus. 



COBTA. 
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2 Singing for Jesas, our Master and Friend, 
Telling His love and- His marvellous grace ; 
Love from eternity, love without end, 
Love for the loveless, the sinful and base. 

8 Singing for Jesus, and trying to win 

Many to love Him, and join in the song; 
Calling the weary and wandering in. 
Rolling the chorus of gladness along. 

4 Singing for Jesus, our Shepherd and Guide, 

Singing for gladness of heart that He gives; 
Sina:ing for wonder and praise that He died. 
Singing for blessing and Joy that He lives. 

5 Singeing for Jesus, oh, singing with joy! 

Thus will we praise Him and tell out His love, 
Till He shall call us to brighter employ, 
Singing for Jesus, for ever above. Ambn. 
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When, His Salvation bringing. 
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dren all stood sing - ing Ho - san - na 





Nor did their zeal of - fend Him, Bat aa He rode a - long, 







[e let them still at - tend Bim, And smiled to hear their song. 
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Jb - sus they sang. 
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3 For should we fail proclaiming 
Our great Redeemer's praise, 
The stones, our silence shaming^ 

Might well hosannas raise. 
But Stall we only render 

The tribute of our words T 
No! while our hearts are tender, 
They too shall be the Lord*6 : 
Hoeanna to Jebus, our King. 
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2 And since the Lord retaineth 
His love to children still, 
Though now as King He reigneth 

On Slon's heavenly hill; 
We*U dock around His banner, 

Who sits upon the throne, 
And cry aloud, Hosanna 
To David's royal Son: 
EoBBxmtk to JiSBUS we'll sing. 
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O Valiant little Soldiers! 



Voices in Umson. 



Rev. H. Fleetwood Sheppabd. 







1. val -iant lit -tie sol-diers! Why march yoa thus a- long, A ad 
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lift your child-lsh voic - es In load and war -like song? Whose 
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ban-ner do you bear a - loft, A Cross as red as flame? A- 
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Christ, our Captain, Is brave and strongs And we know neither doubt nor fear. 
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2 O valiant little soldiers ! 

But you are weak and frail; 
The way is long and dreary, 

And dangers sore assail. 
Unknown temptations hover near, 

Sin lurks on every hand, 
When snare and wile all hearts beguile, 
How shall you firmly stand? 
So we march, etc. 

^8 We are but feeble soldiers. 
And if our arm alone 
Were all we had to trust to 

We soon were overthrown : 
But Christ, when dangers threaten us, 

His shield will o'er us fling, 
And by His side we safe shall bide. 
Beneath His sheltering wing. 
So we march, etc. 



4 The Lord is with us always ; 
His promise cannot fail ; 
No foe, if love we show Him, 

Against us can prevail. 
By night and day to Him we pray 

For grace to do His will, [needs. 
Whose loving deeds have helped our 
And He will help us still. 
So we march, etc. 

6 O valiant little soldiers I 
Take me along with yon : 
You serve the Lord and trust Him, 

111 serve and trust Him too. 
I too will bear His banner fair; 

I too will conquer sin ; 
Who marches with Christ's little ones 
His Kingdom best may win. 
So we march, etc. 

Eev. H. Fleetipood Sheppard, 
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J. LT. 
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1. ChU-dren of the heavenly King, As wejour-ney sweet-ly sing; 




p^ 



^ 



f^ 



r 



2 We are traveling home to God, 
In the way the fathers trod ; 
They are happy now and we 
Soon their happiness shall see. 

8 Banished once, by sin betrayed, 
Christ our Advocate was made ; 
Pardoned now, no more we roam, 
Christ conducts us to our Home. 



Sing our Saviour's worthy praise, Glo-rious in His works and ways. A-mxn. 
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4 Lord, obediently well go. 
Gladly leaving all below ; 
Only Thou our Leader be. 
And we still will follow Thee. 

5 Hymns of glory and of praise, 
Father unto Thee we raise, 
Praise to Thee, Christ, our King, 
And the Holy Ghost, we sing. Amen. 

John Gsnnicfc. 
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Through the night of doubt and sorrow. 
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1. Thro* tbe night of doubt and sor -row On-ward goes the pilgrim band» 
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Sing-ing songs of ex-pec -ta-tion, Marching to the promised land. 



A-MEN. 
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2 Clear before ns through the darkness 

Gleams and burns the guiding Light ; 
Brother clasps the hand of brother, 
Stepping fearless through the night. 

3 One the Light of God's own Presence 

0*er His ransomed people shed, 
Chasing far the gloom and terror, 
Brightening all the path we tread : 

4 One the object of our journey, 

One the faith that never tires, 
One the earnest looking forward, 
One the hope our God inspires : 

5 One that strain the lips of thousands 

Lift as from the heart of one ; 
One the conflict, one the peril. 
One the march in God begun : 

6 One the gladness of rejoicing 

On the far eternal Shore, 
Where the One Almighty Father 
Reigns in love for evermore . Amkn. 

Rev. S. BaTVMQoOwdUQb. 



333 



"Forward!" said the Prophet. 

With spirit. Rev. H. Fleetwood Shxppard. 
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1. '* Forward r said the Froph- et, Pointing to the sea, " March,ye roj >al 







peo - pie, Thro' it fearlessly ! What tho* foes are gath'ring,Dark*nlBg all the pliin, 
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Ood's right ann extend-«d,ShaU their ions restrain. Roll back,nishlng waters! 
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Stay tby waves, sea ! That I may gain the bless-ed My God hath promised me. 




2 What though broa<!l before you 
Spreads a tossing tide? 
God is strong and mighty 

Waters to divide. 
With my rod aplifted, 
Forward see me go ; 
Back I ye hungry billows, 
Let the people through. 
Roll back, etc. 

8 Dread not threatening billows 
Which like walls uprear; 

Dread not hosts purunlng. 
Armed with sword and spear. 

Wherefore now faint-hearted? 
Trast ye in your God I 
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Loolr on me, your leader. 
With uplifted rod. 
Roll back, etc. 

4 Soon shall all be gathered 
Safe on yonder Shore ; 
Foes who long have daunted. 

Ye shall see no more. 
Looking back, shall wonder 

What ye had to fear; 
Marvel how ye doubted 
When your help was near. 
Strike,strlke the sounding timbrel 

By the placid sea ; 
Shout, shout to God, as thunder. 
Songs of victory." 

Church S<mg$. 
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Brightly gleams our banner. 
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Chorus. 
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To their home on high. 
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Journeying o'er the des-ert, Glad-ly thus we pray, 
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ed, Take our heav'nward way. A-mrn. 
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2 Jesn, Lord and Master, 
At Thy Sacred Feet, 
Here with hearts rejoicing. 

See Thy children meet ; 
Often have we left Thee, 

Often gone astray. 
Keep us, mighty Saviour, 
In the narrow way. 
Brightly gleams our banner, etc. 



3 All our days direct us, — 
Make us meek and mild, 
Bv Thy childhood's Pattern,— 

'Mary's Holy Child. 
Bid Thine Angels shield us, 

When the storm-clouds lower. 
Pardon Thou — protect us. 
At death's solemn hour. 
Brightly gleams our banner, etc. 



4 Then with Saints and Angels, 
May we Join above, 
Offering prayers and praises. 

At Thy Throne of love ; 
When the toil Is over. 

Then comes rest and peace, 
Jesas In His beauty. 
Songs that never cease. 
Brightly gleams our banner, 

Pointing to the sky, 
Waving wanderers onward 
To their home on high. Amen, 



O O When from Egypt's house of bondage. 
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1. When from Egypt's hoase of bondage Is-rael marcli'd,a mighty band, 




Lilt -tie cmidren numoered witn tnem,Joarneyea to tne promised land, 




Lit - tie children Trod the desert's track - less sand. 
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2 Little children crossed the Jordan, 
Landed on fair Canaan's shore, 
' Neath the sheltering vine they rested. 
Homeless wanderers now no more, 

Little children 
Sang sweet praise for perils o'er. 

8 Saviour, like those Hebrew children, 
Yonthf nl pilgrims we would be ; 
From the chains of sin and Satan, 
Thou hast died to set us free. 

We would traverse 
All the wilderness to Thee. 

4 Guide our feeble, erring footsteps, 

Shade us from the heat of day ; 
Be our light from shadowy nightfall 
TIU the darkness pass away. 

Jesu, guard us 
From the dangers of the way I 

5 Then, our pilgrim Journey ended, 

All Thy glory we shall see, 
Dwell with Saints and holy Angels, 
Best beneath life's healing tree; 

Happy children, 
Praising, blessing, loving Thee. Amsn. 

J, Thr0i/ialL 
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Hosanna we sing. 



BxT. J. B. Dyeeb, Mus. Doo. 
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old - en days when the Lord lived here ; He blessed little children, and 
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smiled on them, While they chanted His praise in Je- ra - aa-lem. 
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Al • le - lu - ia we sing, like the chil - dren bright With their 
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harps of gold and their ral - ment white, As they follow their Shepherd witb 
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loY-lng eyes Thro' the beautiful valleys of Par - a - dise. A -men. 
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2 Hosanna we sing, for He bends His ear, 
And rejoices the hymns of His own to hear; 
We know that His heart will never wax cold 
To the lambs that He feeds In His earthly fold, 
Alleluia wc sing In the Church we love. 
Alleluia resounds In the Church above ; 
To Thy little ones. Lord, may such grace be given, 
That we lose not our part in the song of Heaven. Amkn. 

Sev. O. S, Hodffe$* 
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Onward, Christian soldiers. 

Sir Arthub SuLLivAy. 

J- 




1. On-ward, Christian sol- dlen.March-ing as to war, With the Cross of Je • sus 

^~_ i — -■* -^ ■♦- ••• -^ •#■-»•■••■#- -♦•-■--1 





Go - Ing on be- fore. Christ, the Boy- al Mas- ter, Leadsa-gataistthe foe, 

r t T '^ — ^ ■ - «• ■ "" 
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For-ward In - to bat - tie, Bee, His ban-ners go. On-ward, Christian sol • diers, 





Mareh-lng as to war, With the cross of Je - sus, Go-lng on be -fore. A-kbk. 




2 At the sign of triumph, 
Satan's host doth flee ; 
On, then, Christian soldiers, 

On to Tlctory. 
Hell's foundations quiver, 

At the shout of praise ; 
Brothers, lift your voices. 
Loud your anthems raise. 
Onward, etc. 

8 Like a mighty army 

Moves the Church of God; 
' Brothers, we are treading 

Where the Saints have trod; 
We are not divided. 
All one body we. 
One in hope and doctriue. 
One in charity. 
Onward, etc. 



4 Crowns and thrones may perish, 

Kingdoms rise and wane. 
But the Church of Jesus 

Constant will remain ; 
Gates of hell can never 

'Gainst that Church prevail ; 
We have Christ's own promise, 

And that cannot faiL 
Onward, etc. 

5 Onward, then, ye people, 

Join our happy throng, 
Blend with ours your voices. 

In the triumph-song— 
Glory, laud, and honor. 
Unto Christ the King, 
This through countless ages. 
Men and Angels sing. 

Onward, etc. Amxk. 

B««« &« Baei\iim-Qv<dA» 
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Come, sing with holy gladness. 



SCHUXANK. 

Arr. by W, H, Walter, Mm. Doe, 



1. Coine,slng with ho-ly gUtdness.Hlgh AMe - la - las sing, Up-Ilft your load Ho- 
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Girls. 
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BU - DtSi To Je - SOS , Lord and King. Sing,boys,in Joy-fnl cbonis joor hymns of pnise to-daj- 




Boys. 




And sing, ye gen - tle^msid - ens,Your sweet re-spon-slve lay. A -men. 
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All. 

S 'TIs good for boys and maidens 

Sweet hymns to Christ to sing; 
' T U meet that children's voices 

Should praise the children's King; 
For Jesus is salvation, 

And glory, grace, and rest. 
To babe, and boy, and maiden, 

The one Redeemer Blest. 

Girls. 

8 boys, be strong in Jesus, 
To toll for Him is gain, 
And Jesus wrought with Joseph, 
With chisel, saw, and plane. 

BOTS. 

O maidens, live for Jesus, 

Who was a Maiden*s Son ; 
Be patient, pure, and gentle, 
And perfect grace began. 



All. 

4 With deep, devout affection. 

With purpose brave and trne, 
Praise ye the children's Saviour, 

Once a young Child like yoa; 
All hearts, all voices blending 

In songs of sweet accord. 
With children's Alleluias 

Bless ye the children's Lord. 

6 Soon In the golden City 

The boys and girls shall play, 
And through the dazzling mansions 

Rejoice in endless day, 
O Christ, prepare Thy children, 

With that triumphant throng 
To pass the burnished portals. 

And sing the eternal song. Ambn. 

i20v. J. J. DanUL 
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We march, we march to victory. 



:8: Marcarto, 



BEV. E. HUSBAKDfl. 
Arr. by FT. W. Hovsseau. 
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march, we marcli to vie -to-ry,Wlth the Cross oltbe Loid before ns.With His 
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lov - ing eye looking down from the sky, And His Ho- ly Arm spread o*er as. 




1. We come in the might of the Lord of Llght,In surpliced train to meet Him, And we 

2. The bandi^ of the alien flee a - way When our chant goes up like thnnnder. And the 




pat to flight the armies of night,That the Sons of the Day niay greet 
van of the Lord,ln ser- rled array, Cleayes Sa-tan's ranks a - san - der. 



Him. We 



h' f jrWffrfii^^ 



:s:i 



^ 



The second and following verses commence 

3 We tread to the roll of the organ swell, 

With the watchword duly given ; 
And we challenge the prince of the 
hosts of heil 
To fight for the gates of Heaven. 
We march, we march, etc. 

4 Our sword is the Spirit of God on 

High, 
Our hemlet is His salvation ; 



at the • 

Onr banner the Cross of Calvary, 
Oar watchword — the Incarnation. 
We march, we march, etc. 

5 Then onward we march, oar arms to 
prove, 
With the banner of Christ before as. 
With His Eye of love looking down 
from above. 
And His Holy Arm spread o'er us. 
We march, we march, etc. 



OT"U We are the children of a King. 
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1. We are the chil-dren of a King, Who reigns in Heav*n a - bove, 
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Yet loves His chil - dren here be-low With true and per - feet love ; 

i. 
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Who wills that we should live with Him, When this short life is o*er, 
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In His bright Home of hap - pi-ness And glo - ry ev - er - more. A-Mssr. 



te P=f-Kr-f^-g 




2 To reach this bright and happy Home 

We mast oar souls prepare^ 
For nothing sinful or impure 

Can ever enter there. 
We must not shrink from serving Christ, 

Whate er the world may say, 
For Christ will never own the child 

Who turns from Him away. 

8 Oh ! Children of the Heavenly King, 
Remember this alway, 
Christ promised to give us strength 
According to our day ; 



He will not leave ns to ourselves 

In danger's, trying hour, 
Bpt come to aid us in our need 

With heavenly strength and power. 

4 Ah, if we reach that blessed Home, 

Sweet will it be to sing 
With Angels and the blessed Saints, 

Hymns to our Heavenly King; 
For ever and for evermore, 

To join the Heavenly host 
In praising God, the Father, Son, 

And God the Holy Ghost. Abien. 

<7. IK. /Yyniid. 



341 



Lord of every land and nation. 



Unison. 



Albert Lowe. 
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1. Lord of 



ev - 'ry land and na - tion, ''An-cient of e - ter - nal days," 
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Sonnd-ed through the wide ere 



- a - tion, Be Thy jnst and law - ful praise. 
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Al - le - lu - la, Al • le - la - ia, Al - le - la - ia. 



# 



i 



A - MEN. 
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2 " Brightnesa of the Father's Glory, " 
Shall Thy praise nnutter'd lie? 
Shan, my tongue, the guilty silence; 
Sing the Lord Who came to die. 
Alleluia, Amen. 



T 



M 



SA/ 



3 From the highest throne in gloiy, 
To the Gross of deepest woe, 
All to ransom suilty captives- 
Flow my praise, for ever flow, 
Alleluia, Amen. 



4 Gome, return, immortal Saviour; 
Gome, Lord Jesu, take Thy throne; 
Quickly come, and reign for ever; 
Be Thy kingdom all Thine own. 
Alleluia, Amen. 



INDEX OF HYMNS. 



TMH. FIRST LIlfB. COMPOSER OF TUMB. 

31. A Child this day is born French Melody 

20. A gentle and a holy Child Arr. by W, H, Walter, Mus, Doc. 

13. A little ship was on the sea Duncan Hume 

34. A shoat of mighty triumph Rev. George Pierce Grantham 

02. Above the clear blue sky E. J, Hopkins j Mus. Doc. 

32. According to Thy gracious word Rev. J. B. Dykes, Mus. Doc. 

63. Alleluia I Song of sweetness 1. Behrens (Arr. by W. D.) 

Alleluia I Song of gladness (Dr. Neals* tr.) . . 2. E. J. Hopkins, Mu^. Doc. 

75. All glory, laud, and honour | 2. ^m^'^c^Tf «• 

63. All is bright and cheerful round us | ^; ^^J^ wtu^' ^^' ^^' 

15. All that's good, and great, and true . . . Carl Reinecke {Arr. by W. H. W.) 

15. All Thy Saints adore Thee, Lord Sir R. P. Stewart, Mus. Doc. 

18. And now this holy day Beethoven {Arr. by W. D.) 

B5. Angels, roll the rock away «... Richard Redhead 

47. Another day begun Barjioli {Arr. by W. D.) 

53. Another year is dawning Weber 

21. Around the life which Thou didst live Dr. Henry Hiles 

92. Art thou weary, art thou languid ? Gnrman {Arr.by G.W.W.\ 

39. A wake glad soul ! awake, awake! M. Costa' {Arr. by W. D.) 

04. A wake ye saints, Awake I . J. W. A. Cluett 

10. Before the throne of God above Frotn W. V. Wallace 

16. Behold a humble train Adapted 

23. Blessed are the pure in heart John Hullah 

93. Blessed Saviour! Thee I love C. E. Willing 

22. Blest are the pure in heart Joseph Bamby 

12. Blest be the tie that binds Dr. Lowell Mason 

[>9. Blest Saviour, let me be a child Miss J. R. Higinbotham 

57. Brightest and best of the Sons of the morning • • • • j ' • j^'p^^JJ!'^ 

34. Brightly gleams our banner 

54. Buds are bursting into beauty Samuel Smith 

24. By cool Siloam's shady rill St. Alban's Tune Book 

K). By the thorny way of sorrow Reginald Geoffrey 

J7. Carol, sweetly carol Edward Bunnett 

L2. Childhood's years are passinoj o*er us Herold {Arr. by W. H. W.) 

28. Children of the endless morning A. H. Gaul {Arr. by W. H. W.) 

31. Children of the Heaven! v King J. I. T. 

50. Christian children must be holy . " Narrative Hymns " 

17. Christmas bells are ringing Wm. Dressier 

16. Christ is merciful an<l mild J. T. T. 

37. Clirist Is risen ! Alleluia! Henry Wilson 

33. Christ the Lord Is risen again Otis R. Green 

7B. Christ the Lord is risen to-day N. B. Warren, Mus. Doc. 

15. Christ, Who once amongst us Sir John Stainer, Mus. Doc 

75. Cold and cheerless, dark and drear Old German Melody 

52. Cold and colorless the skies Schubert {Arr. by F. Bussell) 

70. Come, children, lift your voices Berthold Tours 

35. Come Christian children, come and raise Uackel {Arr. by W. D.) 

30. Come, our Father's voice is calling Rev. J. B. DykeSy Mus. Doc. 

38. Come, sing with holy gladness Schumann {Arr. by W. H. W.) 

16. Come, ye Angels bright from Heaven Geo. B. Wellington 

13. Courage, brother, do not stumble Duncan Hume 
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145. Dare to be brave Duncan Hume 

150. Day by day we magnify Thee . ' Rev, E. 8, Carter 

20. Daylight declining *' Church Songs'' 

84. Day of wonder , W. W. Rousseau 

22. Dear children, evermore Bishop Jenner 

161. Dear Saviour, we gather J, 1, T, 

152. Do no sinful action T. Armstrong 

171. Earth below is teeming 

11. Ere the waning light decay J. W. A. Cluett 

2. Every morning, mercies new E.J, Hopkins^ Mus. Doc. 

165. Faded now the early blossoms E. H. Thomt 

229. Faithful Shepherd feed me J. T. Simmons 

43. Falling, falling, softly falling Geo. Wm, Warren, Mus. Doc. 

323. Father, from 'J'hy throne on high Rev. F. A. J. Harvey 

273. Father, helpless, how shall I Claribel (Arr. by W. D.) 

153. Father, lead me day by day Wm. Dressier 

227. For all the little childi-en Sir John Stainer, Mus. Doc. 

231. For the beauty of the earth {l. milL^lpt^A^ 

54. For Tliy mercy and Thy grace H' A^^' ^' ^**^* 

98. Forty days on earth He spent Sir John Stainer ^ Mus. Doc. 

333. "Forward!" said the prophet Rev. H. Fleetwood Sheppard 

137. From Greenland's icy mounulns Dr. Lowell Mason 

61. From the eastern mountains Geo. B. Lissant 

46. Gather around the Christmas tree Rev. J. H. Hopkins, S. T. D. 

232. Gentle Jesu, meek and mild Anglican Hymn Book 

40. Gently falls the winter snow H. S. I. 

305. Gently, gently kneel and pray J. I. T. 

121. Glorious things of Thee are spoken J. Haydn 

lOa Glory be to God, the Father S. P. Warren 

72. Glory be to Jesus H. S. Cutler, Mus. Doc. 

205. GI017 to the Blessed Jesus! Rev. J. Napleton 

109. Glory to the Father give {kFroJiiozart 

97. God is gone up on high E. J. Hopkins, Mus. Doc. 

230. God is Love, His mercy brightens Geo. Wm. Warren, Mus. Doc. 

191. God is love! that anthem olden Harrison Millard 

71. God, my Father, hear me pray Spanish Hymn 

203. God of glory, God of grace J. I.T. 

214. God of Heaven ! hear our singing Albert Randegger 

318. God the Father, seen of none 

320. God, Who in the depths of light F. H. Carter 

99. Golden harps are sounding Geo. Wm. Warren, Mus. Doc 

179. Gone to live with Jesus J. I. T. 

32. Good tidings! good tidings! W. W. Rousseau 

233. Gracious Saviour, gentle Shepherd Beethoven {Arr. by W. H. W.) 

234. Gracious Spirit, Holy Ghost W. W. Rousseau 

271. Grant us, O Our Heavenly Father J. E. Van Olinda 

11& Great God with wonder Mendelssohn 

*92. Hail, hail! the Risen Son! W. W. Rousseau 

42. Hail Sweet Baby, pure and holy! F. A. Mann 

93. Hail the day that sees Him rise Richard Redhead 

24. Hail ! Thou long expected Jesus J. I. T. 

48. Hark! hear ye not the Angel Song? J. W. Elliott 

29. Hark! what mean those holy voices? 

13. Hear Thy Children, gentle Jesu Rev. C. J. Dickinson 

277. Hear Thy Children, gentle Jesu J. ff. Wilcox, Mus. Doc. 

206. Hear Thy children's hymn of praise E. A. Curteis 

156. Hear us. Lord! now school Is over. (After school.) . . C. Hubert H. Parry 

16& Heavenly Father, God alone *• Carols for Easter," etc. 



INDEX OF HYMNS, 

HTMW. P1R8T LIKE. COMPOSER OF TUNE. 

322. Heavenly Father, let Thy light i. Tr^ 

86. He is risen! He is risen! ' ' ' rr' r r^ ' *r\/ xr n 

96. He led them unto Bethany H. J. Gauntlett, Mus, Doc, 

119. Holy Bible, book divine tVrr' «; i) 'iLr'^'n^' 

107. Holy Father, great Creator W. H.Walter, -M^"*- ^J>c. 

lOa Holy, holy, holy Lord Clarih€l{Arr,^ yV,JJ.) 

319. Holy, holy, holy Three . . • •„• ^«'^"^'ji«^'^«'*2' 

. , , . T> i 1- ^«»- J' -8. Dykea, Mus. Doc, 

100. Holy Spirit, Blessed Dove | 2. Weber 

219. Holy Spirit, bless Thy Children ......*.. W. H. Walter, Mm. Doc. 

101. Holy Spirit! hear us ;/''*?^'''*''irv/'*^1 

lOZ Holy Spirit hear us -- //«^'•*^,^,'' ^*""'"f 

274. Holy Spirit, in my breast ^«- ^^,^«/l « ^ »J"e/ooA: 

131. Holy Spirit, Lord of Glory w ^.'■^\"'"J?-i^'*T'* 

190. Home! Home! for the nigliMs past Martmb.bke£in(jton 

300. Hope on, hope on, the golden days 7» j* ohephera 

270. Hosanna! loud hosanna Dr, A.. U. Mann 

55. Hoeanna! raise the pealing hymn V, * \ : ' v i^ t/c 

25. Hosanna to the Living Lord! . /'«"'"^,H''''- ^^ ^'^•^^J 

336. Hosanna we sing ««»• •^- ^- ^U^J^^ ^*Jf \^^' 

51. Hours, and days, and months, and years ,* * * *. ^^^^''^ ^\:/^^f? 

114. liow bright those glorious Spirits shine! Devereau (Arr. by W.D.) 

216. How can we serve Thee, Lord? (For Choristers.) a n t? • i 

236. How sweet the name of Jesus sounds .' V^.t' .u-^ 

235. Hushed was the evening hymn ^»'' Arthur buiUmn 

111. I love tlie holy Angels W. H. Walter, Mus. Doc, 

122. I love Tliy kinsdom, Lord Rev. R. Harrinon 

233. I love to hear tiie story Ct/ril Rowdier 

124. I was made a Christian Rev. J. R. Dykes, Mus. Doc, 

68. If we come to the Father Martin S. SkefHngton 

311. Tm a little pilgrim '' Church Songs" 

316. In a stable, on tliis day 

160. In God's holy dwelling .Sir Geo. J, Elvey 

149. In our work and In our play Arr. by Sir R. P. Stewart, Mus. Doc. 

44. In the field with their flocks abiding Jnfin Fanner 

237. In the Lord put I my trust ir. IF. Rousseau 

155. In the name of God, the Father. (Before school.) Mendelssohn 

136. In the Vineyard of Our Father W. H. Walter, Mu.'*. Doc. 

126. In token that thou shalt not fear Rev. C. J. Ridsdale 

74. Is not this our King and Prophet ? . Joseph Barnby 

185. Jerusalem, my happy home Dr. H. S. Irons 

188. Jerusalem, the Grolden ! Rev. W, D. Jiabcock 

315. Jesu, from Thy Throne on high 

245. Jesu, gentlest Saviour J. E. Roe 

207. Jesu, hii?h in glory Rev. T. R. Malthewes 

3. Jesu, holy, undefiled Rev. J. B. Dykes. Mu."*. Doc. 

282. Je5u, meek and gentle j 2. W-.Vjtf,* t 

279. Jesu, my Lord, my God, my All Schubert (Arr. by W. D.) 

281. Jesu, Saviour of my soul Blumenthal 

66. Jesu, tender Saviour W. W. Rousseau 

10. Jesu, tender Shepherd, hear me Sacred Mus. Cabinet 

275. Jesu, tender Shepherd Martin S. Skefflnqton 

246. Jesu ! the very thought of Thee W. H. Walter, Mus. Doc, 

80. Jesus Christ is risen to-day H. S. Cutler, Mus, Doc. 

240. Jesus Christ, our Saviour J, Baptist Calkins 

248. Jesus is our Shepherd J. J. T. 

244. Jesus loves me, Jesus loves me T. J. T. 

49. Jesns! Name of wondrous love Knecht 

243. Jesus, Saviour, Son of God Rev. Sir F. A. Gore Ouseley, Bart. 

138. Jesus shall reign Pleyel 
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3X0. Jesus was once a little child St. Alban's Tune Book 

242. Jesiis, when a little Child W, W, Rousseau 

239. Jesus, when He left the sky Friedrieh Filitz 

33. Joy fills our inmost hearts to-day ! Hamuel Smith 

324. Lamb of God for sinners slain J. ff WUlcox 

287. Lamb of God, I look to Thee B. Ji. Addison 

294. Lead me to Jesus Roinberg (Arr, by W. //. IK.) 

139. Lead now, as forth we go . Louis C. Jacohy 

104. Lead us, Heavenly Father, lead us M. Haydn 

148. Lead us, Heavenly Father German 

21. Lift up the Advent strain Sir John Goss 

285. Light in the Eastern sky Reginald Geoffrey 

26. Little children, Advent bids you Henry Smart 

247. Little children, who would ever Wranisky 

186. Little feet are passing H, P. H, 

27. Lo I He comes with clouds descending {Arr/hy Novello) 

151. Loo'iing upward every day Mendelssohn {Arr. by fF. H. W.) 

70. Lord as to Thy dear cross we flee John Gregg Ogden 

284. Lord I hear of showers of blessing W. W, RovHseau 

159. Lord Jesu, God and'man Haydn (Arr, by W. 1>.) 

130. Lord Jesu! on our forehead German 

77. Lord Jesu, when we stand afar Mendelssohn (Arr. by W. D.) 

341. Lord of every land and nation Albert Lowe 

326. Lord of mercy and of. might Cestercian Melody 

14, Lord, the shades of night surround us Joseph Barnby 

286. I^rd, Thy children guide and keep Duncan Hume 

288. Lord, Thy m^rcy now entreating Beethoten 

67. I^rd, Who thioughout these forty days Samuel Webb (?) 

192. Lord, with glowing heart l*d praise Thee .... Concone {Arr, by IF. D. ) 

193. Love divine, all love excelling J. li. Deane 

241. Loving Shepherd of Thy sheep W. Woodward 

255. Mary at the Master's feet ' J. L T. 

295. Merciful and loving Saviour 

256. Nearer my God to thee /*• ^* /^fiT^/f 

4. New every morning is the love Samuel n eltb 

52. Now a new year opens ^^' F. A, J. Hervey 

6. Now the day is over Joseph Barnlty 

176. Now the days are dark and dreary Wm, Boyce, Mus, Doc, 

9. Now the light has gone away German Evening Hymn 

194. Now while every heart rejoices H, J. Gauntlett, Mus, Doc, 

250. O come in life's pay morning Carl Reinicke {Arr. by W. H, W.) 

157. O comrade, who for many a day. (Closing of term.) John Farmer 

17, O day of rest and gladness , : •. • ,:J'J}: 

oc-4 r.!, u ^ * ., . J 1- Hoffman {Arr. by W, D,) 

253. O happy band of pilgrims \2, H. P. Danks 

254. O happy Christian children [Mendelssohn {Arr. by W. H. W.) 

304. O happy home! Chopin {Arr, by W. H. W.) 

213. O Heavenlv Fatherl bow thine ear! ^^C. Lockwood 

278. O Holy Father, Wlio hast led J, A. Jeffrey, Mus. Dor, 

249. O Holy Lord, content to fill . . 

297. O Jesu, Thou art standing . . 

252. O Kind and Gentle Saviour . . 

62. O lovely voices of the sky . . . 

187. O Paradise! O Paradise! . . . 
144. O praise our God to-day . . . 

56. O Thou, Who by a star didst guide 
330. O Valiant little Soldiers! . . . 
283. O what the Joy and the Glory must be 
120, O Word of God Incarnate 



. . . Schumann {Arr, by W, H. W.) 
C 1. Sir Arthur Sullivan {Arr. by W. D.) 
\ 2. Rev, E. Husband 

. . . . Samuel Smith 

. . . W. W. Rousseau 

.... Henry Smart 

KUrhen {Arr, bif W'. D.) 

W. H. Walter, Mvs, Doc, 

Rev, H, Fleetwood Sheppard 

Weber {Arr by W. H. W.) 

H. P. Danks 
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251. One is kind above all others . E. J. Hopkins, Mus. Doc. 

15& On our festal day liev. J. B, Dykea^ Mu». Doc. 

317. On this sweetest day of days 

337. Onward, Christian boldiers Sir Arthur Sullivan 

103. Our blest Redeemer, ere He breathM liev. J. B. Dykes^ Mus. Doc. 

172. Praise, O praise our God and King J, B. H^ilkes 

167. Praise to Thee, O Glorious King W. W. Rousseau 

117. Praise we the Lord this day H. J. Gauntlelt, Mus. Doc. 
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209. Reverently we worship Thee Rev. J. B, Dykes, Mus. Doc. 

73. Ride on! ride on in majesty! W. W.Rousseau 

41. Ring the bells, the Christmas bells Arthur H. Brown 

146. Rise at early morning Duncan Hume 

196. Round the Lord in glory seated . Rev. Gerard Cobb 

303. Sadly bend the flowers Albert Randegger 

181. Safely, safely gathered in - 

210. Saviour, blessed Saviour . J. Storer, Mus. Doc, 

296. Saviour round Thy footstool bending Rev. Wm. Blow 

208. Saviour, source of every blessing Dachler (Arr. by W. D.) 

134. Saviour, sprinkle many nations John Hullah 

133. Saviour, who didst come to give {2. We^r ^' ^^^^^ 

125. Saviour, who Thy flock art feeding J. E. Roe 

291. Saw ye never in the meadows Joseph Bamby 

45. See amid the winter's snow Sir John Goss 

173. See the leaves around us falling German 

260. Shepherd, good and gracious James C. Knox 

257. Shepherd of Israel from above W. fL Walter, Mus. Doc. 

259. Shepherd sweet and fair, and holy K. J. Hopkins, Mus. Doc. 

328. Singing for Jesus Costa 

39. Sing, sing for Christmas W. W. Rousseau 

12a Soldiers of Christ, arise W. W. Rousseau 

217. Soldiers, true and faithful. (Temperance hymn.) William Pitts 

177. Sometimes o'er our pathway E. G. Monk 

197. Songs of praise the Angels sang . . . . * Thibaut 

325. Son of man, to Thee I cry Italian Melody 

321. Spirit blest, Who art adored 

3a Stars all bright are beaming W. R. H. 

166. Summer suns are sjlowing , . Samuel Smith 

12. Sun of my soul, tIiou Saviour dear . Concone {Arr. by W. D.) 

64. Sweet the moments rich in blessing C Gounod {Arr. by W. H. W.) 

180. Tender shepherd, Thou hast stiird Henry Wilson 

169. Thanks and praise, O, Lord, we send German 

298. The barren tree that bears but leaves Martin S. Skeffington 

123. The Church's one foundation Dr. S, S. Wesley 

a The day is past an,, gone \l: Be^Zl 

82. The Day of resurrection George Cooper 

35. Tue joyful morn is breaking E. J. Hopkins, Mus. Doc. 

267. The Kin§ of love my shepherd is Rev. J. B. Di/kes, Mus, Doc. 

81. The Lorti is risen, indeed! Wrighton {Arr. by W. D.) 

1. The morning bright with rosy light Duncan Hume 

30a The service due to God Sir Arthur Sullivan 

112. The Son of God goes forth to war ; j '; ^f Vcuf/^f^^^c. 

3a The Son of God, so high, so great W. H. Walter, Mus. Doc. 

76. The story of the Cross Rev. H. H. Woodward, Mus. Doc. 

79. The strife is o'er, the battle done Palestrina 

5. The sun is sinking fast Rev. J. H. Hopkins, S. T. D. 

174. The year is swiftly waning Frederich llitTe 

Ua Their names are names of kings Robert Hoar 
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INDEX OF HYMNS. 

HTMH. FIRST LINE. COMPOSER OF TUNE. 

60. There came three kings R. F, 8, 

69. Thefre is a green hill far away W. Horsely, Mua, Bac. 

182. There is a land of pure delight Joseph liarnby 

183. There is a land where all is bright Sir John Stainer, Mus, Doc. 

262. Tkiere is a Name I love to hear Carl Beinecke {Arr. by W. H. W.) 

269. There is an Eye that never sleeps Mary Kate Wellington 

184. There is joy among the Angels Frank Braine 

211. There is no Name so sweet on earth J. L T, 

264. There is one God, but one alone Bet. G. W, Torrance 

105. There is one true and only God B, A. Weber 

261. There's a Friend for little children Bet. J. B. Dykes, Mus. Doc. 

307. There's not a tint that paints the rose St. Alban^s Tune Book 

8a They laid Him in the tomb Sir Arthur SiiUitan 

129. Thine forever: God of love Haydn 

15. This day at Thy creating word 

la This is the day of light Bet. W. H. Hatergal 

95. Thou art gone up, O Lord H. Lahee 

266. Thou bldstu,«elc Thee early . . . {^^jriiti^^ki'^iAt'^W-Vw.) 

272. Thou didst leave Thy throne Bet. T. B. Matthews 

25a Thou Guardian of our youthful days J. I. T. 

7. Through the day Thy love GovnodHArr. by W. D.) 

332. Through the nicht of doubt and sorrow .... Bet. J. B. Dykes, Mu9, Doc. 

199. Thy glory fills the heaven Philip Artnes^ Mus. Doc. 

94. To-day above the sky He soared . / J. I. T. 

19a To Thee, O God, our praise belongs St. Alban's Tune Book 

141. True friends help each other Sir John StaineTf Mus. Doc. 

58. Waken, Christian children Sir George J. Eltey 

189. We are but strangers here Sir Arthur SuUitan 

154. We are little Christian children JoJm Hullah 

289. We are little Christians C. H. Bink 

302. We are little pilgrims John Hullah 

327. We are soldiers of Christ W. W. Bounseau 

340. We are the children of a King . . . i Sir Arthur SuUitan 

^AWT T-j*rm.** M. C Warwick Jordan, Mus. Doc. 

19. We come. Lord, to Thy feet ^2. H. J. Gauntlett, Mus. Doc. 

140. We give Thee but Thine own S. S. Wesley, Mus. Doc. 

201. We give to God immorUl praise Duncan Hume 

339. We march, we march to victory . . . Bet. E. Husbands {Arr. by W. W. B.) 

263. We, O Lord, are little pilgrims Sir John Stainer, Mus. Doc. 

200. We sing a loving Jesus M. A. S. 

276. We speak of the realms of the blest J. I. T. 

59. We thi-ee kings of Orient are Bet. J. H. Hopkins, S. T. D. 

314. We weigh the anchor, spread the sail *' Church Songs'* 

91. Welcome, happy morning J. H. Cornell 

335. When from Efi:ypt'8 house of bondage E.J. Hopkins, Mus. Doc. 

329. When His salvation brinsring Mehul 

299. When I look up to yonder sky Duncan Hume 

26a When Jesus left His Father's throne Wrighton (Arr. by W. D.) 

301. When little Samuel woke J- Tilleard 

65. When my feet have wandered 

127. When of old the Jewish mothers John Hullah 

17a When the day of toil is done 4th Gregorian Tone 

280. Where is the Holy Jesus ? Bet. J. B. Dykes, Mus. Doc. 

28. While Shepherds watched their flocks Mrs. Thaddeus A. Snltely 

265. While the sun is shining William PitU 

306. Whither, pilgrims, are you going ? Duncan Hume 

212. Who is He in yonder stall ? W. W. Bousseau 

218. Who is this so weak and helpless ? Wm. Dressier 

135. With hearts in love abounding Haydn 

2a Ye servants of the Lord ' . . . . W. Amps, Mus. Doc. 
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